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OF THE 


L188 AND WRITINGS 


or 


Myr JAMES THOMSON; 


T. Is commonly aid, that the life of & good 
yy writer is beſt read in his; works ; which can 
ſcarce fail to receive a peculiar, tingure from his 
temper, manners. and habits. the diſtinguiſhing 
character of his mind, his-xuling paſſion, at leaſt, 
will there appear undiſguiſed. But however juſt this 
obſervation may be ; and although we might ſafely 
reſt Mr, Thom/on's fame, as a good man, as well as 
a man of genius, on this ſole footing ;. yet the deſire 
which the public always ſhewsof being more particu- 
larly acquainted with the hiſtory of an eminent 
author, ought not to be diſappointed ; as it proceeds 
not from mere curioſity, but chiefly, from affection 
and gratitude to thoſe by whom they have been en; 
tertained and inſtructed. 


To give ſome account of a deceaſed friend i 15 often 
a piece of juſtice likewiſe, which ought not to be re- 
Az fuſed 
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fuſed to his memory : to prevent or efface the imper- 
tinent ſictions which officious Biographers are ſo apt 
to colle& and propagate, And we'may add, that 


the circumſtances of an author's life will ſome- 


[| times throw the beſt light upon his writings ; iu- 
ſtances whereof we ſhall meet with in the following 
page 

Ma. Thom/on was born at Edzam, in the ſhire of 
Roxburgh, on the 11th of Seprember, in the year 
1700, His father, miniſter of that place, was but. 

| little known beyond the narrow circle of his co-preſ- 
byters, and toa few gentleznen in the neighbayrhood ; 


diligence in the paſtoral duty : as appeared afterwards 
in their kind offices to his widow and orphan family, 
Tus Reverend Meſſrs. Riccarton and Gufthart par- 
ticularly, took a moſt affectionate and friendly part in 
all their concerns. The former, a man of uncommon 
penetration and good taſte, had very early diſcovered, 
through the rudeneſs of young Themſon's puerile eſſays, 

a fund of genius well deſerving culture and encou- 


approbation, the chief direction of his ſtudies, fur. 
niſhed him with the proper books, corrected his per- 
formances; and was daily rewarded with the pleaſure 
of ſeeing his labour ſo happily employed. 


Tn other reverend gentleman, Mr. G hrt, who 
is ſtill living “, one of the miniſters of Ed:nbargh, and 
ſenior of the Chapel Royal, was no leſs ſerviceable 
to Mrs. Thom/on in the management of her little af- 

_ airs; which, after the deceaſe of her huſband, bur- 
dened as ſhe was with a family of nine children, re- 
® 1762. guired 


but highly reſpected by them, for his piety, and his 


ragement. Heundertook therefore, withthefather's 
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quired the prudent counſe!s and aſſiſtance of that 
faithful and generous friend. 

Sik William Benner likewiſe, well known for his gay 
humour and ready poetical wit, was highly delighted 
with our young poet, and uſed to invite him to paſsthe 
ſummer vacation at his country ſeat: a ſcene of life 
which Mr.7bhom/or always remembered with particular 
pleaſure. But what he wrote during that time, either 
to entertain Sir Han and Mr. Riccar!:n, or for his 
own amuſement, he deſtroyed every new year's day; 
committing his little pieces to tae flames, in their due 
order; and crowning the ſolemdity with a copy of 
verſes, in which were hamorouſly recited the ſeveral 
grounds of their condemnation. 

Art the uſualconrſe of ſchool education, under 
an able maſter at Jedburgh; Mr. Thom 1n was ſent to 
the Univerſity of CHa ¹νẽn, But in the ſecond year of 
his admiſſion, his ſtudies were for ſome time interrupted 
by the deathof his father; who was carried off ſo ſud- 
denly, that it was not poſſible for Mr. T hom/in, with 
all the diligence he could uſe, to receive his laſt bleſ- 
ſing. This affected him to an uncommon degree; and 
his relations ſtill remember ſome extraordinary inſtan- 
ces of his grief and filial duty on that occaſion. 

MRS. Thomſon, whoſe maiden name was Jrotter, and 
who was co-heireſs of a ſmall eſtate in the country, 


did not fink under this misfortune. She conſulted her 


friend Mr. Gufthart ; and having, by his advice, 
mortgaged her moiety of the farm, repaired with her 


family to Edinburgh; where ſhe lived in a decent fru- 


gal manner, till her favourite ſon had not only finiſhed 
his academical courſe, but was even diſtinguiſhed 


- andpatronized asa man of genius, She was, herſelf, 


A 3 a perſon 
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a perſon of uncommon natural endowments; poſſeſſed 
of every ſocial and domeſtic virtue ; with an imagi- 
nation, for vivacity and warmth, ſcarce inferior to 
her ſon's, and which raiſed her devotional exerciſes 
to a pitch bordering on enthuſiaſm. 

Bor whatever advantage Mr, Thom/onmight derive 
from the complexion of his parent, it is certain he 
owed much to a religious education ; and that his 
early acquaintance with the ſacred writings contri” 


buted greatly to that /ub/ime, by which his works will 
be for ever diſtinguiſhed. In his firſt pieces, the Sa- 


ſons, we ſee him at once aſſume the majeſtic freedom 
of an Eaſtern writer; ſeizing thegrandimages as they 
riſe, cloathing them in his own expreſſive language, 
and preſerving, throughout, the grace, the variety, 


and the dignity which belong to a juſt compoſitions 5 


unhurt by the ſtiffneſs of formal method. 

Azour this time, the ſtudy of. p6etry was become 
general in Scotland, the beſt Engliſh authors being 
univerſally read, and imitations of them attempted. 
Ad. ſon had lately diſplayed the beauties of Milton's 
immortal work; and his remarks on it, together with 
Mr. Pope's celebrated E/ay, had opened the way to 
an acquaintance with the beſt poets and critics. 

Bur the moſt learned critic is not always the beſt 
judge of poetry; taſte being a gift of nature, the 
want of which, A-i//o1/e and BoJu cannot ſupply ; nor 
even the ſtudy of the beſt originals, when the reader's 
faculties are not und in a certain conſonince to thoſe 
of the poet: and this happened to be the caſe with 


certain learned gentlemen, into whoſe hands a few of 
Mr. Tho/n's firſt eſſays had fallen. Some inaccu- 
racies of ſtile, and thoſe luxurianeies which a young 


writer 


Ma. JAMES THOMSON. vs 
writer can hardly avoid, lay open to their cavils and 
cenſure; ſo far indeed they might be competent 
judges: but the fire and enthuſiaſm of the poet had 
entirely eſcap'd their notice. Mr. Th, however, 
conſcious of hisown ſtrength, wasnot diſcouraged by 
this treatment; eſpecially as he had ſome friends on 
whoſe judgment he could better rely, and who thiought 
very differently of his performances. Only, from 
that time, he began to turn his views towards London ; 
where works of genius may always expect a candid 
reception and due encouragement; and an accident 
ſoon after entirely determined him to try his fortune 
there. 

'n E divinity chair at E1inbar2h was then filled by 
the reverend and learned Mr. Hamilton ; a gentleman 
univerſally reſpe&ed and beloved ; and who had 
particularly endeared himſelf to the young divines 
under his care, by his kind offices, his candor and 
affability. Our author had attended his lectures for 
about a year, when there was preſcribed to him for 
the ſubje& of an exerciſe, a Pſalm, in which the 
power and majeſty of God are celebrated. Of this 
pſalm he gave a paraphraſe and illuſtration, as the na- 
ture of the exerciſe required; but in a ſtile ſo highly 
poetical as ſurprized the whole audience. Mr, Ha- 
miſlton, as his cuſtom was, complimented the orator 
upon his performance, and pointed out to the ſtu- 


dents the moſt maſterly ſtriking parts of it; but at 


laſt, turning to Mr. Thom/or, he told him, ſmiling, 
that if he thought of being uſeful in the miniſtry, he 
mult keep a ſtricter rein upon his imagination, and 
expreſs himſelf in language more intelligfble to an or 


dinary congregation, o 
A 4 This 
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Tris gave Mr. Thomfn to underſtand, that his ex- 
pectations from the ſtudy of theology might be very 
precarious ; even though the Church had been more 
his free choice than probably it was. So that having, 
ſoon after, received ſome encouragement from a lady 


of quality, a friend of his mother's, then in London, 


he quickly prepared himſelf for his journey. And 
although this encouragement ended in nothing bene- 
ficial, it ſerved for the preſent as a good pretext, to 
cover the imprudence of committing himſelf to the 
wide world, unfriended and un patronized, and with 
the lender ſtock of money he was then poſſeſſed of. 

Bur his merit did not long lye concealed. Mr. 
Forbes, afterwards Lord Prefidentof the Seſſion, then 
attending the ſervice of Parliament, having ſeen a ſpe- 
cimen of Mr. Thom/on's poetry in Scotland, received 
him very kindly, and recommended him to ſome of 
his friends: particularly to Mr. 4ikman, who lived in 
great intimacy with many perſons of diſtinguiſhed 
rank and worth. This gentleman, from a connoiſſeur 
in painting, was become a profeſs'd painter; and his 
taſte being no leſs juſt and delicate in the kindred art 


of deſcriptive poetry, than in his own, no wonder 
that he ſoon conceived a friendſhip for our author, 


What a warm return he met with, and how Mr. 
Thomſon was affected by his friend's premature death, 
appears in the copy of verſes which he wrote on that 
occaſion, = 

In the mean time, our author's reception, where 
ever he was introduced, emboldened him to riſque 
the publication of his Minter: in which, as him- 
ſelf was a mere novice in ſuch matters, he was 


kindly afſifgged by Mr. Mallet, then private tutor to 


2 his 
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JAMES THOMSON. ix 
his Grace the Duke of Monzr/e, and his brother the 
Lord George Graham, ſo well known afterwards as an 
able and gallant ſea officer. To Mr. Mallet he like- 
wiſe owed his firſt acquaintance with ſeveral of the 
wits of that time; an exact information of their cha- 
racters, perſonal and poetical, and how they ſtood 
affected to each other. 

Tue Poem of Winter, oabliched i in March 1726, 
was no ſooner read than univerſally admired : thoſe 
only excepted who had not been uſed to feel, or to 
look for, any thing in poetry, beyond a point of ſati- 
rical or epigrammic wit, a ſmart az!ithefis richly 
trimmed with rhime, or the ſoftneſs of an elegiac 
complaint. To ſuch his manly claſſical ſpirit could 
not readily recommend itſelf; till after a more at- 
tentive peruſal, they had got the better of their pre- 
judices, and either acquired or affected a truer taſte. A 
few others ſtood aloof, merely becauſe they had long 
before fixed the articles of their poetical creed, and 
reſigned themſelves to an abfolute deſpair of ever ſee- 
ing any thing new and original. Theſe were ſome- 
what mortified to find their notions diſturbed by the 
appearance of a poet, who ſeemed to owe nothing 
but to nature and his own genius. But, in a ſhort 
time, the applauſe became unanimous; every one 
wondering how ſo many pictures, and pictures ſo fa- 
miliar, ſhould have moved them but faintly to what 
they felt in his deſcriptions. His digreſſions too, 
the overflowings of a tender benevolent heart, 
charm'd the reader no leſs; leaving him in doubt, 
whether he ſhould more admire the Poet, or love 
the Man. | 

#5 From 
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Frou that time Mr. Thon ha: $ acgualntance was 
courted by all men of taſte; and ſeveral ladies of 
high rank and diſtinction became his declared patro- 
neſſes: the Counteſs of Her:ford, Miſs Drelincourt, 
afterwards Viſcounteſs Primroſe, Mrs. Stanley, and 
others. But the chief happineſs which his II inter 
procured him was, that it brought him acquainted 
with Dr. Rundle, afterwards Lord Biſhop of Derry: 
vho, upon converſing with Mr. 7 hem fn, and find- 


ing in him qualities greater ſtill, and of more value 


than thoſe of a poet, received him into his intimate 
confidence and friendſhip; promoted his character 
every where; introduced him to his great friend the 
Lord Chancellor Talbot ; and, ſome years after, when 
the eldeſt ſon of that nobleman-was to make his oxy 
of travelling, recommended Mr. Thom/on as a pro- 


per companion for him. His affection and grati- 


tude to Dr. Runde, and his indignation at the treat- 
ment that worthy prelate had met with, are finely 
expreſſed in his poem to the memory of Lord Talbot. 
I he true cauſe of that undeſerved treatment has 
been ſecreted from the public, as well as the dark 
manezuvres that were employed: but Mr. Thomſon, 
who had acceſs to the beſt een places it to 
the account of 4 

mms SPanderons wall, 4 politics 92 | 

Jealous of 290716. —— rife, 
MAN HILE, our poet? s chief care had been, in 
return for the public favour, to finiſh the plan which 
their wiſhes laid out for him ; and the expeCtations 

which his Vinter had raiſed, were fully fatisfied by 

the ſacceſſive publication of the other S29/ons : of 
Summe, in the year 172% 3 of Spring, in the begin- 


ning 
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a. JAMES THOMSON. xi 
ning of 6 Following' year; and of A:tamr, in a 
quarto edition of his works, printed in 1730. 

In that edition, the Sezſens are placed in their na- 
tural order; and crown'd with that inimitable Ha 
in which we view them in their beautiful ſucceſſion, 
as one awhole, the immediate effect of infinite Power 
and Goon. In imitation of the Hebrew Bard, 
allnature is called forth todo homage to the Creator, 
and the reader is left enraptur'd in filent adoration 
and praiſe. 

BesiDes theſe, and his tragedy of Sephoniſta, 
written, and acted with applauſe, in the year 1729, 
Mr. Thomſ5n had, in 1727, publiſhed his poem to 
the Memory of Sir {/aac Newton, then lately de- 


* ceaſed ; containing a deſerved encomium of that in- 


comparable man, with an account of his chief diſ- 
coveries ; ſublimely poetical ; and yet fo juſt, that 
an ingenious foreigner, the Count Alcarott:, takes a 
line of it for the text of his philoſophical dialogues, 
Il Nentenianiſino per le dame + this was in part owing 
to the aſſiſtance he had of his friend Mr. G-ay, now 
of the Mar iſba l. College, Aberdeen, a gentleman well 
verſed in the Newtonian Phil:-/;phy, who, on that oc 
caſion, gave him a very exact, though general, ab- 
ſtract of its principles. 

Tur fame year, the reſentment of our merchangs 
for the 1 interruption of their trade by the au ds in 
America, running very high, Mr. 7 hamſon zealouſly 
took part in it; and wrote his poem B. ;t..nnia, to 
rouſe the nation to revenge. And although this 
piece is the leſs read that its ſubject was but acci. 
dental and temporary; the ſpirited generous ſenti- 
ments that enrich it, can never be out of ' ſeaſon : 


the, will at leaſt remain a monument « of that love 
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of his country, that /ew0'i0n to the public, which he 


is ever inculcating as the perfection of virtue, and 


which none ever felt more part, or more intenſe, 
than himſelf. 


Ou author's poetical ſtudies were now to bei in- 


terrupted, or rather improved, by his attendance on 
the honourable Mr. Charlrs Talbot in his travels. A 


delightful taſk indeed ! endowed as that young no- 


bleman was by nature, and accompliſhed by the care 
and example of the ' beſt of fathers, in whatever 
could adorn humanity ; graceful of perſon, elegant 
in manners and addreſs, pious, humane, generous; 
with an exquiſite taſte in all the finer arts. 

Wirz this amiable companion and friend, Mr. 
Thimſin viſited moſt of the courts and capital cities 
of Europe; and returned with his views greatly en- 
larged; not of exterior nature only, and the works 
of art, but of human life and manners, of the con- 
ſtitution and policy of the ſeveral ſtates, their con- 
nexions, and their religious inſtitutions. How par- 
ticular and judicious his obſervations were, we ſee 
in his poem of Libe- ty, begun ſoon after his return 
to England. We ſee, at the ſame time, to what a 
high pitch his love of his country was raiſed by the 
compariſons he had all along been making of our 
happy well- poiſed government with thoſe of other 
nations. To inſpire his fellow- ſubjects with the like 
ſentiments; and to ſhew them by what means the 
precious freedom we enjoy may be preſerved, and 
how it may be abuſed or loſt ; he employed two years 
of his life in compoſing that noble work » upon 
which, conſcious of the importance and dignity of 


the ſubjeR, he valued himſelf more than upon all his 
other writings, WHlLlE 
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Write Mr. Thomſon was writing the Firſt Part of 
Liberty, he received a ſevere ſhock, by the death of 
his noble friend and fellow traveller: which was 
ſoon followed by another that was ſeverer ſtill, and 
of more general concern; the death of Lord Talbot 
himſelf; which Mr. Thom/on ſo pathetically and fo 
juſtly laments in the poem dedicated to his memory. 
In him, the nation ſaw itſelf deprived of an un- 
corrupted patriot, the faithful guardian of their 
rights, on whoſe wiſdom and integrity they had 
founded their hopes of relief from many tedious 
vexations: and Mr. hom/on, beſides his ſhare in the 
general mourning, had to bear all the affliction which 
a heart like his could feel, for the perſon whom, of 
all mankind, he- moſt revered and loved. At the 
ſame time, he found himſelf, from an eaſy compe- 
tency, reduced to a ſtate of precarious dependance, 
in which he paſſed the remainder of his life ; ex- 
cepting only the two laſt years of it, during which 
he enjoyed the place of Surveyor-General of the 


Lerward lande, procured for him by the generous 


friendſhip of my Lord Lyttelton. 


IMMEDIATELY upon his return to England with 
Mr. Talbot, the Chancellor had made him his ſecre. 
tary of Bricfs : a place of little attendance, ſuiting 


| his retired indolent way of life, and equal to all his 
wants, This place fell with his patron; and al- 


though the noble Lord, who ſucceeded to Lord Tal. 


bot in office, kept it vacant for ſome time, probably 


till Mr. Thomſon ſhould apply for it, he was ſo diſ- 
ſpirited, and ſo liſtleſs to every concern of that kind, 
that he never took one ftep in the affair : a negle& 
which his beſt friends greatly blamed in him. 

| | Ver 
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Ver could not his genius be depreſſed, or his tem- 
per hurt, by this reverſe of fortune. He reſumed, 
with time, his uſual chearfulneſs, and never abated 
one article in his way of living ; which, though 
ſimple, was genial and elegant. The profits ariſing 
from his works were not inconſiderable ; his tra- 
gedy of Agamemnon, ated in 1738, yielded a good 
ſum; Mr. Millar was always at hand, to anſwer, or 
even to prevent, his demands ; and he had a friend 
or two beſides, whoſe hearts, he knew, were not con- 
trated by the ample fortunes they had acquired; 
who would, of themſelves, interpoſe, if they ſaw 
any occaſion for it. — 

Bur his chief dependance, during this long 
interval, was on the protection and bounty of His 
Royal Highneſs Fx EDERIC Prince of Wales; who, 
upon the recommendation of Lord Iyttelion, then 
his chief favourite, ſettled on him a handſome al- 
lowance. And afterwards, when he was introduced 
to his Royal Highneſs, that excellent prince, who 
truly was what Mr. 7 hom/on paints him, 20e friend of 
mankind and of merit, received him very graciouſly, 
and ever after honoured him with many marks of 
particular favour and confidence. A circumſtance, 
which does equal honour to the patron and the poet, 
ought not here to be omitted; that my Lord Lyttel- 
ton's recommendation came altogether unſollicited, 
and long before Nr. Thon ſon was perſonally known 
to him. 

Ir happened, however, that the favour of his 
Royal Highneſs was in one inſtance of ſome preju- 
dice to our author; in the refuſal of a licence for his 
tragedy of Eawa: «and Eleonora, which he had prepared 
| for 
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Hor * 5 in the year 1749. The reader may 


ſee that this play contains not a line which could 
juſtly give offence ; but the miniſtry, till ſore from 
certain paſquinades, which had lately produced the 
ſtage- act; and as little ſatisfied with ſome parts of 
the prince's political conduct, as he was with their 
management of the Public affairs ; would not riſque 
the repreſentation of a piece written under his eye, 
and, they might probably Win by his com- 
mand. 

TH1s refuſal drew after it another; and in a way 
which, as it is related, was rather ludicrous. Mr. 
Paterſon, a companion of Mr. Thom/.n, afterwards 
his deputy and then his,/ucceſſer in the general-ſurvey- 
orſhip, uſed to write out fair copies for his friend, 
when ſuch were wanted for the preſs or for the ſtage, 
This gentleman likewiſe courted the tragic muſe ; 
and had taken for his ſubject, the ſtory of Arminius 
the Germen hero. But his play, guiltleſs as it was, 
being preſented for a licence, no ſooner had the cen. 
for caſt his eyes on the hand-writing in which he 
had ſeen Edward and E'tonora, than he cried out, 
Away with it ! and the author's profits were redu- 
ced to what his bookſellcr could afford for a OY 


in diſtreſs. 


Ma. Thon, ſon's next dramatic performance was 


the Maſque of Afied; written, jointly with Mr. 
Mallet, by command of the Prince of Valis, ſor 
the entertainment of His Royal Highneſſes court, at 
his ſummer-reſidence. This piece, with ſome alte- 
rations, and the muſic new, has been ſince brought 
v pon the ſtage by Mr. Mallet: but the edition we 


give is from the criginal, as it was acted at C//wer, 
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in the year 1740, on the birth-day of Her 1 
Highneſs the Princeſs Auguſta. 

In the year 1 745» his Tancred and Sigiſinunda, ta- 
ken from the novel in G7 Blas, was performed with 


_ applauſe ; and from the deep romantic diſtreſs of the 


lovers, continues to draw crowded houſes. The 
ſicceſs of this piece was indeed enſured from the 
firſt, by Mr. Garrick and Mrs. C:bber, their appear- 
ing in the principal characters; which they height- 
ened and adorned with all the magic of their never- 


failing art. 


He had, in the mean time, been finiſhing- his | 


| Caſtle of Indolence, in two Cantos, It was, at firſt, 


little more than a few detached ſtanzas, in the way 
of raillery on himſelf, and on ſome of his friends, 


who would reproach him with indolence; while he 


thought them, at leaſt, as indolent as himſelf. But 
he ſaw very ſoon, that the ſubject deſerved to be 


treated more ſeriouſly, and in a form fitted to convey 
one of the moſt important moral leſſons. 
Tur /anza which he uſes in this work is that of 


Spenſer, borrowed from the Ilalian poets; in 


which he thought rhimes had their proper place, and 
were even graceful : the compaſs of the ſtanza admit- 
ting an agreeable variety of final ſounds ; while the 
ſenſe of the poet is not cramped-or. cut ſhort, nor yet 
too much dilated : as muſt often happen, when it is 
elled out into rhimed couplets ; the uſual mea- 
dure, indeed, of our e/-gy and /atire ; but which al. 
ways weakens the higher poetry, and, to a true ear, 
will ſometimes give it an air of the burle/yue. 
This was the laſt piece Mr. Thom/on himſelf pub- 


liſhed ; his tragedy of Corio/aius being only pre- 
pared. 


Ma. JAMES THOMSON. i 


pared for the theatre, when a fatal accident robbed 
the world of one of the beſt men, and beſt poets, 
that lived in it. | 
He had always been a timorous W and 
more ſo, in a road where numbers of giddy or un- 
ſkilful riders are continually paſſing: ſo that when 
the weather did not invite him to go by water, he 
would commonly walk the diſtance between London 
and Richmond, with any acquaintance that offered ; 
with whom he might chat and reſt himſelf, or per- 
haps dine, by the way. One ſummer evening, being 
alone, in his walk from town to Hammer/nith, he 
had overheated himſelf, and in that condition, im- 
prudently took a boat to carry him to Kew ; appre- 
hending no bad conſequence from the chill air on 
the river, which his walk to his houſe, at the upper 
end of Keu-lane, had always hitherto prevented. 
But, now, the cold had ſo ſeized him, that next day 
he found himſelf in a high fever, ſo much the more 
to be dreaded that he was of a full habit. This how- 
ever, by the uſe of proper medicines, was removed, 
ſo that he was thought to be out of danger: till 
the fine weather having tempted him to expoſe him- 
ſelf once more to the evening dews, his fever re- 
turned with violence, and with ſuch ſymptoms as 
left no hopes of a cure. Iwo days had paſſed before 
his relapſe was known in town; at laſt Mr, Mitchell 
and Mr. Reid, with Dr. Armſtrong, being informed 
of it, poſted out at midnight to his aſſiſtance: but 
alas! came only to endure a ſight of all others the 
moſt ſhocking to nature, the laſt agonies of their 
beloved friend, This lamented death happened on 
the 27th day of drgeft 1748, 


Hts 
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His teſtamentary executors were, the Lord Tyttel. 
ton, whoſe care of our poet's fortune and fame ceafed 
not with his life ; and Mr, Mitchell, a gentleman 
equally noted for the truth and conftancy of his pri- 
vate friendihips, and for his addreſs and ſpirit as a 
public miniſter. By their united intereſt, the orphan 
play of Coriolanus was brought on the ſtage to the 
beſt advantage: from the profits of which, and the 
ſale of manuſcripts, and other effects, all demands 
were duly ſatisfied, and a handſome ſum remitted to 
his ſiſters. My Lord Lytte tons prologue to this 
piece was admired as one of the beſt that had ever 
been written : the beſt ſpoken it certainly was. The 
ſympathizing audience ſaw that, then indeed, Mr. 
Quin was no actor; that the tears he ſhed, were thoſe 
of real friendſhip and grief. 81 5 

Mx. Th:m/an's remains were depoſited in the 
church of Richmond, under a plain ſtone; without 
any inſcription : nor did his brother poets at all ex- 
ert themſelves on the occaſion, as they had lately done 
for one who had been the terror of poets all his life- 
time, This filence furniſhed matter to one of his 
friends for an excellent ſatirical epigram, which we 
are ſorry we- cannot give the reader. Only one 
gentleman, Mr. Collins, who had lived ſome time at 
Richmond, but forſook it when Mr. Thomſon died, 
wrote an Ode to his memory. This, for the dirge- 
like melancholy it breathes, and the warmth of af- 
fection that ſeems to have dictated it, we ſhall ſubjoin 
to the preſent account, 

' Our author himſelf hints, ſome wherein his works, 
that his exterior was not the moſt promiſing ; his 


make being rather robuſt than graceful ; though it is 
known 


JAMES THOMSON. xix 
known that in his youth he had been thought 


handſome, His worſt appearance was, when you ſaw 


him walking alone, in a thoughtful mood: but let 2 
friend accoſt him, and enter into converſation, he 
would inſtantly brighten into a- moſt amiable aſpect, 

his features no longer the ſame, and his eye darting 
a peculiar animated fire, The caſe was much alike 
in company ; where, if it was mixed, or very nume- 
rous, he made but an indifferent figure: but with a 
few ſelect friends, he was open, ſprightly, and enter- 
taining. His wit flowed freely, but pertinently, 
and at due intervals, leaving room for every one to 


contribute his ſhare. Such was his extreme ſenſibility, 


ſo perfect the harmony of his organs with the ſenti- 
ments of his mind, that his looks always announced, 

and half expreſſed, what he was about to ſay; and 
his voice correſponded exactly to the manner and de- 


grce in which he was affected. This ſenſibility had 
one inconvenience attending it, that it rendered him 
the very worſt reader of good poetry: a ſannet, or a 
copy of tame verſes, he could manage pretty well ; 


or even improve them in the reading: but a paſſage 
of Virgil, Milton, or Shakeſpeare, would ſometimes 


quite oppreſs him, that you could hear little elſe than, 
ſome-ill-articulated ſounds, og as from the bottom 
of his breaſt. _ g 

He had improved his taſte upon the beſt originals, 
ancient and modern; but could not bear to write 
what was not ſtrictly his own, what had not more im- 
mediately ſtruck his imagination, or touched his 


heart: ſo that he is not in the leaſt concerned in that 


queſtion about the eri or demerit of imitators. What 
he borrows from the ancients, he gives us in an 
avoyed 


=. THE LIFE OF 
avowed faithful paraphraſe or tranſlation ; as we ſee 
in a few paſſages taken from Virgil, and in that 
beautiful picture from P/ry the elder, where the 
courſe, and gradual increaſe, of the Mie are figured 
by the ſtages of man's life. 
Tax autumn was his favourite ſeaſon for poetical 
compoſition, and the deep filence of the night, the 
time he commonly choſe for ſuch ſtudies ; ſo that he 
would often be heard walking in his library, till near 
morning, humming over, in his way, what he was 
to correct and write out next day. | 
Tas amuſements of his leiſure hours were civil 
and natural hiſtory, voyages, and. the relations of 
travellers, the moſt authentic he could procure : and 
had his fituation favoured it, he would certainly have 
excelled in gardening, agriculture, and every rural 
improvement and exerciſe Although he performed 
on no inſtrument, he was paſſionately fond of muſic, 
| and would ſometimes liſten a full hour at his window 
1 tothe nightingales in Richmond gardens. While abroad 
Wi he had been greatly delighted with the regular Italian 
h : drama, ſuch as Me:aftafio writes; as it is there heigh- 
tened by the charms of the beſt voices and inſtru- 
ments; and looked upon our theatrical entertain-- 
ments as, in one reſpect, naked and imperfect, when 
compared with the ancient, or with thoſe of Italy; 
wiſhing fometimes that a chorus, at leaſt, and a bet- 
ter recitative, could be introduced. 
Nos was his taſte leſs exquiſite in the arts of paint- 
ing, ſculpture, and archite#ure, In his travels, he 
had ſeen all the moſt celebrated monuments of anti- 
quity, and the beſt productions of modern art; and 
ſtudied them ſo minutely, and with fo true a judg- 
ments 
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ment, that in ſome of his deſcriptions, in the poem 
of Liberty, we have the maſter- pieces there mentioned 
placed in a ſtronger light perhaps than if we ſaw them 


with our eyes; at leaſt more juſtly delineated than in 
any other account extant: ſo ſuperior is a natural 


taſte of the grand. and beautiful, to the traditional leſ 
ſons of a common wirtve/o. His collection of prints, 
and ſome drawings from the antique, are now in 


the poſſeſſion of his friend Mr. Gray of Richmond 


Hill. 
As for his more diftinguiſhing qualities of mind 
and heart, they are better repreſented in his wri- 


tings, than they can be by the pen of any biographer, 


There, his love or.mankind, of his country and 
friends; his devotion to the Supreme Being, founded 


on the moſt elevated and juſt conceptions of his ope-. 


rations and providence, ſhine.outan every page. So 
unbounded was his tenderneſs of heart, that it took 


in even the brute creation: judge what it muſt 
have been towards his own ſpecies. He is not in- 
deed known, through his whole life, to have given 


any perſon one moment's pain, by his writings or 


otherwiſe. He took no part in the poetical ſquab- 


bles which happened in his time; and-was reſpected 
and left undiſturbed by both ſides. He wouldeven 
refuſe to take offence when he juſtly might; by in- 
terrupting any perſonal ſtory that was brought him, 
with ſome jeſt, or ſome humorous apology for the 
offender. Nor was he ever ſeen ruffled or diſcom. 


poſed, but when he read or heard of ſome flagrant 
inſtance of injuſtice, oppreſſion, or cruelty : then, 


indeed, the ſtrongeſt marks of horror and indigna- 


tion were viſible in his countenance. 
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Tuarsg amiable virtues, this divine temper of 
mind, did not fail of their due reward. His friends 
loved him with an enthuſiaſtic ardor, and lamented 
his untimely fate in the manner that is ſtill freſh in 
every one's memory; the beſt and greateſt men of 
His time honoured him with their friendſnhip and pro- 
tection; the applauſe of the public attended every 
appearance he made; the actors, of whom the more 
eminent were his friends and ad mirers, grudging no 
pains to do juſtice to his tragedies. At preſent. in- 
deed; if we except Jarcred, they are ſeldom called 
for; the ſimplicity of his plots, and the models he 
worked after, not ſuiting the reigning taſte, nor the 
impatience of an Engliſb theatre. They may here- 
after come to be in vogue; but we hazard no com- 
ment or conjecture upon them, or upon any part of 
Mr. Themſon's works : neither need they any defence 
or apology, after the reception they have had at) 
home, and in the foreign languages into which they 
have been tranſlated, We ſhall only ſay, that, to 
judge from the imitations of his manner, which have 
been following him cloſe, from the very firſt publi- 
cation of Winter, he ſeems to have fixed no incone 
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The ſcene of the following ſtanzas is ſappoſed to 


- Ho on 5 TRAMEs near Rich MOND. 
1 
IN 3 grave a Druid lies 
Where ſlowly Winds the ſtealing well! 
The year's beſt ſweets ſhall duteous riſe 
To deck its Poet's ſylvan grave 115 
the! ic 
In yon deep bed of whiſp' ring reeds. 
His airy. harp * ſhall now be laid. 
That he, whoſe heart in ſorrow bleeds, 
May love thro? life, che ſoothing ſhade. 
es | 
Then maids and youths ſhall linger here, 
And while its ſounds at diſtance (well, 
Shall ſadly ſeem in Pity's ear, 
To hear the Woodland Pilgrim's knell. 
2 
Remembrance oft ſhall haunt the ſhore 
When Thames in ſummer wreaths is. dreſt, 
And oft ſuſpend the daſhing oar 
To bid his gentle ſpirit reſt ! 
. 
And oſt as Eaſe and Health retire 
To breezy lawn, or foreſt deep, 
The friend ſhall view yon whitening 4 ſpire, - 
And *mid the varied landſcape weep. 


* The Harp of ZEorvs, of which ſee a deſcription in the 


CASTLE oF INDOLENCE, + Ricamond Church, 


8 — K 


xxiv E. 
VI. 
But Thou, who own'ſt that earthy bed, 
Ah! what will every dirge avail ? 
Or tears, which Love and Pity ſhed 
That mourn beneath the gliding ſail ! 
VII, | 


Yet lives there one, whoſe heedleſs eye 
Shall ſcorn thy pale ſhrine glimm'ring near ? 


With him, ſweet bard, may Fancy die, 


And = oy deſert the blooming year. 
VIII. 


Zut thou, lorn ſtream, whoſe ſullen tide 


No ſedge-crown'd Siſters now attend, 


| Now waft me from the green hill's fide 


Whoſe cold turf hides the buried friend! 
And ſee, the fairy valleys fade, 

Dun Night has veil'd the ſolemn view! 
Yet once again, dear parted ſhade, 

Meek Nature's Child, again adieu 

; 2 | 

The genial meads aſſign'd to bleſs 

Thy life, ſhall mourn thy early doom, 


Their hinds, and ſhepherd-girls ſhall dreſs 


With fimple hands thy rural tomb. 
XI. 
Long, long, thy ſtone, and pointed clay, 
Shall melt the muſing Briton's eyes, 
O! vales, and wild woods, ſhall He ſay, 


In yonder grave ONE lies ! 
Fo 
SF) N 
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. THE ARGUMENT. | 
The Vlies propoſed. Inſcribed to the Connteh of 
HarTForD. The Seaſon is deſcribed as it affe&s 


_ the various parts of Nature, aſcending from the 
tower to the higber; with digreſſions ariſing from 


the ſubjett. Its influence on inanimate Matter, 


on 8 on brute Animals, and laſt on Man; 
_ concluding with a diſſuaſive from the wild and 


irregular paſſion of Love, wy to that of a 
pure and ebf kind. 5 


NOME, 3 SPRING, ethereal Mildneſs, come, 


And from the boſom of yon dropping cloud, 
While muſic wakes around, veil'd in a ſhower 
Of ſhadowing roſes, on our plains deſcend. 
O HarTFokp, fitted or to ſhine 1 in courts 5 
With unaffected grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In ſoft aſſemblage, liſten to my ſong, . 
Which thy own Seaſon paints; when Nature all 
by blooming and benevolent, like thee. 19 
A ſee where ſurly WIx TER ER paſſes off, 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blaſts: 
His blaſts obey, and quit the howling hill, 
The ſhattered foreſt, and the ravag'd vale ; 


While ſofter gales ſucceed, atwhoſe kind touch, 1 5 8 


Diſſolving ſnows in livid torrents loſt, 
The mountains lift their green heads to the &y. 


b As 


| 
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As yet the trembling year 1s unconfirm'd, 
And WinTxk oft at eve reſumes the breeze, 
Chills the pale morn, and bids his driving fleets 20 
Deform the day delightleſs : ſo that ſcarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulpht 
To ſhake the ſounding marſh ; or from the ſhore 
The plovers when to fcatter o'er the heath, 
And ſing their wild notes to the liſtening waſte. 25 
Ar laſt from Aries rolls the bounteous ſun, 
And the bright B receives him. Then no more 
THY expanſive atmoſphere is cramp'd with cold; 
But, full of life and vivifying ſoul, 
Lifts the hghteloudsſublime, and ſpreads them thin, zo 
Fleecy and white, o'er all- ſurrounding heaven. 
FoxTH fly the tepid airs ; and unconfin'd, 
Unbinding earth, the moving ſoftneſs ſtrays. 
Joyous, th' impatient huſt andman perceives 
Relenting Nature, and his luſty ſteers 35 
Drives from their ſtalls, to where the well-us'd plough 
Lies in the furrow, looſened from the froſt. 
There, unrefuſing, to the harneſs'd yoke 
They lend their ſhoulder, and begin their toil, | 
Chear'd by the ſimple ſong and ſoaring lark, 40 
Meanwhile incumbent o'er the ſhining ſhare 
The maſter leans, removes th* obſtructing clay, 
Winds the whole work, and ſidelong lays the glebe. 
WHiTE thro' the neighbouring fields the ſower ſtalks, 
With meaſur'd ſtep ; and liberal throws the grain 45 
Into the faithful boſom of the ground : 
The harrow follows harſh, and ſhuts the ſcene. 
Bz gracious, Heaven ! for now laborious Man 
Has done his part. Ye foſtering breezes, blow ! 
Ye 


n. 


Ye ſoftening dews, ye tender ſhowers, deſcend 50 
And temper all, thou world-reviving ſun, 
Into the perfect year! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and eaſe, in pomp and pride, 
Think theſe loſt themes unworthy of your ear: 
Such themes as theſe the rural Maso ſung 55 
To wide- imperial Rows, in the full height 
Of elegance and taſte, by Gzzece refinꝰ'd. 
In antient times, the ſacred plough employ'd 
The kings, and awful fathers of mankind : 
And ſome, with whom compar'd your inſect-tribes 60 
Are but the beings of a ſummer's day, 
Have held the ſcale of empire, rul'd the ſtorm 
Of mighty war; then, with unwearied hand, 
Diſdaining little delicacies, ſeiz'd 
The plough, and greatly independent lind. 65 

Ve generous BRIToxs, venerate the plough; 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing vales, 
Let Autumn ſpread his treaſures to the ſun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the ſea, 
Far thro? his azure turbulent domain, 70 
Your empire owns, and from a thouſand ſhores 
Waſts all the pomp of life into your ports; 
So with ſuperior boon may your rich ſoil, 
Fxuberant, Nature's better bleſſings pour 
O'er every land, the naked nations clothe, 75 
And be th' exhauſtleſs granary of a world! 

Nox only thro' the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes; the penetrative ſun, 
His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, ſets the ſteaming Power 80 
At large, to wander o'er the vernant earth, 
In various hues; but chiefly thee, gay Green! 

B 2 Thou 
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Thou ſmiling Nature's univerſal robe ! 
United light and ſhade! where the ſight dwells 
With growing ſtrength, and ever-new delight. 8; 
From the moiſt meadow to the withered hill, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs, 
And ſwells, and deepens, to the cheriſh'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, go 
Till the whole leafy foreſt ſtands diſplay'd, 
In full luxuriance to the ſighing pales 
Where the deer ruſtle thro' the twining brake, 
And the birds ſing conceal d. At once array'd 
In all the colours of the fluſhing year, 95 
By Nature's ſwift and ſecret working hand, 
The garden glows,, and fills the liberal air 
With laviſh fragrance ; while the promis'd fruit 
Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd, 
Within its crimſon folds. Now from the town 100 
Buried in ſmoke, and fleep, and noiſom damps, 
Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, 
Where freſhneſs breathes, and daſh the trembling drops 
From the bent buſh, as thro' the verdant maze 
Of ſweet-briar hedges I purſue my walk; 105 
Or taſte the ſmell of dairy ; or aſcend 
Some eminence, AuGusTA, in thy plains, 
And ſee the country, far diffus'd around, 
One boundleſs bluſh, one white-empurpled ſhower 
Of mingled bloſſoms; where the raptur'd eye 110 
Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 
The fair profuſion, yellow Autumn ſpies : 
Ir, bruſh'd from Run wilds, a cutting gale 
Riſe not, and ſcatter from his humid wings 


The clammy mildew ; or, dry-blowing, breathe 115 
Untimely 
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Untimely froſt; before whoſe baleful blaſt 
The full-blown Spring thro” all her foliage ſhrinks, 
Joyleſs and dead, a wide-dejected waſte. | 
For oft, engender'd by the hazy north, 
Myriads on myriads, infe& armies warp 120 
Keen in the poiſon'd breeze ; and waſteful eat, 
Thro' buds and bark, into the blackened core, 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The ſacred ſons of vengeance ; on whoſe courſe 
Corroſive famine waits, and kills the y ear. 125 
To check this plague the ſkilful farmer chaf, 
And blazing ſtraw, before his orchard burns ; 
Till, all involv'd in ſmoke, the latent foc 
From every cranny ſuffocated falls: | 
Or ſcatters o'er the blooms the pungent duſt 130 
Of pepper, fatal to the froſty tribe: 
Or, when th' envenom'd leaf begins to curl, 
With ſprinkled water drowns them in their neſt; 
Nor, while they pick them up with buſy bill, 
The little rrooping birds unwiſely ſcares, 135 
Bs patient, ſwains; theſe cruel-ſeeming winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep repreſs'd 
Thoſedeep'ning clouds on clouds, furcharg'd with rain, 
That o'er the vaſt A//antic hither borne, 
In endleſs train, would quench the ſummer-blaze, 140 
And, chearleſs, drown the crude unripened year. 
Tus north-eaſt ſpends his rage; he now ſhut up 
Within his iron cave, th' effuſive ſouth | 
Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal ſhowers diſtent, 
At firſt a duſky wreath they ſeem to riſe, 146 
Scarce ſtaining ether ; but by ſwift degrees, 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour ſails 
= 3 Along 
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Along the loaded ſky, and mingling deep 

Sits on th' horizon round a ſettled gloom: 150 
Not ſuch as wintry-ftorms on mortals ſhed, 
Oppreſſing life; but lovely, gentle, kind, 

And full of every hope and every joy, 

The wiſh of Nature. Gradual ſinks the breeze 
Into a perfect calm; that not a breath 155 
Is heard to quiver thro' the cloſing woods, 

Or ruſtling turn the many-twinkling leaves 

Of aſpin tall. Th' uncurling floods, diffus'd 

In glaſſy breadth, ſeem thro? deluſive lapfe 
Forgetful of their courſe. Tis filence all, 160 
And pleaſing expectation. Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry ſprig, and mute-imploring eye 

The falling verdure. Huſh'd in ſhort ſuſpenſe, 
The plumy people ſtreak their wings with oil, 

To throw the lucid moiſture trickling oft; 165 
And wait th' approaching ſign to ſtrike, at once, 
Tnto the general choir, Even mountains, vales, 
And foreſts ſeem, impatient, to demand 

'The promis'd ſweetneſs, Man ſuperior walks 
Amid the glad creation, muling praiſe, 170 
And looking lively gratitude, At laſt, 

The clouds conſign their treaſures to the fields; 
And, ſoftly ſhaking on the dimpled pool 

Preluſive drops, let all their moiſture flow, 

In large effuſion, o'er the freſhened world. 175 
The ſtealing ſhower is ſcaree tg patter heard, 

By ſuch as wander thro? the foreft walks, 

Beneath the umbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the ſhade, while Heaven deſcends 
In univerſal bounty, ſhedding herbs, 180 


And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap? 
Swift 
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Swift fancy fir'd anticipates their growth; 
And, white the milky nutriment diſtils, 
Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Tnus all day long the full-diftended clouds 185 
Indulge their genial ftores, and welE-ſhower'd earth 
Is deep enrich'd with vegetable life; 

Till, in the weſtern ſky, the downward fun 

Looks out, effulgent, from amid the flaſh 

Of broken clouds, gay-ſhifting to his beam. 190 
The rapid radiance inſtantaneous ftrikes 

Th' illumin'd mountain, thro? the foreſt ſtreams, 
Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow miſt, 

Far fmoaking o'er th* interminable plain, 

In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 195 
Milt, bright, and green, the landſkip laughs around. 
Full ſwell the woods; their very muſic wakes, 
Mix'd in wild concert with the warbling brooks 
Increas'd, the diſtant bleatings of the hills, 

And hollow lows refponſive from the yales, 200 
Whence blending all the ſweetened zephyr ſprings. 
Mean time refracted from yon eaftern cloud, 
Beſtriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots up immenſe ; and every hue unfolds, 


In fair proportion running from the red, 205 


To where the violet fades into the ſky. 

Here, awful NewrTon, the diffolving clouds 
Form, fronting on the ſun, thy ſhowery priſm; 3 
And to the ſage · inſtructed eye unfold 

The various twine of light, by thee diſclos'd 210 
From the white mingling maze. Not ſo the boy; 
He wondering views the bright enchantment bend, 
Delightful, o'er the radiant fields, and runs 

Jo catch the falling glory; but amaz'd 
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' Beholds th” amuſive arch before him fly, 215 


Then vaniſh quite away. Still night ſucceeds, 
A ſoftened ſhade, and ſaturated. earth 
Awaits the morning-beam, to give to light, 
Rais'd thro? ten thouſand different plaſtic tubes, 
'The balmy treaſures of the former day. 220 
Trex ſpring the living herbs, profuſely wild, 
Ober all the deep-green earth, beyond the power 
Cf botaniſts to number up their tribes : 
Whether he ſteals along the lonely dale, 
In ſilent ſearch ; or thre? the foreſt, rank " "$22 
With what the dull incurious weeds account, 
Burſts his blind way; or climbs the mountain- rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With ſuch a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their ſeeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurſing mold, 231 
The moiſtening current, and prolific rain. 
Bur who their virtues can declare? who pierce, 


With viſion pure, into theſe ſecret ſtores 


Of health, and life, and joy ? the food of Man, 235 

While vet he liv'd in innocence, and told 

A length of golden years; uafleth'd in blood, 

A firanger to the ſavage arts of life, 

Death, rapine, carnage, ſurfeit, and diſeaſe; 

The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 240 
THz firſt freſh dawn then wak?*d the gladdened race 

Of uncorrupted Man, nor blufh'd to ſee 

The ſluggard fleep beneath its ſacred beam: 

For their light ſlumbers gently fum'd away; 

And up they roſe as vigorous as the ſun, 245 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe, 

Or to the chearful tendance of the flock. 


Mean 
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Meantime the ſong went round; and dance and ſport, 
Wiſdom and friendly talk, ſucceſſive, ſtole 

Their hours away: while in the roſy vale 250 
Love breath'd his infant ſighs, from anguiſh free, 
And full replete with bliſs; ſave the ſweet pain, 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 

Not yet injurious act, nor ſurly deed, 

Was known among thoſe happy ſons of Heaven; 25 5 
Eor reaſon and benevolence were law. 

Harmonious Nature too look'd ſmiling on. 

Clear ſhone the ſkies, cool'd with eternal gales, 
And balmy ſpirit all. The youthful ſun 
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Shot his beſt rays, and ſtill the gracious clouds 260 


Drop'd fatneſs down; as o'er the ſwelling mead, 
The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd ſecure. 

1 his when, emergent from the gloomy wood, 

The glaring lion ſaw, his horrid heart. 

Was meekened, and he join'd his ſullen joy. 265 
For muſic held the whole in perfect peace: 

Soft ſigh'd the flute; the tender voice was heard, 
Warbling the varied heart; the woodlands round 
Apply'd their quire ; and winds and waters flow'd 


In conſonance. Such were thoſe prime of days. 270 
Bu T now thoſe white-unblemiſh'd manners, whence- 


The fabling poets took their golden age, 

Are found no more amid theſe iron times, 

Theſe dregs of life! Now the diſtemper'd mind 
Has loit that concord of harmonious powers, 275 
Which forms the ſoul of happineſs; and all 

Is off the poiſe within: the paſſions all 

Have burſt their bounds ; and reaſon half extinct, 
Or impotent, or elſe approving, ſees 1625 
The foul diſorder. Senſeleſs, and deform'd, 280 
Convulſive anger ſtorms at large; or pale, 
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And ſilent, ſettles into fell revenge. 


Baſe envy withers at another's joy, 


And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 
Deſponding fear, of ferble funcies full, 285 
Weak and unmanly, looſens every power. 

Even love itſelf is bitterneſs of foul, 

A penſive anguiſh pining at the heart; 

Or, ſunk to ſordid intereft, feels no more 

That noble wiſh, that never cloy'd deſire, 290 
Which, ſelfiſh joy diſdaining, ſeeks alone | 
To bleſs the dearer object of its flame. 

Hope ſickens with extravaganee; and grief, 

Of life impatient, into madneſs ſwells; 

Or in dead ſilenee waſtes the weeping hours. 295 
Theſe, and a thouſand mixt emotions more, 

From ever-changing views of good and ill, 

Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind 

With endleſs ftorm : whence, deeply rankling, grows 
The partial thought, a. liftlefs unconcern, 300 
Cold, and averting from our neighbour's good; 
Then dark diſguſt, and hatred, winding wiles, 
Coward deceit; and ruffian violence: 

At laſt, extinct each ſocial feeling, fell 


And joyleſs inhumanity pervades. 306 
And petrifies the heart. Nature diſturb'd 


Is deem'd, vindictive, to have chang'd her courſe. 


Hence, in ald duſky time, a deluge came: 
When the deep-cleft diſparting orb, that arch'd 
The central waters round, impetuous ruſh'd,, 310 
With univerſal burſt, into the gulph, 
And o'er the high-pil'd hills of fractur'd earth 
Wide daſh'd the waves, in undulation vaſt ;. 
Till, from the center to o the ſtreaming clouds, 
A ſhoreleſs 
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A ſhoreleſs ocean tumbled round the globe. 315. 

Tax Seaſons ſince have, with feverer ſway, | 
Opprefs'd a broken world: the Winter keen 
Shook forth his waſte of faows ; and Summer ſhot: 
His peſtilential heats. Great Spring, before, _ 
Green'dall the year; and fruits and bloſſams bluſh'd, 
In ſocial ſweetneſs, on the ſelf-ſame bough.. 321. 
Pure was the temperate air; an even calm | 
Perpetual reign 'd, ſave what the sephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanſe : for then nor ſtormp> 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes te rage; 325; 
Sound flept the waters; no ſulphureous glooms 
Swell'd in the ſłky, and ſent the lightning forth; 
While ſickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the ſprings. of life. 
But now, of turbid glements the ſpert, 330 
From clear to cloudy toſt, from hot to cold. 
And dry to. moiſt, with inward-eating change, 
Our. drooping days are dwindled down to nought,. | 
Their period finih'd ere tis well begun. 

Anp yet the wholeſome herb neglefted dies; 335 
Though with the pure exhilarating foul. 
Of gutriment and health, and vital powers, 
Beyond the ſeareh af art, tis copiaus bleſt. 
For, with hot ravine fir d, enſanguind Man: 
Is now become the lion of the plain, 340 


And worſe. The wolf, who from the nightly fold! 


Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne er drunk her milk, 
Nor wore her warming fleece: nor has the ſteer, 
At: whoſe ſtrong cheſt the deadly tyger hangs, 
E'er plow'd for him.. They too are temper'd highz. 
With hunger ſtung and wild :neceflity,, 346 
Nor lodges pity in their. ſhaggy breaſt. 
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12 I 

But Man, whom Nature form'd of milder clay, 

With every kind emotion in his heart, 

And taught alone to weep; while from her lap 350 

She pours ten thouſand delicacies, herbs, 

And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 

Or beams that gave them birth: ſhall he, fair form! 

Who wears ſweet ſmiles, and looks erect on Heaven, 

E'er ſtoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 355 

And dip his tongue in gore? The beaſt of prey, 

Blood-ſtain'd, deſerves to bleed: but you, ye flocks, 

What have you done ; ye peaceful people, what, 

To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 

In laſcious ſtreams, and lent us your own coat 360- 

Againſt the winter's cold ? And the plain ox, 

That harmleſs, honeſt, guileleſs animal, 

In what has he offended ? he, whoſe toil, 

Patient and ever ready, clothes the land: 

With all the pomp of harveſt; ſhall he bleed, 36 53 

And ſtruggling groan beneath the cruel hands 

Even of the clown he feeds ? and that, perhaps,. 

To ſwell the riot of th' autumnal feaſt, 

Won by his labour? Thus the feeling heart 

Would tenderly ſuggeſt: but 'tis enough, 370 

In this late age; adventurous, to have touch'd- 

| Light on the numbers of the Samar ſage. 

High Heaven forbids the bold preſumptuous ſtrain, 

Whoſe wiſeſt will has fix'd us in a ſtate 

That muſt not yet to pure perfection riſe, 375 
Now when the firſt foul torrent of the brooks, 

Swell'd with the-vernal rains, is ebb'd away, 

And, whitening, down their moſſy-tinctur'd ſtream 

Deſeends the bilowy foam: now is the time, 

While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 380 

To 
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To tempt the trout, The well-diſſembled fly, 

The rod fine-tapering with elaſtic ſpring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary ſteed the floating line, 
And all thy ſlender watry ftores prepare. 

But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm, 385 
Convulſive, twiſt in agonizing folds ; 

Which, by rapacious hunger ſwallow'd deep, 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding breaſt 

Of the weak helpleſs uncomplaining wretch, 

Harſh. pain and horror to the tender hand. 390 


Wren with his lively ray the potent ſun | 
Has pierc'd the ſtreams, and rous'd the finny race, 


Then, iſſuing chearful, to thy fport repair; 


Chief ſhould the weſtern breezes. curling play, : 
And light o'er ether bear the ſhadowy clouds. 395 


High to their fount, this day, amid the hills, | 
nd woodlands warbling round, trace up the brooks ; 


The next, purſue their rocky-channel'd maze, 
Down to the river, in whoſe ample wave- 


Their little naiads love to ſport at large. 400 


Juſt in the dubious point, where with the pool 
Is mix'd the trembling ſtream, or where it boils. 
Around the ſtone, or from the hollow'd bank 
Reverted. plays in undulating flow, 


There throw, nice-judging, the deluſive fly; 40g. 


And as you lead it round in artful curve, 
With eye attentive mark the ſpringing game. 
Strait as above the ſurface of the flood 

They wanton riſe, or urg'd by hunger leap, 


Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook: 410 


Some lightly. tofling to the graſſy bank, 
And to the ſhelving ſhore ſlow-dragging ſome, . 
With various hand. proportion'd to their force. 
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If yet too young, and eaſily deceiv'd, | 

A worthleſs prey ſcarce bends your pliant rad, 45 

Him, piteous of his youth and the ſhort ſpace 

He has enjoy'd the vital light of Heaven, 

Soft diſengage, and back into the ſtream 

The ſpeckled captive throw. But ſhould you lure- 

From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 420 

Of pendant trees, the monarch of the brook, 

Behoves you then to ply your fineſt art. 

Long time he, following cautious, ſcans the fly; 

And oft attempts to ſeize it, but as oft 

The dimpled water ſpeaks his jealous fear. 425 

At laſt, while haply o'er the ſhaded ſun 

Paſſes a cloud, he deſperate takes the death, 

With ſullen plunge.. At once he darts along, 

Deep-ftruck, and runs out all the lengthened line; 

Then ſeeks the fartheft ooze, the ſheltering weed, 

The cavern'd bank, his old ſecure abode ; 431 

And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool, 

Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand, 

That feels him ſtill, yet to his furious courſe 

Sives way, you, now retiring, following now 435 

Acroſs the ſtream, exhauſt his idle rage: 

Jill floating broad upon his breathleſs fide, 

And to his fate abandon'd, to the: fhore 

Lou gaily drag your unreſiſting prize. 439 
Tnus paſs the temperate hours; but when the ſun 

Shakes from his noon-day throne the ſcatteringclouds, 

Even ſhooting liſtleſs languor thro? the deeps; 

Then ſeek the bank where flowering elders croud,, 

Where ſcatter'd wild the lily of the vale 

Its balmy eſſence breathes, where cowſlips hang 445 


The dewy head, where purple vielets lurk, 
I. With 
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With all the lowly children of the ſhade : 

Or lie reclin'd beneath yon ſpreading afh, 

Hung o'er the ſteep; whence, borne on liquid wing, 
The ſounding culver ſtioots; or where the hawk, 
High, in the beetling cliff, his airy builds. 451 
There let the elaſſic page thy fancy lead 
Thro' rural ſcenes ; ſuch as the Mantaan ſwain 
Paints in the matchleſs harmony of ſong, | 
Or catch thyſelf the landſkip, gliding fwift 453 
Athwart imagination's vivid eye : 

Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd, 

And loſt in lonely muſing, in the dream, 
Confus' d, of careleſs ſolitude, where mix 

Ten thouſand wandering images of things, 460 
Soothe every guſt of paſſion into peace; 

All but the ſwellings of the ſoften'd heart, 

That waken,. not diſturb, the tranquil mind. 

BE Hol p yon breathing proſpe& bids the Muſe 
Throw all her beauty forth.. But who can paint 46g 
Like Nature? Can imagination boaſt, 

Amid its gay creation, hues like hers ? 

Or can it mix them with that matchleſs fill, 

And loſe them in each other, as appears 

In every bud that-blows ? If fancy then 470 
Unequal fails beneath the pleaſing taſk, N 
Ah what ſhall language do ? ah where find words 
Ting'd. with ſo many colours; and whoſe power,, 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays 

With that fine oil, thoſe aromatic gales. 473 
That inexhauſtive flow continual round? 

ver, tho' ſucceſsleſs, will the toil delight. 

Come then, ye virgins and ye youths, whoſe hearts 
Have felt the raptures of.refinimg love; 
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And thou, Au a npa, come, pride of my ſong! 480 

Form'd by the Graces, lovelineſs itſelf! 

Come with thoſe downcaſt eyes, ſedate and ſweet, 

Thoſe looks demure, that deeply pierce the ſoul, 

Where, with the light of thoughtful reaſon mix'd, 

Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart: 485 

Oh come! and while the roſy- footed May 

Steals bluſhing on, together let us tread 

The morning dews, and gather in their prime 

Freſh-blooming flowers, to grace thy braided hair, 

And thy loy'd boſom that improves their ſweets. 490 
SEE, where the winding vale its laviſh ſtores, 

Irriguous, ſpreads. See, how the lily drinks 

The latent rill, ſcarce oozing thro” the graſs, 

Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank, 

In fair profuſion, decks. Long let us walk, 4935 

Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 


Of dbloſſom'd beans. Arabia cannot boaſt 


A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes thro' the ſenſe, and takes the raviſh'd ſoul; 


Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 500 


Full of freſh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers, 


The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild ; 
Where, undiſguis'd by mimic /, ſhe ſpreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye, 

Here their delicious ta'k the fervent bees, 503 
In ſwarming millions, tend: around, athwart, 
Thro' the ſoft air, the buſy nations fly, 

Cling to the bud, and, with inſerted tube, 

Suck its pure eſſence, its ethereal ſoul; 

And oft, with bolder wing, they ſoaring dare 510 
The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows, 


And yellow load them with the luſcious ſpoil. 
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Ax length the finiſh'd garden to the view 
Its viſtas opens, and its alleys green. | 
Snatch'd thro? the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Diſtracted wanders ; now the bowery walk 516 
Of covert cloſe, where ſcarce a ſpeck of day 
Falls on the lengthen'd gloom, protracted ſweeps: 
Now meets the bending ſky ; the river now 
Dimpling along, the breezy ruffled lake, 5 20 
J he foreſt darkening round, the glittering ſpire, | 
Th' ethereal mountain, and the diſtant main. 

But why ſo far excurſive? when at hand, 
Along theſe bluſhing borders, bright with dew, 
And in yon mingled wilderneſs of flowers, 525 
Fair-handed Spring unboſoms every grace; 
Throws out the ſnow-drop, and the crocus firſt; 
The daiſy, primroſe, violet darkly blue, 
And polyanthus of unnumber'd dyes; | 
The yellow wall-flower, ſtain'd with iron brown 
And laviſh, ſtock that ſcents the garden round: 531 
From the ſoft wing of vernal breezes ſhed, 
Anemonies; auriculas, enrich'd 
With ſhining meal o'er all their velvet leaves; 
And full ranunculas, of glowing red, 535 
Ihen comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 
Her idle freaks; from family diffus d 
To family, as flies the father-duſt, 

The varied colours run; and, while they break 

On the charm'd eye, th' exulting floriſt marks, 540 
With ſecret pride, the wonders of his hand. _ 
No gradual bloom is wanting ; from the bud, 
Firſt-born of Spring, to Summer's muſæy tribes : 
Nor hyacinths, of pureſt virgin white, 
Low-bent, and bluſhing inward ;. nor jonquils, 545 
Of 
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Of potent fragrance; nor Narciſſus fair, 
As o'er the fabled fountain hanging ſtill; 


Nor broad carnations, nor gay-ſpotted pinks; 
Nor, ſhower'd from every buſh, the damaſk-roſe, 


Infinite numbers, delicacies, ſmells, | 550 


Wich hues on hues expreſſion cannot paint, 
The breath of Nature, and her endleſs bloom. 
Hai, Sovace or BzinG! UniversaL Sour 
Of Heaven and earth! Ess ENTIAL PRESENCE, hail! 
To Trnxr I bend the knee; to Tree my thoughts, 
Continual, climb; who, with a maſter-hand, 5 56 
Haſt the great whole into perfection touch'd, | 
By ThE the various vegetative tribes, 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 
Draw the 1've ether, and imbibe the dew : $60 
By Tarts drpos'd into congenzal foils, 
Stands each attractive plant, and fucks, and fells 
The juicy tide ; a twining maſs of tubes, 
At Tur command the vernal ſun awakes 
The torpid ſap, detruded to the root 565 
By wintry winds ; that now in fluent dance, 
And lively fermentation, mounting, ſpreads 
All this innumerous-coloured ſcene of things. 

As rifing from the vegetable world 


My theme aſcends, with equal wing aſcend, 570 
My panting Muſe; and hark, how loud the woods 


Invite you forth in all your gayeſt trim. 

Lend me your ſong, ye nightingales ! oh pour 

J he mazy-running foul of melody 

Into my varied verſe! while I deduce, 575 
From the firſt note the hollow cuckoo ſings, 


Ihe ſymphony of Spring, and touch a theme 


Unknown to fame, the Paſtan of the groves. 
| Warn 
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WHen firſt the ſoul of love is ſent abroad, 
Warm thro” the vital air, and on the heart 580 
Harmonious ſeizes, the gay troops begin, 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing ; 
And try again the long-forgotten ftrain, 
At firſt faint-warbled. But no fooner grows 
The ſoft infuſion prevalent, and wide, 585 
Than, all alive, at once their joy o' erflows 
In muſic unconfin'd. Up- ſprings the lark, 
Shrill-voic'd, and loud, the meſſenger of morn; 
Ere yet the ſhadows fly, he mounted ſings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 590 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copſe 
Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and buſh 
Pending with dewy moiſture, o'er the heads 
Of the coy quiriſters that lodge within, 
Are prodigal of harmony, The thruſh 595 
And wood-lark, o'er the kind-contending throng 
Superior heard, run thro* the ſweeteſt length 
Of notes; when ſiſtening Philomela deigns 
To let them joy, and purpoſes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. boo 
The black-bird whiſtles from the thorny brake; 
The mellow bullfinch anſwers from the grove : 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 
Pour'd out profuſely, ſilent. Join'd to theſe 
Innumerous ſongfters, in the freſhening ſhade 605 
Of new-ſprung leaves, their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw, 
And each harſh pipe, diſcordant heard alone, 
Aid the full concert: while the ſtock-dove bre athes 
A melancholy murmur thro? the whole. 610 
?T 11s love creates their melody, and all 
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This waſte of muſic is the voice of love; 4 


That even to birds, and beaſts, the tender arts 
Of pleaſing teaches. Hence the gloſſy kind 


Try every winning way inventive love 615 | 

Can dictate, and in courtſhip to their mates 2 
Pour forth their little ſouls. Firſt, wide around, 0 

With diſtant awe, in airy rings they rove, 0 


Endeavouring by a thouſand tricks to catch 

The cunning, conſcious, half-averted glance 620 

Of the regardleſs charmer. Should me ſeem | 

Softening the leaſt approvance to beſtow, : 
«Their colours burniſh, and by hope inſpir'd, 

They briſk advance; then, on a ſudden firuck, 

Retire diſorder'd; then again approach; 625 

In fond rotation ſpread the ſpotted wing, 

And ſhiver every feather with deſire, 


- Conwnvusiar leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They haſte away, all as their fancy leads, | 
Pleaſure, . or food, or ſecret ſafety prompts; 630 
ThatNaTuRE's great command may be obey'd: 

Nor all the ſweet ſenſations they perceive 

Indulg'd in vain. Some to the holly-hedge 


Neſtling repair, and to the thicket ſome ; 


Some to the rude protection of the thorn 625 

Commit their feeble offspring : The cleft tree 

Offers its kind concealment to a few, 

"Their food its inſects, and its moſs their neſts. 

Cthers apart far in the graſly dale, 

Or roughening waſte, their humble texture weave. 640 

But moſt in woodland ſolitudes delight, 

In unfrequented glooms, or ſhaggy banks, 

Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, 

Whoſe murmurs ſoothe them all the live-long day, 
Y When 


PING 21 


When by kind duty fix d. Among the roots 645 
Of hazel, pendant o'er the plaintive ſtream, 
1 hey frame the firſt foundation of their domes ; 
Dry ſprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 
And bound with clay together. Now ' tis nought 
But reſtleſs hurry thro? the buſy air, 65a 
Beat by unnumber'd wings. The ſwallow ſweeps 
'The ſlimy pool, to build his hanging houſe 
Intent. And often, from the careleſs back 
Of herds and flocks, a thouſand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobſerv'd, 655 
Steal from the barn a ſtraw : till ſoft and warm, 
Clean, and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam aſſiduous fits, 
Not to be tempted from her tender taſk, 
Or by ſharp hunger, or by ſmooth delight, 660 
Tho? the whole looſened Spring around her blows, 
Her ſympathizing lover takes his ſtand 
High on th' opponent bank, and ceaſeleſs ſings 
The tedious time away; or elſe ſupplies 
Her place a moment, while ſhe ſudden flits 665 
To pick the ſcanty meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfect life, 
1] heir brittle bondage break, and come to light, 


A helpleſs family, demanding food 670 


With conſtant clamour : O what paſſions then, 
What melting ſentiments of kindly care, 
On the new parents ſeize !' Away they fly 


Affectionate, and undeſiring bear | - BR 


The moſt delicious morſel to their young; 675 
Which equally diſtributed, again 
The ſearch begins. Even ſo a gentle pair, 
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By fortune funk, but form'd of generous mold, 
And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaſt, 
In ſome lone cott amid the diſtant woods, 680 
Suſtain'd alone by providential Heaven, 
Oſt, as they weeping eye their infant train, 
Check their own appetites, and give them all. 

Nox toil alone they ſcorn : exalting love, 


By the great FaruER oy THE SYIING inſpir'd, 685 


Gives inſtant courage to the aral race, 
And to the fimple art. With ſtealthy wing, 
Should ſome rude foot their woody haunts moleſt, 
Amid a neighbouring buſh they ſilent drop, 
And wharring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 690 
Th' unfeeling ſehool-boy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering ſwain, the white - wing' d plover wheels 
Her ſounding flight, and then directly on 
In long excurſion ſkims the level laun, 
To tempt him from her neſt. The wild-duck, hence, 
O'er the rough moſs, and o'er the trackleſs waſte 656 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud! to lead 
The hot purſuing ſpaniel far aſtray. 

Be not the Muſe aſham'd, here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man 700 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From liberty confin'd, and boundleſs air. 
Dull are the pretty ſlaves, their plumage dull, 
Ragged, and all its brightening luſtre loſt ; 
Nor is that ſprightly wildneſs in their notes, 705 
Which, clear and yigorous, warbles from the beech. 
O then, ye friends of love and love-taught ſong, 
Spare the ſoft tribes, this barbarous art forbear ; 
If on your boſom innocence can win, 
Muſic engage, or piety perſuade. 710 
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Bor let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd care, too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harſh confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th' aſtoniſh'd mother finds a vacant neſt, 715 
By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns | 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain proviſion falls ; 
Her pinions ruffe, and low-drooping ſcaree 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar ſhade ; 
Where, all abandon'd to deſpair, ſhe ings 720 
Her ſorrows thro? the night ; and, on the bough, 


- Sole-ſitting, fill at every dying fall 


Takes up again her lamentable ftrain 


Of winding woe; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her ſong, and with her wail reſound. 725 


Bor now the feather'd youth their former bounds, 
Ardent, diſdain ; and, weighing oft their wings, 
Demand the free poſſeſſion of the ſky : 

This one glad office more, and then diſſolves 
Parental love at once, now needleſs grown. 730 
Unlaviſh Viſdom never works in vain. 

Tis on ſome evening, ſunny, grateful, mild, 
When nought but balm is breathing thro' the woods, 
With yellow luſtre bright, that the new tribes 
Viſit the ſpacious heavens, and look abroad 735 
On Nature's common, far as they can ſee, | 
Or wing, their range and paſture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, ſtill at the giddy verge 

Their reſolution fails; their pinions ſtill, 

In looſe libration ſtretch'd, to truſt the void 740 
Trembling refuſe: till down before them fly 

The parent guides, and chide, exhort, command, 
Or puſh them off. The ſurging air receives 
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Its plumy burden; and their ſelf-taught wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 745 


Alighted, bolder up again they lead, 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight; 


Till vaniſh'd every fear, and every power 


Rouz'd into life and action, light in air 

Th” acquitted parents ſee their ſoaring race, 750 

And once rejoicing never know them more. | 
Hi from the ſummit of a craggy cliff, 

Hung o'er the deep, ſuch as amazing frowns 

On utmoſt “ Kilda's ſhore, whole lonely race 

Reſign the ſetting ſun to Indian worlds, 755 


The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal fire. 


Now fit to raiſe a kingdom of their own, 
He drives them from his fort, the towering ſcat, 
For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 760 


Unſtain'd he holds, while many a league to ſea 


He wings his courſe, and preys in diſtant iſles. 
S8o0UuLD I my ſteps turn to the rural ſeat, 

W hoſe lofty elms, and venerable oaks, 

Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs, 5765 

In early Spring, his airy city builds, 

And ceaſeleſs caivs amuſive; there, well-pleas'd, 

I might the various polity ſurvey 

Of the mixt houſhold kind. The careful hen 

Calls all her chirping family around, 770 

Fed and defended by the fearleſs cock ; 

Whoſe breaſt with ardour flames, as on he walks, 

Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond, 

The finely-checker'd duck, before her train, 


Rows garrulous. The ſtately-ſailing ſwan 775 


* The fartheſt of the weſtern iſlands of Scotland, 
Gives 
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Gives ont his ſnowy plumage to the gale; 
And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his oſier-iſle, 
Protective of his young. I he turkey nigh, 
Loud-threatening, reddens; while the peacock ſpread; 
His every-colour'd glory to the ſun, 781 
And ſwims in radiant majeſty along. 

O'er the whole homely ſcene, the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chace, and wanton rolls 
The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 785 

WHILE thus the gentle tenants of the ſhade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 

Of brutes, below, ruſh furious into flame, 

And fierce deſire, Thro' all his luſty veins 
The bull, deep- ſcorch'd, the raging paſſion feels. 790 
Of paſture ſick, and negligent of food, 

Scarce ſeen, he wades among the yellow broom, 
White o'er his ample ſides the rambling ſprays 
Luxuriant ſhoot ;z or thro? the mazy wood 
Dejected wanders, nor th' 1nticing bud 295 
Crops, tho? it preſſes on his careleſs ſenſe. 

And oft, in jealous madning fancy wrapt, 
He ſeeks the fight; and, idly-butting, feigns 
His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. 

Him ſhould he meet, the bellowing war begins: 20g 
Their eyes-flaſh fury; to the hollow'd earth, 
Whence the ſand flies, they mutter bloody deeds, 
And groaning deep, th' impetuous battle mix: 
While the fair heifer, balmy-breathing, near, 
Stands kindling up their rage, Thetrembiing ſteed, 
With this hot impulſe ſeiz'd in every nerve, 806. 
Ner hears the rein, nor heeds the ſounding thong; 
Llows are not ſeit; but toſſing high his head, : 

0 | 
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Its plumy burden ; and their ſelf-taught wings 


Winnow the waving element. On ground 745 


Alighted, bolder up again they lead, 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight ; 


Till vaniſh'd every fear, and every power 


Rouz'd into life and action, light in air 
Th” acquitted parents ſee their ſoaring race, 750 
And once rejoicing never know them more. 

Hin from the ſummit of a craggy cliff, 
Hung o'er the deep, ſuch as amazing frowns 
On utmoſt *® Kilda's ſhore, whole lonely race 
Reſign the ſetting ſun to Indian worlds, 755 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal fire. 
Now fit to raiſe a kingdom of their own, 


Hie drives them from his fort, the towering ſeat, 


For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 700 


Unſtain'd he holds, while many a league to ſea 


He wings his courſe, and preys in diſtant iſles. 
SHouLD I my ſteps turn to the rural ſeat, 

Whoſe lofty elms, and venerable oaks, 

Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs, 76; 

In early Spring, his airy city builds, 

And ceaſeleſs caws amuſive; there, well-pleas'd, 

I might the various polity ſurvey 

Of the mixt houſhold kind. The careful hen 

Calls all her chirping family around, 770 

Fed and defended by the fearleſs cock ; | 

Whoſe breaſt with ardour flames, as on he walks, 

Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond, 

The finely-checker'd duck, before her train, 

Rows garrulous. The ſtately-ſailing ſwan 771 
* The fartheſt of the weſtern iſlands of Scetland. 
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Gives out his ſnowy plumage to the gale ; 
And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his oſier-iſle, 
Protective of his young. I he turkey nigh, 
Loud-threatening, reddens; while the peacock ſpread; 
His every-colour'd glory to the ſun, 781 
Ard ſwims in radiant majeſty along. 
O'er the whole homely ſcene, the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chace, and wanton rolls 
The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 785 

WHILE thus the gentle tenants of the ſhade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutes, below, ruſh furious into flame, 
And fierce deſire, Thro' all his luſty veins 
The bull, deep- ſcorch'd, the raging paſſion feels. 790 
Of paſture ſick, and negligent of food, 
Scarce ſeen, he wades among the yellow broom, 
White o'er his ample fides the rambling ſprays 
Luxuriant ſhoot ; or thro? the mazy wood 
Dejected wanders, nor th? inticing bud 795 
Crops, tho? it preſſes on his careleſs ſenſe, 
And oft, in jealous madning fancy wrapt, 
He ſeeks the fight; and, 1dly-butting, feigns 
His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. 
Him ſhould he meet, the bellowing war begins: go 
Their eyes flaſn fury; to the hollow'd earth, 
Whence the ſand flies, they mutter bloody deeds, 
And groaning deep, th' impetuous battle mix: 
Wphile the fair heifer, balmy- breathing, near, 
Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling ſteed, 
With this hot impulſe ſeiz'd in every nerve, 806. 
Ner hears the rein, nor heeds the ſounding thong; 
Llows are not felt; but toſſing high his head, : 
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And by the well-known joy to diſtant plains 
Attracted ſtrong, all wild he burſts away; 810 
Ober rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies; 
And, neighing, on the acrial ſummit takes 

Th' exciting gale ; then, ſteep-deſcending, cleaves 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 
Even where the madneſs of the ſtraiten'd ſtream 815 
Turns in black eddies round: ſuch is the force 
With which his frantic heart and ſinews ſwell. 


Nos undelighted by the boundleſs Spring 
Are the broad monſters of the foaming deep : 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous'd, 820 
They flounce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 

Dire were the ſtrain, and diſſonant, to ſing 
The cruel raptures of the ſavage kind: 
How by this flame their native wrath ſublim'd, 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 825 
The far-reſounding waſte in fiercer bands, 
And prowl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
J ſing, enraptur'd, to the BIT ISH Fairs, 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain-brow, 
Where ſits the ſhepherd on the graſly turf, 830 
Inhaling, healthful, the deſcending ſun. 
Around him feeds his many-bleating flock, 
Of various cadence ; and his ſportive lambs, 
This way and that convolv'd, in friſkful glee, 
Their frolicks play. And now the ſprightly race 8 35 
Invites them forth ; when ſwift, the ſignal given, 
They ſtart away, and ſweep the maſſy mound 
That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 
Of iron war, in ancient barbarous times, 
When diſunited Bz1iTain ever bled, 840 
Loft in eternal broil : ere yet ſhe grew 
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To this deep- laid indiſſoluble ſtate, 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden wand , 
And o'er our labours, Liberty and Law, 
Impartial, watch; the wonder of a world! 845 


War is this mighty Breath, ye ſages, ſay, 
That, in a powerful language, felt not heard, 
Inſtructs the fowls of heaven; and thro' their breaſt 
Theſe arts of love diffuſes ? What, but Gop ? 
Inſpiring Gop ! who boundleſs Spirit all, 8 50 
And unremitting Energy, pervades, 

Adjuits, ſuſtains, and agitates the whole. 

He ceaſeleſs works alone; and yet alone 

Seems not to work: with ſuch perfection fram'd 

Is this complex ſtupendous ſcheme of things. 83 ; 
But, tho' conceal'd, to every purer eye 

'Ih' informing Author in his works appears: 

Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy ſoft ſcenes, 
The Suisse Gov is ſeen; while water, earth, 
And air atteſt his bounty; which exalts 860 
The brute-creation to this ſiner thought, 

And annual melts their undeſigning hearts 
Profuſely thus in tenderneſs and joy. 

ST1LL let my ſong a nobler note aſſume, 

And ſing th' infuſive force of Spring on Man; 865 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vye 
To raiſe his being, and ſerene his ſoul. 
Can he forbear to join the general ſmile 
Of Nature? Can fierce paſſions vex his breaſt, 
While every gale is peace, and every grove 870 
Is melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye ſordid ſons of earth, 
Hard, and unfecling of another's woe ; 
Or only laviſh to yourſelves ; away! 
C 2 But 
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But come, ye generous minds, in whoſe wide thought, 
Of all his works, cREATIve Bounty burns 876 
With warmeſt beam; and on your open front 

And liberal eye, fits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modeſt Want. Nor, till invok'd 

Can reiile(s goodneſs wait; your active ſearch 880 
Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplor'd ; 

Like ſilent- working Hravex, ſurpriziug oft 

J he lonely heart with unexpected pood, 

For you the roving ſpirit of the wind 

Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming clouds 
Deſcend in gladſome plenty o'er che world; 886 


And the ſun ſheds his kindeſt rays for you, 


Ye ſlower of human race! In theſe preen days, 

Reviving Sickneſs lifts her languid head; 

Life Rows afreſh ; and young-ey'd Health exalts 890 

'The whole creation round. Contentment walks 

The ſunny glade, and feels an inward blifs 

Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 

To purchaſe, - Pure ſerenity apace 

Induces thought, and contemplation ſtill. 895 

By ſwiſt degrees the love of Nature works, 

And warms the boſom ; till at laſt ſublim'd 

To rapture, and enthuſiaſtic heat, 

We feel the preſent DerTyY, and taſte 

The joy of Gov to {ee a happy world! 90 

Tusk are the ſacred feelings of thy heart, 

'Thy heart inform'd by reaſon's purer ray, 

O LyYTTELTON, the friend ! thy paſſions thus 

And meditations vary, as at large, 

Courting the Muſe, thro' Hagley Park thou ſtrayeſt; 

Thy Þ-i:ifp Tempe ! ] here along the dale, 906 

With woods o'er-hung, and ſhagg d with moſſy rocks, 
--Þ : Whence 
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Whence on each hand the guſhing waters play, 
And down the rough caſcade white-daſhing fall, 

Or gleam in lengthened viſta thro' the trees, 910 
You ſilent ſteal; or fit beneath the ſhade 

Of {olemn oaks, that tuft the ſwelling mounts 
"Thrown graceful round by Nature's careleſs hand, 
And penſive liſten to the various voice 

Of rural peace: the herds, the flocks, the birds, 91 5 
The hollow-whiſpering breeze, the plaint of rills, 
That, purling down amid the twiſted roots 

Which creep around, their dewy murmurs ſhake 
On the ſooth'd ear. From theſe abſtracted oft, 

You wander thro' the philoſophic world 02G 
Where in bright train continual wonders riſe, _ 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 

And oft, conducted by hiſtoric truth, 

You tread the long extent of backward time : 
Planning, with warm benevolence of mind, 925 
And honelt zeal unwarp'd by party-rage, | 
BriTanNita's weal ; how from the venal gulph 

'To raiſe her virtue, and her arts revive, 

Or, turning thence thy view, theſe graver thoughts 
The Muſes charm : while, with ſure taſte reſin'd, 930 
You draw th* inſpiring breath of ancient ſong ; 
Till nobly riſes, emulous, thy own. 

Perhaps thy lov'd Lucixpa ſhares thy walk, 

With foul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 
Wears to the lover's eye a look of love ; 935 
And all the tumult of a guilty world, | 
Toft by ungenerous paſſions, ſinks away. 

The tender heart is animated peace; 

And as it pours its copious treaſures forth, 


In varied converſe, ſoftening every theme, 940 
C 3 You, 
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You, frequent-pauſing, turn, and from her eyes, 
Where meekened ſenſe, and amiab.e grace, 

And lively ſweetneſs dwell, enraptur'd, drink 

'] hat nameleſs ſpirit of ethereal joy, 

Unutterable happineſs ! which love, 945 
Alone, beſtows, and on a Vavour'd few, 

Meantime you gain the height, from whoſe fair brow 
The burſting proſpect ſpreads immenſe around: 
And ſnatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn, 
And verdant field, and darkening heath between, 950 
And villages emboſom'd ſoft in trees, 

And ſpiry towns by ſurging columns mark'd 

Of houſhold ſmoak, your eye excurſive roams : 


Wide-ftretching from the Hall, in whoſe kind haunt 


The Ho/ſpitable Genius lingers ſtill, 955 
To where the broken landſkip, by degrees, 
Aſcending, roughens into rigid hills ; | 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far clouds 
'T hat ſkirt the blue horizon, duſky riſe. 

FLusn'p by the ſpirit of the genial year, 960 
Now from the virgin's cheek a freſher bloom 
Shoots, leſs and leſs, the live carnation round; 
Ker lips bluſh deeper ſweets ; ſhe breathes of youth ; 
The ſhining moiſture ſwells into her eyes, 

In brighter flow ; her wiſhing boſom heaves, 965 
With palpitations wild; kind tumults ſeize 

Her veins, and all her yielding ſoul is love. 

From the keen gaze her lover turns away, 

Full of the dear ecſtatic power, and ſick 

With ſighing languiſhment. Ah then, ye fair! 

Be greatly cautious of your ſliding hearts: 971 
Dare not th' infectious ſigh ; the pleading look, 


Down-caſt, and low, in meek ſubmiſſion dreſt, 
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But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue, 


Prompt to deceive, with adulation ſmooth, 975 
Gain on your purpos'd will. Nor in the bower, 
Where woodbinds flaunt, and roſes ſhed a couch, 
While Evening draws her crimſon curtains round, 
Truſt your ſoft minutes with betraying Man. 

An» let th' aſpiring youth beware of love, 980 
Of the ſmooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent-ſoftneſs pours. 

Then wiſdom proftrate lies, and fading fame 


Diſſolves in air away; while the fond ſoul, 

Wrapt in gay viſions of unreal bliſs, 985 
Still paints th' illuſive form; the kindling grace; 
Th' inticing ſmile ; the modeſt- ſeeming eye, 
Beneath whoſe beauteous beams, belying heaven, 
Lurk ſearchleſs cunning, cruelty, and death: 

And ſtill falſe-warbling in his cheated ear, 990 
Her ſyren voice, enchanting, draws him on 


To guileful ſhores, and meads of fatal joy. 


Even preſent, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while muſic flows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours ; 
Amid the roſes fierce Repentance rears 999 
Her ſnaky creſt : a quick-returning pang 
Shoots thro' the conſcious heart; where honour ſtill, 
And great deſign, againſt the oppreſſive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 1000 
Bur abſent, what fantaſtic woes, arrous'd, 
Rage in each thought, by reſtleſs muſing fed, 
Chill the warm cheek, and blaſt the bloom of life ? 
Negle&ed fortune flies; and ſliding ſwift, 
Prone into ruin, fall his ſcorn'd affairs. 1005 


Tis nought but gloom around: The darkened ſun 
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Loſes his light. The roſy-boſom'd Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright arch, 
Contracted, bends into a duſky vault. 
All Nature fades extinct; and ſhe alone 1010 
Heard, felt, and ſeen, poſſeſſes every thought, 
Fills every ſenſe, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulneſs, tedious friends; 
And ſad amid the ſocial band he fits, 
Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue 1015 
Th unfiniſi'd period falls: while, borne away 
On ſwelling thought, his watted ſpirit flies 
To the vain boſom of his diſtant fair; 
And leaves the ſemblance of a lover, fix'd 
In melancholy ſite, with head declin'd, 1028 
And love- dejected eyes. Sudden he ftarts, 
Shook from his tender trance, and reſtleſs runs 
To glimmering ſhades, and ſympathetic glooms ; 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling ſtream, 
Romantic, hangs ; there thro” the penſive duſk 1025 
Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation loſt, 
Indulging all to love: or on the bank 
'Thrown, amid drooping lilies, ſwells the breeze 
With fighs unceaſing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in ſoft anguiſh he conſumes the day, 1030 
Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps thro? the chambers of the fleecy eaſt, 
Enlightened by degrees, and'in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the trembling languiſh of her beam, 1035 
With ſoſtened ſoul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his: or, while the world 
And all the ſons of Care lie huſh'd in ſleep, 


Aſſociates with the midnight ſhadows drear 
And, 
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And, ſighing to the lonely taper, pours 1040 
His idly-tortur'd heart into the page, 
Meant for the moving meſſenger of love ; 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 
With riſing frenzy fir' d. But if on bed 
Delirious flung, ſleep from his pillow flies. 1045; 
All night he toſſes, nor the balmy power 
In any poſture finds ; till the grey morn 
Lifts her pale luſtre on the paler wretch, . 
Exanimate by love: and then perhaps 
Exhauſted Nature ſinks a while to reſt, 1050 


Still interrupted by diſtracted dreams, 
That o'er the ſick imagination riſe, 


And in black colours paint the mimic ſcene. 
Oft with th' enchantreſs of his ſoul he talks; 
Sometimes in crouds diſtreſs'd; or if retir'd 10535 
To ſecret winding flower-en woven bowers, 
Far from the dull impertinence of Man, 
Juſt as he, credulous, his endleſs cares 
Begins to loſe in blind oblivious love, 
Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how, | 
Thro' foreſts huge, and long untravel'd heaths 1061 
With deſolation brown, he wanders waſte, 
In night and tempeſt wrapt; or ſhrinks aghaſt, 
Back, from the bending precipice; or wades 
The turbid ſtream below, and ſtrives to reach 1065 
The farther ſnore; where ſuccourleſs, and ſad, 
She with extended arms his aid implores; 
But ſtrives in vain: borne by th' outrageous flood 
To diſtance down, he rides the ridgy wave, 
Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy ſinks. 1070 
THESE are the charming agonics of love, 

Whoſe miſery delights. But thro' the heart 

. . Should 
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Should jealouſy its venom once diffuſe, 
Tis then delightful miſery no more, | 
But agony unmix'd, inceſſant gall, 1075 
Corroding every thought, and blaſting all 

Love's paradiſe. Ye fairy proſpects, then, 

Ye beds of roſes, and ye bowers of joy, 

Farewel ! Ye gleamings of departed peace, 

Shine out your laſt! the yellow-tinging plague 108 
Internal viſion taints, and in a night 

Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 

Ah then! inſtead of love-enlivened cheeks, 

Of ſunny features, and of ardent eyes 

With flowing rapture bright, dark looks ſucceed, 
Suffus'd and glaring with untender fire; 1086 
A clouded aſpect, and a burning cheek, 

Where the whole poiſon d ſoul, malignant, ſits, 
And frightens love away. Ten thouſand fears 
Invented wild, ten thouſand frantic views 1090 
Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 

For which he melts in fondneſs, eat him up 


With fervent anguiſh, and conſuming rage. 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 
Deceitful pride, and reſolution frail, 1095 


Giving falſe peace a moment. Fancy pours, 
Afﬀreſh, her beauties on his buſy thought, 
Her firſt endearments twining round the ſoul, 
With all the witchcraft of enſnaring love. 
Straight the fierce ſtorm involves his mind anew, 1100 
Flames thro the nerves, and boils along the veins; 
While anxious doubt diſtracts the tortur'd heart: 
For even the ſad aſſurance of his fears 

Were eaſe to what he feels. Thus the warm youth, 
Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds, 1105 
Thro' flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 
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Of fevered rapture, or of cruel care ; Ml 
His brighteit aims extinguiſh*d-all, and all 
His lively moments running down to waſte. 
Bu r happy they! the happieſt of their kind! 1110 
Whom gentler ſtars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
*Tis not the coarſer tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace, but harmony itſelf, 1119 
Attuning all their paſſions into love ; 
Where friendſhip full-exerts her ſofteſt power, 
Perfect eſteem enlivened by deſire 
Ineffable, and ſympathy of ſoul ; 
Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 
With boundleſs confidence: for nought but love 121 
Can anſwer love, and render bliſs ſecure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
To bleſs himſelf, from ſordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 1125 
Well-merited, conſume his nights and dayͤs: 
Let barbarous nations, whoſe inhuman love 
Is wild defire, fierce as the ſuns they feel; 
Let eaſtern tyrants, from the light of Heaven 
Seclude their boſom-ſlaves, meanly poſleſs'd 1230 
Of a meer, lifeleſs, violated form : 
While thoſe whom love cements in holy faith, 
And equal tranſport, free as Nature live, 
Diſdaining fear. What is the world to them, 
Its pomp, its pleaſure, and its nonſenſe all! 1135 
M ho in each other claſp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and laviſh. hearts can wiſn; 
Something than beauty dearer, ſhould they look 
Or on the mind, or mind-1llumin'd face; 
Truth, goodneſs, honour, harmony, and love, 1740 
| C & The 


1 
The richeſt bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a ſmiling oftspring riſes round, 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees, 

The human bloſſom blows ; and every day, 

Soft as it rolls along, ſhews ſome new charm, 1145. 
The father's luſtre, and the mother's bloom. 

Then infant reaſon grows apace, and calls 

For the kind hand of an aſſiduous care. 
Delightful taſk! to rear the tender thought, 

To teach the young idea how to ſhoot, 1150 
To pour the freſh inſtruction o'er the mind, | 
To breathe th' enlivening ſpirit, and to fix 

The generous purpoſe in the glowing breaſt. 

Oh ſpeak the joy | ye, whom the ſudden tear 
Surprizes often, while you look around, 1195 
And nothing ſtrikes your eye but ſights of bliſs, 

All various Nature preſſing on the heart: 

An elegant ſufficiency, content, 

Retirement, rural quiet, friendſhip, books, 

Eaſe and alternate labour, uſeful life, 1166 
Progreſſive virtue, and approving Heaven. 

Theſe are the matchleſs joys of virtuous love; 

And thus their moments fly. The Seaſons thus, 
As ceaſeleſs round a jarring world they roll, 

Still find them happy; and conſenting SpaiN 11635. 
Sheds her own roſy garland on their heads: 

Till evening comes at laſt, ſerene and mild; 

When after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamour'd more, as more remembrance ſwells 
With many a proof of recollected love, 1170 
Together down they ſink in ſocial ſleep; 

Together freed, their gentle ſpirits fly 
To ſcenes where love and bliſs immortal reign. 
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The ſubjef propoſed. Invocation. Addreſs to MP. 
DopincGToON. An introductory reflection on the 
motion of the heavenly bodies; whence the ſucceſſion 
of the ſeaſons. As the face of Nature in this ſeas 
fon is almoſt uniform, the progreſs of the poem is a 
deſcription of a ſummer's day. The dawn. Sun, 

riſing. Hymn to the ſun. Forenoon. Summer 
inſecls deſcribed. Hay-making. Sheep-ſhearing. 
Noon- day. A woodland retreat. Groupe of herds 
and flocks. A ſolemn grove : how it affetts a con- 
templative mind. A cataraft, and rude ſcene. 
View of Summer in the torrid zone, Storm of 
thunder and lightning. A tale. The florm over, 
a ſerene afternoon. Bathing. Hour of walking. 
Tranſition to the proſpect of a rich well-cultivated 
country; Which introduces a panegyric on GREAT 
BRITAIN. Sun-ſet., Evening. Night. Sum- 
mer meteors. A comet. The whole concluding 


with the praiſe of philoſophy. 


ROM brightening fields of ether fair diſclos'd, 
Child of the Sun, refulgent SuuueR comes, 

In 1 of youth, and felt thro' Nature's depth: 
Ee comes attended by the ſultry Hour, | 
Amnd'ever-fanning breezes, on his way 3 ; 
While, from his ardent look, the turning SPRING 
Averts her bluſhful face; and earth, and fies, 
All- ſmiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 


Hance, 
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Hence, let me haſte into the mid-wood ſhade, 
Where ſcarcea ſun-beam wandersthro' the gloom ;. 10 
And on the dark-green graſs, beſide the brink 
Of haunted ſtream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large, 

And ſing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, I»/piraticn! from thy hermit-ſeat, 15 
By mortal ſeldom found: may Fancy dare, 

From thy fix'd ſerious eye, and raptur'd glance 

Shot on ſurrounding Heaven, to ſteal one look 

Creative of the Poet, every power 

Exalting to an ecſtaſy of ſoul. 20 
Ax thou, my youthful Muſe's early friend, 

In whom the human graces all unite : 

Pure light of mind, and tenderneſs of heart ; 

Genius, and wiſdom ; the gay ſocial ſenſe, 

By decency chaſtis'd ; goodneſs and wit, 25 

In ſeldom- meeting harmony combin'd; 

Unblemiſh'd honour, and an active zeal 

For BziTain's glory, Liberty, and Man: 

O DovixcTon! attend my rural ſong, 

Stoop to my theme, inſpirtt every line, 30 

And teach me to deſerve thy juſt applauſe. | 

Wirn what an awful world-revolving power 
Were firſt the unwieldy planets launch'd along 
TH illimitable void! Thus to remain, | 
Amid the flux of many thouſand years, 35; 
That oft has ſwept the toiling race of Men, 

And all their labour'd monuments away, 
Firm, unremitting, matchleſs, in their courſe ; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night and day, 


And of the ſeaſons ever ſtealing round, 40 
Minutely faithful: Such TH? aLL-PERFECT Hand! 
That 
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That pois'd, impels, and rules the ſteady wnoLF, 
Wurm now no more th' alternate Twins are fir d, 
And Cancer reddens with the ſolar blaze, 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 45 
And ſoon, obſervant of approaching day, 
The meek-ey'd Morn appears, mother of dews, 
At firſt faint-gleaming in the dappled eaſt : 
Till far o'er ether ſpreads the widening glow ; 
And, from before the luſtre of her face, 50 
White break the clouds away. With quickened ſtep, 
Brown Night retires: Young Day pours in apace, 
And opens all the lawny proſpect wide. 
The dripping rock, the mountain's miſty top 
Swell on the ſight, and brighten with the dawn. 55 
Blue, thro' the duſk, the ſmoaking currents ſhine ; 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, aukward : while along the foreſt-glade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 
At early paſſenger. Muſic awakes 60 
The native voice of undiſſembled joy ; 
And thick around the woodland hymns ariſe. _ 
Rous'd by the cock, the ſoon-clad ſhepherd leaves 
His moſly cottage, where with Peace he dwells; 
And from the crouded fold, in order, drives 65 
His flock, to taſte the verdure of the morn. 
FarisEtLY luxurious, will not Man awake; 
And, ſpringing from the bed of ſloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the ſilent hour, 
To meditation due and ſacred ſong ? 70 
For is there aught in ſleep can charm the wiſe ? 
To lie in dead oblivion, loſing half 
The fleeting moments of too ſhort a life; 
Total extinction of th' enlightened ſoul ! 
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Or elſe to feveriſh vanity alive, 7 
Wildered, and toſſing thro' diſtemper'd dreams? 


Who would in ſuch a gloomy ſtate remain 


Longer than Nature craves; when every Muſe 
And every blooming pleaſure wait without, 
To bleſs the wildly-devious morning-walk ? 80 
Bur yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the eaſt, The leſſening cloud, 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
Illum'd with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo; now, apparent all, 85 
Aſlant the dew: bright earth, and colourcd air, 
He looks in boundleſs majeſty abroad ; 
And ſheds the ſhining day, that burniſh'd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering ſtreams, 
High- gleaming from afar. Prime chearer Light! go 
Of all material beings firſt, and beſt! 
Efflux divine! Nature's reſplendent robe! 
Without whoſe veſting beauty all were wrapt 
In uneſſential gloom; and thou, O Sun! 
Soul of ſurrounding worlds! in whom beſt ſeen g; 5 
Shines out thy Maker! may I ſing of thee ? 
*T1s by thy ſecret, ſtrong, attractive force, 
As with a chain indiſſoluble bound, 
Thy Syſtem rolls entire: from the far bourne 
Of utmoſt Sazurr, wheeling wide his round ice 
Of thirty-years; to Mercury, whoſe diſk 
Can ſcarce be caught by philoſophic eye, 
Loft in the near effulgence of thy blaze, 
InFoRMER of the planetary train! 
Without whoſe quickening glance their cumbrous - 
orbs 105 


Were brute unlovely maſs, inert and dead, 


And 
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And not, as now, the green abodes of life! 
How many forms of being wait on thee | 
Inhaling ſpirit ; from th? unfettered mind, 
By thee ſublim'd, down to the daily race, 110 
Ihe mixing myriads of thy ſetting beam. 
Tut vegetable world is alſo thine, 
Parent of Sant! who the pomp precede 
'That waits thy throne, as thro? thy vaſt domain, 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, 115 
In world-rejoicing ſtate, it moves ſublime. 
Mean-time, th' expecting nations, circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth, 
Implore thy bounty, or ſend grateful up 
A common hymn : while, round thy beaming car, 120 
High-ſeen, the Sea/ons lead, in ſprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the roſy-finger'd Hours, 
The Zephyr: floating looſe, the timely Rains, 
Of bloom ethereal the light-footed Des, 


And ſoftened into joy the ſurly Storms. 125 


'Theſe, in ſucceſſive turn, with laviſh hand, 

Shower every beauty, every fragrance ſhower, 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits; till, kindling at thy touch, 
From land to land is fluſh'd the vernal year. | 


Nox to the ſurface of enlivened earth, 130 


Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods, 
Her liberal treſſes, is thy force confin'd : 8 

But, to the bowel'd cavern darting deep, 

The mineral kinds confeſs thy mighty power. 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble ſhines ; 135 
Hence Labour draws his tools; hence burniſh'd War 
Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence bleſs mankind, and generous Commerce binds 


The round of nations in 2 golden chain. 
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THe unfruitful rock itſelf, impregn'd by thee, 140 
In dark retirement forms the lucid ſtone. 
The lively Diamond drinks thy pureſt rays, 
Collected light, compact; that, poliſh'd bright, 
And all its native luſtre let abroad, 
Dares, as it ſparkles. on the fair one's breaſt, 145 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the Ruby lights its deepening glow, 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the Sapphire, ſolid ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tinct, 150 
The purple-ſtreaming Amethyſt is thine. 
With thy own ſmile the yellow Topaz burns, 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 
When firſt ſhe gives it to the ſouthern gale, 
Than the green Emerald ſhows. But, all combin'd, 
Thick thro' the whitening Opal play thy beams; 156 
Or, flying ſeveral from its ſurface, form | 
A trembling variance of revolving hues, 
As the ſite varies in the gazer's hand. 

Tre very dead creation, from thy touch, 160 
Aſſumes a mimic life. By thee refin'd 
In, brighter mazes the relucent ſtream 
Plays o'er the mead. Ihe precipice abrupt, 
Projecting horror on the blackened flood, 
Softens at thy return. The deſart joys 165 
Wildly, thro' all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter; and the briny deep, 
Seen from ſome pointed promontory's top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmoſt verge, 
Reſtleſs, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 170 
And all the much- tranſported Muſe can ſing, 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and uſe, 

| | Unequal 
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Unequal far; great delegated ſource 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below! 

How ſhall 1 then attempt to ſing of Him! 175 
Who, LIoHT HimsELF, in uncreated light 
Inveſted deep, dwells awfully retir'd 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 

Whoſe ſingle ſmile has, from the firſt of time, 
Fill'd, overflowing, all thoſe lamps of Heaven, 180 
7] hat beam for ever thro? the boundleſs ſky : 

But, ſhould he hide his face, th' aſtoniſn'd ſun, 
And all th' extinguiſh'd ſtars, would looſening reel 
Wide from their ſpheres, and Chaos come again. 

Anp yet was every faultering tongue of Man, 185 
ALM HY FaTHER |! filent in thy praiſe; 
1hy Works themſelves would raiſe a general voice, 
Even in the depth of ſolitary woods 
By human foot untrod; proclaim thy power, 

And to the quire celeſtial THERE reſound, 190 
Th' eternal cauſe, fupport, and end of all! 

To me be Nature's volume broad-diſplay'd ; 
And to peruſe its all inſtructing page, : 
Or, haply catching inſpiration thence, 

Some eaſy paſſage, raptur'd, to tranſlate, 195 
My ſole delight; as thro' the falling glooms 
Penſive I ſtray, or with the riſing dawn 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excurſive ſoar. 
Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent ſun 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, 200 
And morning fogs, that hovered round the hills 
In party-colour'd bands; till wide unveil'd 
The face of Nature ſhines, from where earth ſeems, 
Far-ſtretch*d around, to meet the bending ſphere. 
Har in a bluſh of cluſtering roſes loſt, 205 
Dews 
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Dew dropping Coolneſ to the ſhade retires; 

There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed, 

By gelid founts and careleſs rills to muſe; 

While tyrant Hea7, diſpreading thro” the ſky, 

With rapid ſway, his burning influence darts 210 

On Man, and beaſt, and herb, and tepid ſtream. © 
Wo can unpityi ng ſee the flowery race, 

Shed by the morn, their new-fluſh'd bloom reſign, 

Before the parching beam? So fade the fair, 

When fevers revel thro” their azure veins. 215 

But one, the lofty follower of the ſun, | 

Sad when he ſets, ſhuts up her yellow leaves, 

Drooping all night ; and, when he warm returns, 

Points her enamour'd boſom to his ray. | 
Home, from his morning taſk, the ſwain retreats 

His flock before him ſtepping to the fold: 221 

While the full- udder'd mother lows around | 

The chearful cottage, then expecting food, 

The food of innocence, and health! The daw, 

The rook and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 225 

That the calm village in their verdant arms, 

Sheltering, embrace, direct their lazy flight; 

Where on the mingling boughs they fit embower'd, 

All the hot noon, till cooler hours ariſe. 

Faint, underneath, the houſhold fowlsconvene'; 230 

And, in a corner of the buzzing ſhade, 

The houſe-dog, with the vacant greyhound, lies, 

Out- ſtreteh'd, and ſleepy. In his ſlumbers one 

Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 

O'er hill and dale; till, wakened by the waſp, 235 

They ſtarting ſnap. Nor'ſhall-the Muſe diſdain 

To let the little noiſy ſummer-race 


Live in her lay, and flutter thro” her ſong : 
| Not: 
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Not mean tho' ſimple; to the ſun ally'd, 
From him they draw their animating fire. 240 

Wax”p by his warmer ray, the repwle young 
Come wing'd abroad; by the light air upborn, 
Lighter, and full of ſoul. From every chink, 
And ſecret corner, where they ſlept away 
The wintry ſtorms; or riſing from their tombs, 245 
To higher life ; by myriads, forth at once, | 


Swarming they pour; of all the vary'd hues 


Their beauty-beaming parent can diſcloſe. 
Ten thouſand forms! ten thouſand different tribes ! 
People the blaze. To ſunny waters ſome 250 
By fatal inſtinct fly; where on the pool | 
They, ſportive, wheel; or, ſailing down the ſtream, 
Are ſnatch'd immediate by the quick-ey d trout, 
Or darting ſalmon. Thro' the green-wood glade 
Some love to ſtray ; there lodg'd, amus'd and fed, 255 
In the freſh leaf, Luxurious, others make 

Jhe meads their choice, and viſit every flower, 
And every latent herb: for the ſweet taſk, 

To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap, 

In what ſoft beds, their young yet undiſclos'd, 260 
Employs their tender care, Some to the houſe, 
The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight; 
Sip round the pail, or taſte the curdling cheele : 
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky ſtream 

They meet their fate ; or, weltering in the bowl, 265 
With powerleſs wings around them wrapt, expire. 

Bur chief to heedleſs flies the window proves 

A conſtant death; where, gloomily retir'd, 
The villain ſpider lives, cunning, and fierce, 
Mixture abhor'd ! mid a mangled heap 270 
Of carcaſſes, in eager watch he ſits, 

O'erlooking 
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bl O'erlooking all his waving ſnares around, 

1 Near the dire cell the dreadleſs wanderer oft 

Paſſes, as oft the ruffian ſhows his front; 

The prey at laſt enſnar'd, he dreadful darts, 275 


if With rapid glide, along the leaning line ; * 
4 And, fixing in the wretch his cruel fangs, 5 
"of Strikes backward grimly pleas'd: the fluttering wing, 7 
\ And ſhriller ſound declare extreme diſtreſs, 4 
And aſk the helping hoſpitable hand. 280 5 


75 Rsou xps the living ſurface of the ground: 

Nor undelightful is the ceaſeleſs hum, 

To him who muſes thro' the woods at noon; 

Or drowſy ſhepherd, as he lies reclin'd, 

With half-ſhut eyes, beneath the floating ſhade 285 

Of willows grey, cloſe-crouding o'er the brook. 
GRrapDvuaL, from theſe what numerous kinds deſcend, 

Evading even the microſcopic eye ! 

Full Nature ſwarms with life ; one wondrous maſs 

Of animals, or atoms organiz'd, 290 

Waiting the viral Breath, when ParREnT-HEeAven 

Shall bid his ſpirit blow. The hoary fen, 

In putrid teams, emits the living cloud 

Of peſtilence. Thro' ſubterranean cells, 

Where ſearching ſun- beams ſcarce can find away, 295 

Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 

Wants not its ſoft inhabitants. Secure, 

Within its winding citadel, the ſtone 

Holds multitudes. But chief the foreſt-boughs, 

Thatjdance unnumber d to the playful breeze, 3co 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 

Of mellow fruit, the nameleſs nations feed 

Of evaneſcent inſects. Where the pool 
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Stands mantled o'er with green, inviſible, 
Amid the floating verdure millions ſtray. 305 
Each liquid too, whether it pierces, ſooths, 
Inflames, refreſhes, or exalts the taſte, 

L With various forms abounds. Nor is the ſtream 

* Of pureſt cryſtal, nor the lucid air, 
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5 Tho? one tranſparent vacancy it ſeems, 2310 
4 Void of their unſeen people. Theſe, conceal'd 
* By the kind art of forming Heaven, eſcape 


The groſſer eye of Man: for, if the worlds 

In worlds inclos'd ſhould on his ſenſes burſt, 

From cates ambroſial, and the nectard bowl, 315 

He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night, 

When filence ſleeps o'er all, be ſtunn'd with noiſe, 
LeT no preſuming impious railer tax 

CREATIVE WIS Dou, as if aught was form'd 

In vain, or not for admirable ends. 320 

Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 

His works unwiſe, of which the ſmalleſt part 

Exceeds the narrow viſion of her mind ? 

As if upon a full-proportion'd dome, 

On ſwelling columns heav'd, the pride of art! 325 

A critic- fly, whoſe feeble ray ſcarce ſpreads 

An inch around, with blind preſumption bold, 

Should dare to tax the ſtructure of the whole, 

And lives the Man, whoſe univerſal eye 

Has ſwept at once th' unbounded ſcheme of things; 

Mark'd their dependance ſo, and firm accord, 331 

As with unfaultering accent to conclude 

7] hat This ayaileth nought ? Has any ſeen 

The mighty chain of beings, leſſening down 

From InFiniTE PERFECTION to the brink 335 

Of dreary Nothing, deſolate abyſs ! 
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From which aſtoniſh'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 


Till then alone let zealous praiſe aſcend, 
And hymns of holy wonder, to that Powes, 


Whole wiſdom ſhines as lovely on our minds, 340 


As on our ſmiling eyes his ſervant-ſun. 

Trick in yon ſtream of light, a thouſand ways, 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolv'd, 
1hequivering nations ſport ; till, tempeſt-wing'd, 
Fierce Winter ſweeps them from the face of day. 345 
Even ſo luxurious Men, unheeding, pals 
An idle ſummer life in fortune's ſhine, 

A ſeaſon's glitter! Thus they flutter on 

From toy to toy, from vanity to vice 

Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 352 
Behind, and ſtrikes them from the book of life. 

Now ſwarms the village o'er the jovial mead : 
The ruſtic youth, brown with meridian toil, 
Healthful and ftrong ; full as the ſummer-roſe 
Blown by prevailing ſuns, the ruddy maid, 353 
Half naked, ſwelling on the ſight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 

Even ſtooping age 1s here ; and infant-hands 

Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 
O*ercharg'd, amid the kind oppreſſion roll. 360 
Wide flies the tedded grain; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field, 
They ſpread the breathing harveſt to the ſun, 

That throws refreſhful round a rural ſmell : 

Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground, 30 5 
And drive the duſky wave along the mead, 

The ruſſet hay-cock riſes thick behind, 

In order gay. While heard from dale to dale, 


Waking the breeze, reſounds the blended voice 
Of 
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49 
Of happy labour, love, and ſocial glee, 370 
Os ruſhing thence, in one diffuſive, band, | 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compell'd, to where the mazy-running brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high, 
And That fair-ſpreading in a pebbled ſhore. 37; 


Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil, | 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs, 
Ere the ſoft fearful people to the flood 

Commit their woolly ſides. And oft the ſwain, 

On ſome impatient ſeizing, hurls them in: 380 
Embolden'd then, nor heſitating more, 

'Faſt, faſt, they plunge amid the flaſhing. wave, 
And panting labour to the fartheſt ſhore. 

Repeated this, till deep the well · waſn'd fleece 

Has drunk the flood, and from his lively'haunt 385 
The trout is baniſh'd by the ſordid ſtream ; 

Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 

Slow move the harmleſs. race: where, as they ſpread 
Their ſwelling treaſures to the ſunny ray, | 
Inly diſturb'd, and wondering what this wild 290 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 
The country fill; and, toſs'd from rock to rock, 
Inceſſant bleatings run around. the hills. 

At laſt, of ſnowy White, the gathered flocks 

Are in the wattled pen innumerous preſo'd, 335 
Head above head: and, rang'd in luſty rows 

The ſhepherds fit, and whet the ſounding ſhears. 


The houſewife waits to roll her fleecy ſtores, 


With all her gay-dreſt maids attending round. 
One, chief, in gracious dignity enthron'd, 400 
Shines o er the reſt, the paſtoral queen, and rays 
Her ſmiles, ſweet-beaming, on her ſhepherd-king ; 


I While 
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While the glad circle round them yield their ſouls 
To feſtive mirth, and wit that knows no gall. 
Meantime, their joyous taſk goes on apace: 403 
Some mingling ſtir the melted tar, and ſome, 

Deep on the new-ſhorn vagrant's heaving ſide, 

To ſtamp the maſter's cypher ready ſtand ; 

Others the unwilling wether drag along; 

And, glorying in his might, the ſturdy boy 410 
Holds by the twiſted horns th' indignant ram. 
Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft, 

By needy Man, that all-depending lord, 


| How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies! 


What ſoftneſs in its melancholy face, 415 
What dumb complaining innocence appears! 
Fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid ſlaughter that 1s o'er you wav'd ; 
No, 'tis the tender ſwain's well-guided ſhears, 
M ho having now, to pay his annual care, 420 
Borrowed your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
Will ſend you bounding to your hills again. 

A $1IMPLE ſcene ! yet hence BriTaxnia ſees 
Her ſolid grandeur riſe : hence ſhe commands 
h exalted ftores of every brighter clime, 425 
The treaſures of the Sun without his rage: 
}:ence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts, 
Wide glows her land : her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves ſublime, and now, even now, 


Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coaſt; 430 


Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world, 
'Tis raging Noon; and, vertical, the Sun 
D © on the head direct his forceful rays. 
Oer heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can ſweep, a dazling deluge reigns; and all 45x 
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From pole to pole is undiſtinguiſh'd blaze. 
In vain the ſight, dejected to the ground, 


\ Stoops for relief; thence hot-aſcending ſteams 


And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 


Of vegetation parch'd, the cleaving fields 440 


And ſlippery lawn an arid hue diſcloſe, 
Blaſt Fancy's bloom, and wither even the Soul, 
Echo no more returns the chearful ſound 


Of ſharpening ſcythe : the mower ſinking heaps 


O'er him the humid hay, with flowers'perfum'd; 445 


And ſcarce a chirping graſs-hopper is heard 
Thro' the dumb mead. Diſtreſsful Nature pants. 


The very ſtreams look languid from afar ; 


Or, thro” th' unſhelter'd glade, impatient, ſeem 


To hurl into the covert of the grove. 459 


ALL-conQUuERIxG Heat, oh intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not ſo fierce ! Inceſlant ſtill you flow, 
And ſtill another fervent flood ſucceeds, 
Pour'd on the head profuſe. In vain I ſigh, 4g; 
And reſtleſs turn, and look around for Night ; 
Night is far off; and hotter hours approach. 
Thrice happy he! who on the ſunleſs fide 
Of a romantic mountain, foreft-crown'd, 
Beneath the whole collected ſhade reclines : 468 
Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, 
And freſh bedew'd with ever-ſpouting ſtreams, 
Sits coolly calm; while all the world without, 
Unſatisfed, and fick, toſſes in noon. | 
Emblem inſtructive of the virtuous Man, 423 
ho keeps his temper'd mind ſerene, and pure 
And every paſhon aptly harmoniz'd, 
Amid a jarring world with vice inſlam'd. 
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Wer come, ye ſhades! ye r thickets, hail! 
Ye lofty pines | ye venerable oaks ! 470 
Ye aſhes wild, reſounding o'er" the ſteep 
Delicious is your ſhelter to the ſoul, | 
As to the haunted hart the ſall yang ſpring, 
Cr ſtream full-ftowmeg, that his ſwelling ſides 
Laves, as he floats along the herbag'd brink. 475 


Cool, thro' the nerves, your ploaſing comfort glides; 


The heart beats glad; che freſh- expanded eye 

And ear reſume their watch.; the ſinews xnit; 

And life fhoots ſwift thro' all the ightened limbs. 
ArounD'tladjoiningbrook, that purls along 480 

The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock, 

Now ſearcely moving thro” a reedy pool, 

Now ſtarting to a ſudden ſtream, and now 

Gently diffus'd into a limpid plain; 

A various groupe the herds and flocks compoſe, 485 

Rural confuſion ! On the graſſy bank 

Some ruminating he ; while others ſtand 

Half in the flood, and often bending ſip 

The circling ſurface. In the-middle droops 

The ſtrong laborious ox, of honeſt front, 490 

Which incompos'd ihe ſhakes ; and from his ſides 

The troublous inſe&s laſhes with his tail, 

Returning: ſtill. Amid his ſubjects ſafe, 

Slumbers the monarch- ſwain; his careleſs arm 

Thrown round his head, on downy moſs ſuſtain'd; 49g 

Here laid his ſcrip, with wholeſome viands fill'd; 

There, liſtening every noiſe, his watchful dog. 
Licur flythis ſlumbers, if perchance a flight 

Of angry gad-flies faſten on the herd; 

That ſtartling ſcatters from the ſhallow brook, 500 

In ſearch of laviſh ſtream. Toſling the foam, 


They 


N 


They ſcorn the keeper's voice, and. ſcour the plain, 

Thto' all the bright ſeverity of noon; 

While, from their labouring breaſts, a hollow moan 

Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 505 
Orr in this ſeaſon too the harſe, provok'd, 

While his big ſinews full of ſpirits ſwell, 

Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood, 

Springs the high fence; and, o'er the field effus'd, 

Darts on the gloomy flood, with ſtedfaſt eye, 519 

And heart eſtranged to fear : his nervous cheſt, 

IJ. uxuriant, and erect, the ſeat of ſtrength ! 

Bears down th' oppoſing ſtream : quenchleſshis thirſt ; 


Ile takes the river at redoubled draughts ; 


And with wide noſtrils, ſnorting, ſæims the wave. 515 
SriLL let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildeſt largeſt growth : 
That, forming high in air a woodland quire, 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every ſtep, 
Solemn, and flow, the ſhadows blacker fall, 5:0 
And all is awful liſtening gloom around. 
THesE are the haunts of Meditation, theſe 
The ſcenes where ancient bards th' inſpiring breath, 
Extatic, felt; and, from this world retir'd, 
Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms, 525 


On gracious errands bent: to ſave the fall 


Of virtue ſtruggling on the brink of vice; 
In waking whiſpers, and repeated dreams, 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favour'd ſoul 
For future trials fated to prepare ; 530 
Jo prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His muſe to better themes; to ſoothe the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breaſt 
(Backward to mingle in deteſted war, 
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But foremoſt when engag'd) to turn the death; 535 
And numberleſs ſuch offices of love, 
Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform. 

Snook ſudden from the boſom of the (ky, 
A thouſand ſhapes or glide athwart the duſk, 
Or ſtalk majeſtic on. Deep-rous'd, I feel 540 
A ſacred terror, a ſevere delight, | 
Creep thro? my mortal frame and thus, methinks, 
A voice, than human more, th' abſtracted ear 
Cf fancy ſtrikes. © Be not of us afraid, 
Poor kindred Man! thy fellow-creatures, we 545 
* From the ſame PaxtexnT-Power our beings drew, 
*« The ſame our Lord, and laws, and great en 
Once ſome of us, like thee, thro' ſtormy life, 
Toil'd, tempeſt-beaten, ere we could attain 
This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 550 
«© Where * and peace immingle charms. 
AI hen fear not us; but with reſponſive ſong, 
4 Amid theſe dim receſſes, undiſturb'd 
„ By noiſy folly and diſcordant vice, 
« Of Nature ſing with us, and Nature's Gop. 555 
« Here frequent, at the viſionary hour, 
When muling midnight reigns or ſilent noon, 
Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 
And voices Chaunting from the wood-crown'd hill, 
The deepening dale, or inmoſt ſylvan glade : oe 
«« A privilege beſtow'd by us, alone, 
« On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 
«* Of Poet, ſwelling to ſeraphic ſtrain.” 


Ab art thou, +STAanLEy, of that ſacred band? 


+ A young lady, well known to the author, who died | atthe 
age of eighteen, in tho year 1738. 
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Alas, for us too ſoon ! Tho' rais'd above 865 
J he reach of human pain, above the flight 

Of human joy; yet, with a mingled ray 

Of ſadly pleas'd remembrance, muſt thou fee! 

A mother's love, a mother's tender woe : 

Who ſeeks thee ſtill, in many a former ſcene; 570 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely- beaming eyes, 

Thy pleaſing converſe, by gay lively ſenſe 

Inſpir'd : where moral wiſdom mildly ſhone, 
Without the toil of art; and virtue glow'd, 

In all her ſmiles, without forbidding pride. 575 
But, O thou beſt of parents! wipe thy tears ; 

Or rather to PAR EN TAL NaTuRE pay 

The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 

Lent thee this younger (elf, this opening bloom 


Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 588 
Believe the Muſe: the wintry blaſt of death 


Kills net the buds of virtue; no, they ſpread, 
Feneath the heavenly beam of brighter ſuns, 
1 hro* endleſs ages, into higher powers. 


Tuus up the mount, in atry viſion rapt, 585 
ſtray, regardleſs whither; till the ſound 
Of a near fall of water every ſenſe bach, 


Wakes from the charm of thought: ſwift-ſhrinking 
I check my ſteps, and view the broken ſcene. 


$11001H to the ſhelving brink a copious flood 592 
Rolls fair, and placid ; where collected all, 
In one 1mpetuous torrent, down the ſteep 


It thundering ſhoots, and ſhakes the country round. 


At firſt, an azure ſheet, it ruſhes broad; 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls, 595 
And from the loud-reſounding rocks below 
Daſh'd in a cloud of foam, it ſends aloft 
D 4 A hoary 
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A hoary miſt, and forms a ceaſeleſs ſhower. 
Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repoſe : 
But, raging ſtill amid the ſhaggy rocks, G00 
Now flaſhes o'er the ſcatter'd fragments, now 
Aſlant the hollow channel rapid darts; 
And falling faſt from gradual ſlope to ſlope, 
With wild infracted courſe, and leſſened roar, 
It gains a ſafer bed, and ſteals, at laſt, 605 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 
_ Ixvirtd from the cliff, to whoſe dark brow 
He clings, the ſteep-aſcending eagle ſoars, 
With upward pinions thro' the flood of day; 
And, piving full his boſom to the blaze, 610 
Gains on the ſun; while all the tuneful race, 
Smit by afflictive noon, diſorder'd droop, 
Deep in the thicket; or, from boyvrer to bower 
Reſponſive, force an interrupted ſtrÞin. 
The ſtock- dove only thro? the foreſt cooes, 615 
Mournfully hoarſe; oft ceaſing from his plaint, 
Short interval of weary woe! again 
The ſad idea of his murder'd mate, 
Struck from his ſide by ſavage fowler's guile, 
Acroſs his fancy comes ; and then reſounds 620 
A louder ſong of ſorrow thro? the grove, 

BesiDe the dewy border let me ſit, 
All in the freſhneſs of the humid air; | 
There in that hollowed rock, groteſque and wild, 
An ample chair moſs-lin'd, and over head 625 
By flowering * ſhaded; where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' extracted balm 
Of fragrant wood- bine loads his little thigh. 

Kow - while l taſte the ſweetneſs of the ſhade, 
\Ujiile Nature lies around dcep-lull'd in Noon, 630 


Now 
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Now come, bold Farcy, ſpread a daring; flight, 
And view the wonders of the torrid Zone: 
Climes unrelenting ! with whoſe rage compar'd, 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon ſkies are cool. 


Ser, how at once the bright- effulgent ſun, 635 
Riſing direct, ſwift chaſes from the ſky 
The ſhort-liv'd twilight; and with ardent blaze 
Loaks gaily fierce thro? all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne ; but kind before him ſends, 
Iſſuing from out the portals of the morn, 640 
The + general Breeze, to mitigate his fire, 
And breathe refreſhmenton a fainting world. 
Great are the ſcenes, with dreadful beauty crown'd 
And barbarous wealth, that ſee, each circling year, 
Returning ſuns and & double ſcaſins pals: 645 
Rocks rich in gems, and mountains big with mines, 
That on the high cquator ridgy riſe, 
Whence many a burſting ſtream auriferous plays : 
Majeſtic woods, of every vigorous green, 
Stage above ſtage, high waving o'er the hills; (5 
Or to the far horizon wide diffus'd, 
A boundleſs deep immenſity of ſhade. 
Here lofty trees, to ancient ſong unknown, 
The noble ſons of potent heat and. floods 654 
Prone-ruſhing from the clouds, rear high to Heaven 
Their thorny ſtems, and broad around them throw 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, 


+ Which blows coaftantly between the tropics from the eaft, 
or the collatera] points, the north-eaſt and ſouth-eaſt: cauſed. 
by the preſſure of the rarefied air on that before it, according to 
the diurnal motion of the ſun from eaſt to weſt. 


§ In all climates between the tropics, the ſun, as he paſſes 
and repaſſes in his annual motion, is twice a-ycar vertical, 
which produces this effect. 


1 Unnuraber'd 
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Unnumber'd fruits of keen delicious taſte 
And vital ſpirit, drink amid the cliffs, 


And burning ſands that bank the ſnrubby vales, 66 


FE edoubled day, yet in their rugged coats 

A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 
BEAR me, Pom na to thy citron groves ; 

To where the lemon and the piercing lime, 


With the deep orange, glowing thro” the green, 665 


Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the ſpreading tamarind that ſhakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze, its fever- cooling fruit. 

Deep in the night the maſly locuſt ſheds, 
Quench my hot limbs; or lead me thro' the maze, 670 
Embawering endleſs, of the In. ian ſig; 

Or thrown at gayer eaſe, on ſome fair brow, 

Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cool'd, 

Broad o'er my had the verdant cedar wave; 

And high palmetos lift their graceful ſhade, 672 
O ſtretch'd amid theſe orchards of the ſun, 

Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl, 

And from the palm to draw its freſhening wine! 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its lender twigs 680 
Low-bending, be the full pomegranate ſcorn'd ; 
Nor, creeping thro' the woods, the gelid race 

Of berries. Oft in humble ſtation dwells 
Unboaſtfut worth, above faſtidious pomp. 

Witneſs, thou beſt Anina,. thau the pride 689 
Of vegetable life, beyond. whate'er 

The poets imag'd in the golden age: 

Quick let me ſtrip thee of thy tufty coat, 

Spread thy ambroſial ſtores, and feaſt with Jove / 
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From theſe the proſpect varies. Plains immenſe 
Lie ſtretch'd below, interminable meads, 691 
And vaſt ſavannahs, where the wandering eye, 
Unfixt, is in a verdant ocean loſt. 

Another Flora there, of bolder hues, 

And richer ſweets, beyond our garden's pride, 695 
Plays o'er the fields, and ſhowers with ſudden hand 
Exuberant ſpring : for oft theſe valleys ſhift 

Their green-embroider'd robe to fiery brown, 

And ſwift to green again, as ſcorching ſuns, 

Or ſtreaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 700 

ALONG theſe lonely regions, where retir'd, 
From little ſcenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful ſolitude, and nought is ſeen. 

But the wild herds that own no maſter's ſtall, 
Prodigious rivers roll their fatning ſeas: 

On whoſe luxuriant herbage, half-conceal'd, 
Like a fallen cedar, far diffus'd his train, 
Cas'd in green ſcales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood diſparts : behold! in plaited mail, 
+ Behemoth rears his head. Glanc'd from his ſide, 710 
The darted ſteel in idle ſhivers flies: 

He fearleſs walks the plain, or ſeeks the hills; 
Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds, 
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In widening crfcle round, forget their food, 


And at the harmleſs ſtranger wondering gaze. 715 
PEACEFUL, beneath primeval trees, that caſt 
Their ample ſhade o'er Nzger*s yellow ſtream, 


And where the Ganges rolls his ſacred wave; 


Or mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
High-rais'd in ſolemn theatre around, 720 


+ The Hippopotamus, or river-horſe. 
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Leans the huge elephant : wiſeſt of brutes! 
O truly wiſe! with gentle might endow'd, 
Tho? powerful, not deſtructive ! Here he ſees 


Revolving ages ſweep the changeful earth, 


And empires riſe and fall; regardleſs he 725 
Of what the never- reſting race of Men 
Project: thrice happy! could he ſcape their guile, 
Who mine, from cruel avarice, his ſteps ; 
Or with his towery grandeur ſwell their ſtate, | 
The pride of kings! or elſe his ſtrength pervert, 730 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 
Aſtoniſh'd at the madneſs of mankind. 

Wipe oer the winding umbrage of the floods, 
Like vivid bloſſoms glowing from afar, 
Thick- ſwarm the brighter birds. For Nature's hand, 
hat with a ſportive vanity has deck d 736 
The plumy nations, there her gayeſt hues 
Profuſely pours. + But, if ſhe bids them ſhine, 
Array'd in all the beauteous beams of day, 
Yet frugal ſtill, ſhe humbles them in ſong. 740 
Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whoſe legions cait 
A boundleſs radiance waving on the ſun, 
While Philomel is ours; while in our ſhades, 
7 hro' the ſoft ſilence of the liſtening night, 745 
Ihe ſober-ſuited ſongſtreſs trills her lay. 

Bur come, my My/*, the defart-barrier burſt, 
A wild expanſe of lifeleſs ſand and ſky.: 
And, ſwifter than the toiling caravan, 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sexzar; ardent climb 5750 


+ In al! the regions of the torrid zone, the birds, tho* more 
beautiful in their plumage, are objerved to be lefs melodious 
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The Nubian mountains, and the ſecret bounds 
Of jealous nia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the maſk 
Of ſocial commerce com'ſt to rob their wealth; 
No ho/y Fury thou, blaſpheming HEAVEN , 755 
With conſecrated ſteel to ſtab their peace, 
And thro' the land, yet red from civil wounds, 
To ſpread the purple tyranny of Nome. 
Thou, like the harmleſs bee, may'ſt freely range, 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 760 
From jaſmine grove to grove, may'ſt wander gay, 
Thro” palmy ſhades and aromatic woods, 
That grace the plains, inveſt the peopled hills, 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There on the breezy ſummit, ſpreading fair, 765 
For many a league; or on ſtupendous rocks, 
That from the ſun-redoubling valley lift, 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny toys; 
Where palaces, and fanes, and villas riſe; 
And gardens ſmile around, and cultur'd fields; 770 
And fountains guſh ; and careleſs herds and flocks 
Securely ſtray ; a world within itfelf, 
Diſdaining all aſſault : there let me draw 
Ethereal ſoul, there drink reviving gales, 
Profuſely breathing from the ſpicy groves, 775 
And vales of fragrance; there at diſtance hear 
The roaring floods, and cataracts, that ſweep 
From diſembowel'd earth the virgin gold; 
And o'er the varied landſkip, reſtleſs, rove, 
Fervent with life of every fairer kind: 780 
A land of wonders ! which the ſun ſtill eyes 
With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 
Inamour'd, and delighting there to dwelt. 

| How: 
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How chang'dtheſcene ! In blazing height of noon, 


The ſun, oppreſs'd, is plung'd in thickeſt gloom, 785 
Still Horror reigns, a dreary twilight round, 
Of ſtruggling night and day malignant mix'd. 
For to the hot equator crouding faſt, 
Where, highly rarefy'd, the yielding air 
Admits their ſtream, inceſſant vapours roll, 790 
Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'd; 
Or whirl'd tempeſtuous by the guſty wind, 
Or filent borne along, heavy, and flow, 
With the big ſtores of ſteaming oceans charg'd. 
Meantime, amid theſe upper ſeas, condens'd 795 
Around the cold acrial mountain's brow, 
And by conflicting winds together daſh'd, 
The T hunder holds his black tremendous throne : 
From cloud to cloud the rending Lightnings rage ; 
Till, in the furious elemental war | 800 
Diſſolv'd, the whole precipitated maſs 
Unbroken floods and ſolid torrents pours, 

Tae treaſures theſe, hid from the bounded ſearch 


Of ancient knowledge; whence, with annual pomp, 


Rich king of floods! o'erflows the ſwelling NI. 805 

From his two ſprings, in Gsjam's ſunny realm, 

Pure-welling out, he thro” the lucid lake 

Of fair Damiea rolls his infant-ſtream. 

Tbere, by the Naiads nurs'd, he ſports away 

His playful youth, amid the fragrant iſles, 8 10 

That with unfading verdure ſmile around. 

Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks; 

And gathering many a flood, and copious fed 

With all the mellowed treaſures of the ſky, 

Winds in progreſſive majeſty along: 815 

Thro' ſplendid kingdoms. now devolves his maze, 
= Now 
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Now wanders wild o'er ſolitary tracts 
Of life-deſerted ſand ; till, glad to quit 
The joyleſs deſart, down the Nubian rocks. 
From thundering ſteep to ſteep, he pours his urn, 8 20 
And Egypr joys beneath the ſpreading wave. 

His brother Niger too, and all the floods 
In which the full-form'd maids of Afric lave 
Their jetty limbs; and all that from the tract 
Of woody mountains ſtretch'd thro' gorgeous [nd 825 


_ 


Fall on Cormandel's coaſt, or Malabar ; 


From * M-nam's orient ſtream, that nichily ſhines. 
With inſect-lamps, to where Aurora ſheds 

On Indus“ ſmiling banks the roſy ſhower : 

All, at this bounteous ſeaſon, ope their urns, 830 


And pour untoiling harveſt o'er the land. 


Nos leſs thy world, CoLumsus, drinks, refreſh'd, | 
The laviſh moiſture of the melting year, 
M ide o'er his iſles, the branching Orensgue 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and the native drives 835. 
To dwell aloft on life-ſufficing trees, 
At once his dome, his robe, his faod, and arms. 
Swell'd by a thouſand ſtreams, impetuous hurl'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge deſcends 
The mighty Orellana. Scarce the Muſe 840 
Dares ſtretch her wing o'er this enormous maſs 
Of ruſhing water ; ſcarce ſhe dares attempt 
The ſea-like Plata; to whoſe dread expanſe, 
Continuous depth, and wondrous length of courſe, . 
Our floods are rills. With unabated force, 845 


„ The river that runs thro' Sm; on whoſe banks a vaſt 
multitude of thoſe inſets called Fire-flies make a beautiful ap- 
pearance in the night, | 


+ The river of the Amazons, 
In 
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In filent dignity, they ſweep along, 
And traverſe realms unknown, and blooming wilds, 
And fruitful deſarts, worlds of ſolitude, 
Where the ſun ſmiles and ſeaſons teem in vain,. 
Unſeen, and unenjoy'd. Forſaking theſe, 850 
O'er peopled plains they fair-diffuſive flow, | 
And many a nation feed, and circle ſafe, 
In their ſoft boſom, many a happy iſle ; 
The ſeat of blameleſs Pan, yet undiſturb'd 
By chriſtian crimes and Europe's cruel ſons. 855 
Thus pouring on they proudly feek the deep, 
Whoſe vanquiſh'd tide, recoiling from the ſhock,. 
Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe; 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

Bur what avails this wondrous waſte of wealth ? 
'T his gay profuſion of luxurious bliſs? 861 
This pomp of Nature? what their balmy meads, 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain ? 
By vagrant birds diſpers'd, and wafting winds, 
What their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts,. 
Th' ambroſial food, rich gums, and ſpicy health, 866 
Their foreſts yield? Their toiling inſects what, 
Their filky pride, and vegetable robes ? 
Ah! what avail their fatal treaſures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 870 
Golconda's gems, and ſad Potoſi's mines; 
Where dwelt the gentleſt children of the ſun? 
What all that 4/-ic's golden rivers roll, 
Her odorous woods, and ſhining ivory ſtores ? 
IN-fated race! the ſoftening arts of Peace, 8757 
Whate'er the humanizing Muſes teach; 
The godlike wiſdom of the temper'd breaſt; 
Trogreſſive truth, the patient force of thought; 
Inveiugation 
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Inveſligation calm, whole filent powers 

Command the world; the LI G Hr that leads to HEAVEN; 
Kind equal rule, the government of laws, 881 
And all- protecting FRE Dou, which alone 
Luſtains the name and dignity of Man: 

Theſe are not theirs. The parent-ſun himſelf 
Seems o'er this world of ſlaves to tyrannize; 885 


And, with oppreſſive ray, the roſeat bloom 


Of beauty blaſting, gives the gloomy hue, 
And feature groſs: or worſe, to ruthleſs deeds, 
Mad jealouſy, blind rage, and fell revenge, 


Their fervid ſpirit fires. Love dwells not there, 89 


The ſoft regards, the tenderneſs of life, 
The heart-ſhed tear, th' ineffable delight 
Of ſweet humanity : theſe court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in ſelfiſh fierce deſire, 


And the wild fury of voluptuous ſenſe, dos 


There loſt. The very brute- creation there 
This rage partakes, and burns with horrid fire. 

Lo! the green ſerpent, from his dark abode, 
Which even Imagination fears to tread, 
At noon forth- iſſuing, gathers up his train 902 
In orbs immenſe, then, darting out anew, 
Seeks the refreſhing fount'; by which diffus'd, 
He throws his folds ;:and while, with threatning tongue, 
And deathful jaws erect, the monſter curls 
His flaming creſt, all other thirſt, appall'd, 905 
Or ſhivering flies, or check'd at diſtance ſtands, 
Nor dares approach. But ſtill more direful he, 
'The ſmall cloſe-lurking miniſter of fate, 
Whoſe high-concotted venom thro? the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, arreſting ſwift 910 
'The vital current. Form'd to humble Man, 


This 


66 8 ’‚ M M ER. 


This child of vengeful Nature! There, ſublim'd 
To fearleſs luſt of blood, the ſavage race 

Roam, licens'd by the ſhading hour of guilt, 
And foul miſdeed, when the pure day has ſhut 91 5 
His facred eye. The tyger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom'd : 
The lively-ſhining leopard, ſpeckled o'er 

With many a ſpot, the beauty of the waſte ; 

And, ſcorning all the taming arts of Man, 920 
The keen hyena, felleſt of the fell. 

Theſe, ruſhing from th* inhoſpitable woods 

Of Mauritania, or the tufted iſles, 

That verdant riſe amid the Lybian wild, 
Innumerous glare around their ſhaggy king, 925 
Majeſtic, ſtalking o'er the printed ſand ; 

And, with imperious and repeated roars, 

Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 
Croud near the guardian ſwain ; the nobler herds, 


Where round their lordly bull, in rural eaſe, 9 0 


They ruminating lie, with horror hear 

Jhe coming rage. ITh' awakened village ſtarts; 
And to her fluttering breaſt the mother ſtrains 

Her thoughtleſs infant. From the Pyrate's den, 
Or ſtern Morocco's tyrant fang eſcap'd, 935 
The wretch half-wiſhes for his bonds again: 

While, uproar all, the wilderneſs reſounds, 

From Atlas eaſtward to the frighted N/e, 

UN HAPPY he! who from the firſt of joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 949 
Amid this world of death, Day after day, 
Sad on the jutting eminence he ſits, 

And views the main that ever toils below; 
Still fondly forming in the fartheſt-verge, 
| | V here 
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Where the round ether mixes with the wave, 945 

Ships, dim-diſcovered, dropping from the clonges: 

At evening, to the ſetting ſun he turns 

A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 

Sinks helpleſs ; while the wonted roar is up, 

And hiſs continual thro? the tedious night. 950 

Yet here, even here, into theſe black abodes 

Of monſters, unappall'd, from ſtooping R me, 

And guilty Cæſar, LIBER TV retir'd, 

Her CA Tro following thro' Numidian wilds : 

Diſdainful of Camrania's gentle plains, G55 

And all the green delights Aſonia pours ; 

When for them ſhe muſt bend the ſervile knee, 

And fawning take the ſplendid robber's boon. 
Nox ſtop the terrors of theſe regions here. 

Commiſſion'd demons oft, angels of wrath, 960 

Let looſe the raging elements. Breath'd hot 

From all the boundleſs furnace of the ſky, 

And the wide glittering waſte of burning ſand, 

A ſuſfocating wind the pilgrim ſmites 

With inſtant death. Patient of thirſt and toil, 965 

Son of the deſart! even the camel feels, 

Shot thro' his wither'd heart, the fiery blaſt. 

Or from the black-red ether, burſting broad, 

Sallies the ſudden whirlwind. Straight the ſands, 

Commov'd around, in gathering eddies play: 970 

Nearer and nearer ſtill they darkening come; 

Jill, with the general all- involving ſtorm 

Swept up, the whole continuous wilds ariſe ; 

And by their noon- day fount dejeQed thrown, 

Or ſunk at night in ſad diſaſtrous ſteep, 975 

Beneath deſcending hills, the caravan 

ts buried deep. In Cairo's crouded ſtreets 
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Th' impatient merchant, wondering, waits in vain, 
And Mecca ſaddens at the long delay. 
Bur chief at ſea, whoſe every flexile wave 980 

Obeys the blaſt, the atrial tumult ſwells. 

In the dread ocean, undulating wide, 

Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe; 

The circling * Typhon, whirl'd from point to point, 
Exhauſting all' the rage of all the ſky, 985 
And dire “ Ecnephia'reign. Amid the heavens, 
Falſely ſerene, deep in a cloudy + ſpeck | 
Compreſs'd, the mighty tempeſt brooding dwells: 
Of no regard, ſave to the ſł ilful eye, 

Fiery and foul, the ſmall prognoſtick hangs 990 
Aloft, or on the promontory's brow | 
Muſters its force. A faint deceitful calm, 

A fluttering gale, the demon ſends before, 

To tempt the ſpreading ſail, Then down at once; 
Precipitant, deſcends a mingled maſs 995 
Of roaring winds, and flame, and ruſſting floods. 
In wild amazement fix d the ſailor ſtands; 

Art is too flow : By rapid fate oppreſs'd, 

His broad wing'd veſſel drinks the whelming tide, 
Hid in the boſom of the black abyſs. 1.020 
With ſuch mad ſeas the daring f Gama fought, 
For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 
Inceſſant, lab*ring round the /#or Cage; 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirſt 


* Typborn and Ecnepbia, names of particular ſtormt or hurri- 
canes, known only between the tropics. 

+ Called by ſailors the Ox. eye, being in appearance at firſt 
no bigger, | | 

P Vasco DE Gama, the firſt who failed round Africa, by 
the Cape of Good Hape, to the Eft: Indies. of 
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of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerg'd 1cog 
The riſing world of trade: the Genius, then, 

Cf navigation, that, in hopeleſs ſloth, 

Had ſlumber'd on the. vaſt Atlantic deep, 

For idle ages, ſtarting, heard at laſt 

The * Lusirax IAA PRINCE; who, Heav's-inſpir'ds 
To love of-uſeful glory rous d mankind, 1011 


And in unbounded Commerce mix'd the world. 


IxcREASI Vw ſtilhthe terrors of theſe ſtorms, 
His jaws horriſic arm'd with threefold fate, c 
Here dwells thedirefulſhark. Lur'd by the ſcent 1015 
Of ſteaming crouds, of rank diſeaſe, and death, 
Behold ! he raſhing cuts the briny flood, 

Swift as the gale can bear the ſhip along; 

And, from the partners of that eruel trade, 

Which ſpoils unhappy Guinea of her ſons, 1020 
Demandshis ſhare of prey; demands themſelves. 
he ſtormy fates deſcend : one death involves 
Tyrants and ſlaves; when ſtrait, their mangled limbs 
Craſhing at once, he dyes the purple ſeas 

With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. 1025 

Wik o'er this world, by equinoctial rains 
Flooded immenſe, looks out the joyleſs ſun, 

And draws the copious ſteam: from ſwampy fens, 
Where putrefaction into life ferments, 

And breathes deſtructive myriads; or from woods, 
Impenetrable ſliades, receſſes foul, 1031 
In vapours rank and blue corruption wrapt, 
Whoſe gloomy horrors yet no deſperate foot 

Has ever dar'd to pierce ; then, waſteful, forth 


* Down HEN v, third fon to Jobs the art, king of Portu- 
at. His ſtrong genius to the diſcovery of new countries was the 


chief ſource of all the modern args in navigation. 
Walks 
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Walks the dire Power of peſtilent diſeaſe. 1035 

A thouſand hideous fiends her courſe attend, 

Sick Nature blaſting, and to heartleſs woe, 

And feeble deſolation, caſting down 

The towering hopes and all the pride of Man. 

Such as, of late, at Carthagena quench'd 1040 

The Br1T1sH fire. You, gallant Vernon, ſaw 

The miſerable ſcene ; you, pitying, ſaw 

To infant-weakneſs ſunk the warrior's arm ; 

Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghaſtly form, 

The lip pale-quivering, and the beamleſs eye 1045 

No more with ardour bright : you heard the groans 

Of agonizing ſhips, from ſhore to ſhore ; 

Heard, nightly plung'd amid the ſullen waves, 

The frequent corſe; while on each other fix'd, 

In ſad preſage, the blank aſliſtants ſeem'd, 1050 

Silent, to aſk, whom Fate would next demand. 
WHAT need I mention thoſe inclement ſkies, 

Where, frequent o'er the ſickening city, Plague, 

The ſierceſt child of Nemes 15s divine, 

Deſcends? From Ethiopia's poiſoned woods, 1055 

From ſtifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 

With locuſt-armies putrefying heap'd, 

This great deſtroyer ſprung. Her awful rage 

The brutes eſcape : Man is her deſtin'd prey, 

Intemperate Man! and, o'er his guilty domes, 1066 

She draws a cloſe incumbent cloud of death ; 

VUninterrupted by the living winds, 

Fiorbid to blow a wholeſome breeze; and ſtain'd 

With many a mixture by the ſun, ſuffus'd, 

Of angry aſpect. Princely wiſdom, then, 1065 


* Theſe are the cauſes ſuppoſed to be the firſt origin of the 
Plague, in Dr, Mr av's elegant book on that ſubject. 
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Dejefts his watchful eye; and from the hand 


Of feeble juſtice, ineffectual, drop 
'The ſword and balance : mute the voice of joy, 


And huſh'd the clamour of the buſy world. 


Empty the ſtreets, with uncouth verdure clad ; 1070 
Into the worſt of deſarts ſudden turn'd 
The chearful haunt of Men: unleſs eſcap'd 
From the doom'd houſe, where matchleſs horror reigns, 
Shut up by barbarous fear, the ſmitten wretch, 
With frenzy wild, breaks looſe ; and, loud to heaven 
Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns, 1076 
Inhuman, and unwiſe. The ſullen door, 
Yet uninfected, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors ſociety : 
Dependants, friends, relations, Love himſelf, 108d _ 
Savag'd by woe, forget the tender tie, x 
'The ſweet engagement of the feeling heart. 
But vain their ſelfiſh care: the circling ſky, 
The wide enlivening air is full of fate; 
And, firuck by turns, in ſolitary pangs 1085 
They fall, unbleſt, untended, and unmourn'd. 
Thus o'er the proſtrate city black Deſpair 
Extends her raven wing; while, to complete 
The ſcene of deſolation, ſtretch'd around, 
The grim guards ſtand, denying all retreat, 1090 
And give the flying wretch a better death. 

Mu cn yet remains unſung : the rage intenſe 
Of brazen-vaulted ſkies, of iron fields, 
Where drought and famine ſtarve the blaſted year: 
Fir'd by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, ' 1cg8 
The infuriate hill that ſhoots the pillar'd flame; 
And, rous'd within the ſubterranean world, 
Th' expanding earthquake, that reſiſtleſs ſhakes 

. 
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Aſpiring cities from their ſolid baſe, 
And buries mountains in theiflaming gulph. 1100 
But 'tis enough.; return, my vagrant Muſe: 
A nearer ſcene of horror calls thee home. 
BEHOLD, low - ſettling oer the lurid grove 
Unuſual darknefs;broods ; and growing gains 
The full · poſſeſſiontof the ſæy, ſurcharg d 1105 
With wrathful vapour, from the ſecret beds, 
Where ſleep. the mineral generations, drawn. 
Thence Nitze, Sulphur, audithe fiery :ſpume 
Of fat Bitumen, ſteaming on the day, 
With various. tinctur'd trains ef latent flame, 1110 
Pollute the ſky, and in yon baleful cloud, 
A reddening gloom, a magazine of fate, 
1 Ferment; till, by the touch ethereal rous'd, 
. The daſh of elouds, or irritating war 


M ld | Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 1115 


| They furious ſpring. A boding ſilence reigns, 
TY Dread thro? the dun expanſe; fave the dull found 
LS - | That from the mountain, previous to the ſterm, 

* Rolls aer the muttering earth, diſturbs the flood, 
And ſhakes the foreſt- leaf without a breath. 1120 
Prone, to the laweſt vale, the atrial-tribes 
Deſcend: thetempeſt: loving raven ſcarce 
Pares wing the dubious duſc. In rueful gaze 
The cattle ſtand, and on the ſeowling heavens 
Caſt a deploring eye; by Man forſook, 1125 
Who to the crowded cattage hies him faſt, 

Or ſeeks. the ſhelter of the downward cave. 
Ts liſtening fear, and dumb-amazement all: 
When to the ſtartled eye the ſudden glance 

Appears far ſouth, eruptive thro' the cloud; 1130 
And following ſlower, in exploſion vaſt, 5 

= 9 | he 
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The Thunder raiſes his tremendous voice. 
At firſt, heard ſolemn o'er the verge of heaven, 
The tempeſtygrowls ; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 1135 
The lightnings flaſh a larger curve, and more 
The noiſe aſtounds: till over head a ſheet 
Of livid flame diſcloſes wide ; then ſhuts, 
And opens wider; ſhuts and opens ſtill | 
Expanſive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 1140 
Follows the looſen'd aggravated roar, 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling ; peal on peal 
Cruſh'd horrible, convulſing heaven and earth. 

Dow comes a deluge of ſonorous hail, 
Or prone- deſcend ng rain. Wide-rent,the clouds, 1145 
Pour a whole flood; and yet, its flame unquench'd, 
Th' unconquerable lightning ſtruggles through, 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls, 

And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 1149 
Black from the ſtroke, above, the ſmouldring pine 
Stands a ſad ſnhatter'd trunk; and, ſtretch'd below, 
A lifeleſs groupe the blaſted cattle lie: 
Here the foft flocks, with that ſame harmleſs look 
They wore alive, and ruminating ſtill 
In fancy's eye; and there the frowning bull, 1155 
And ox half-rais'd. Struck on the caſtled cliff, 
The venerable tower and fpiry fane : 
Reſign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flaſh, and from their deep receſs, 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates ſhake, 
Amid Carnarwon's mountains rages loud 1181 
The repercuſſive roar: with mighty cruſh, 
Into the flaſhing deep, from the rude rocks 


Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the fkv, 
E Tumb.® 
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Tumble the ſmitten eliffs; and Snovuden's peak, 1 165 
Diſſolving, inſtant yields his wintry load. 
Far-ſeen, the heights of heathy Chewior blaze, 
And Thule bellows thro' her utmoſt iſles. 

Gv1LT hears appall'd, with deeply troubled thought. 
And yet not always on the guilty head 1170 
Deſcends the fated flaſh. Young Cerapon 


And his AMeLt1a were a matchleſs pair; 


With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace, 

The ſame, diſtinguiſh'd by their ſex alone: 

Hers the mild luſtre of the blooming morn, 1175 
And his the radiance of the riſen dax. 

Trxy lov'd : But ſuch their guileleſs paſſion was, 

As in the dawn of time inform'd the heart 
Of innocence, and undiſſembling truth. 
T was friendſhip heightened by the mutual wiſh, 1189 
Th' enchanting hope, and ſympathetic glow, 


Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 


To love, each was to each a dearer ſelf; 
Supremely happy in th' awakened power 

Of giving joy. Alone, amid the ſhades, 1185 
Still in harmonious intercourſe they liv'd 

The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart, 

Or ſigh'd and look'd unutterable things. 


So paſs'd their liſe, a clear united ſtream, 


By care unruffled; till, in evil hour, 1190 


The tempeſt caught them on the tender walk, 


Heedleſs how far, and where its mazes ſtray'd, 


While, with each other bleſt, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden ſmile around. 
I reſaging inſtant fate her boſom heav'd 1195 
Unwonted ſighs, and ſtealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom on CLA DON her eye 
3 
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Fell tearful, wetting her difordered cheek, 
In vain aſſuring love, and confidence 1199 
In HEAVEN, repreſs'd her fear; it grew, and ſhook 
Her frame near diſſolution. He perceiv'd 
Ih' unequal conflict, and as angels look 
On dying ſaints, his eyes compaſſton ſhed, 
With love illumin'd high.“ Fear not, he faid, | 
«© Sweet innocence ! thou ſtranger to offence, 1205 
«© And inward ſtorm! He, who yon ſkies involves 
<< In frowns of darkneſs, ever ſmiles on thee 
« With kind regard. Over thee the ſecret ſhaft 
That waſtes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 
Of noon, flies harmleſs : and that very voice, 1210 
% Which thunders terror thro' the guilty heart, 
<< With tongues of ſeraphs whiſpers peace to thine. 
« *Tis ſafety to be near thee ſure, and thus 
© Toclaſpperfeftion'”? From his void embrace, 1214 
Myſterious Heaven ! that moment, to the ground, 
A blackened corſe, was ſtruck the beauteous maid. 
But who can paint the lover, as he ſtood, 
Pierc'd by fevere amazement, hating life, 
Speechleſs, and fix'd in all the death of woe! 
So, faint reſemblance! on the marble tomb, 1228 
The well-diſſembled mourner ſtooping ſtands, 
For ever filent, and for ever fad. 
As from the face of heaven the ſhattered clouds 
Tumultuous rove, th' interminable ſky 
Sublimer ſwells, and o'er the world expands 1225 
A purer azure, 'I hro' the lightened air 
A higher luſtre and a clearer calm, 
Diffuſive, tremble ; while, as if in ſign 
Of danger paſt, a glittering robe of jo, 
Set off abundant by the yellow rav, 12 30 
32 
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Inveſts the fields; and nature ſmiles reviv'd. 
*F rs beauty all, and grateful ſong around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat | | 
Of flocks thick-nibbling thro? the clover'd vale. | 
And ſhallthehymnþe marr'dby thankleſs Man, 1235 
Moſt-favour'd ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? | L- 
Shall he, ſo ſoon forgetful of the hand | 1 
That huſh'd the thunder, and ſerenes the ſky, 
Extinguiſh'd feel that ſpark the tempeſt wak d, 1240 
'That ſenſe of powers exceeding far his own, 
Ere yet his feeble heart has loſt its fears ? 
Cntar'p by the milder beam, the ſprightly youth 
1 Speeds to the well known pool, whoſe cryſtal depth 
. A ſandy bottom ſhews. A while he ſtands 1245 
'F Gazing th' inverted landſkip, half afraid 
[ To meditate the blue profound below; 
Then plunges headlong down the cireling flood. 
His ebon treſſes, and his roſy cheek 
Inſtant emerge; and thro' the obedient wave, 1250 
At each ſhort breathing by his lip repell'd, 
With arms and legs according well, he makes, 
As humour leads, an eaſy-winding path; 
| While, from his poliſh'd fides, a dewy light 
Effuſes on the pleas'd ſpectators round. 1255 
Tuis is the pureſt exerciſe of health, 
The kind refreſher of the ſummer-heats ; 
Nor, when cold Wix EN keens the brightening flood, | 
Would | weak-ſhiveriug linger on the brink. 
'l hus life redoubles, and is oft preſerv'd, 1260 
By the bold ſwimmer, in the ſwift illapſe 
Of accident diſaſtrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and the fame Roman arm, 


That 
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That roſe victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 


Firſt learn'd, while tender, to ſubdue the wave. 1265 
Even, from the body's purity, the mind | 
Receives a ſecret ſympathetic aid. 

Cros in the covert ff an hazel copſe, 


Where winded into. pleaſing ſolitudes 


Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon ſat, 1270 
Penſive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the ſtream that down the diſtant rocks 


Hoarſe-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that 


Among the bending willows, falſely he [play'd 
Of Mvus1Dora's cruelty complain'd. 1275 
She felt his flame; but deep within her breaſt, 

In baſhful coyneſs, or in. maiden pride, 

The ſoſt return conceal'd ; ſave when it ſtole 
In-fide-long glances from her downcalt eye, 

Or from her ſwelling ſoul in ſtifled ſighs. 1280 
Touch'd by the ſcene, no ſtranger to his vows, 
He fram'd a melting lay, to try her heart; 


And, if an infant paſſion ſtruggled there, 


To call that paſſion forth, Thrice happy ſwain.! 
A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 1285 
Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 
For lo! conducted by the laughing Loves, 
This cool retreat his Mus1poR a ſought : 
Warm in her cheek the ſultry ſeaſon glow'd; 
And, robe'd in looſe array, ſhe came to bathe 1290 
Her fervent limbs in the refreſhing ſtream, 
What ſhall he do? In ſweet confuſion loſt, 
And dubious flutterings, he a while remain'd : 
A pure ingenuous elegance of ſoul, 
A delicate refinement, known. to few, 1295 
Ferylex'd. his breaſt, and urg'd him to retire : 
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But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, ſay, 
Say, ye ſevereſt, what would you have done? 
Meantime, this fairer nymph than ever bleſt 
Arcadian ſtream, with timid eye around 1300 
The banks ſurveying, ſtripp'd her beauteous limbs, 
To taſte the lucid coolneſs of the flood. | 
Ah then! not Paris on the piny top 

Of laa panted ſtronger, when aſide 

The rival-goddeſſes the veil divine 1305 
Caft unconfin'd, and gave him all their charms, 
Than, Damon, thou; as from the ſnowy leg, 

And ſlender foot, th' inverted filk ſhe drew; 

As the ſoft touch diſſolv'd the virgin zone; 

And, thro? the parting robe, th' alternate breaſt, 13 to 
With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawleſs gaze 

In full luxuriance roſe. But, deſperate youth, 
How durſt thou riſque the ſoul-diſtracting view; 

As from her naked limbs, of glowing white, 
Harmonious ſwell'd by Nature's fineſt hand, 1315 
In folds looſe-floating fell the fainter lawn ; | 
And fair-expos'd ſhe ſtood, fhrunk from herſelf, 
With fancy bluſhing, at the doubtful breeze 
Alarm'd, and ſtarting like the fearful fawn ? 

Then to the flood ſhe ruſh'd ; the parted flood 1 320 
Its lovely gueſt with cloſing waves receiv'd ; 

And every beauty ſoftening, every grace 

I luſhing anew, a mellow luſtre ſhed : 

2s ſhines the lily thro? the cryſtal mild; 

Or as the roſe amid the morning dew, 1325 
Ereſh from Aurora's hand, more ſweetly glows, 
While thus ſhe wanton'd, now beneath the wave 
But ill-conceal'd; and now with ſtreaming locks, 
That half-embrac'd her in a humid veil, 


Riſing 
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Riſing again, the latent Damon drew 1330 
Such madning draughts of beauty to the ſoul, 
As for a while o'erwhelm'd his raptur'd thought 
With luxury too-daring. Check'd, at laſt, 
By love's reſpectful modeſty, he deem'd 
1 he theft profane, if aught profane to love 1335 
Can e'er be deem'd ; and, ſtruggling from the ſhade; - 
Vith headlong hurry fled : but firſt theſe lines, 
Trac'd by his ready pencil, on the bank 
With tremblinghand he threw. * Batheon, my fair, 
* * Yet unbeheld fave by the ſacred eye 1340 
Of faithful love: I go to guard thy haunt, 
« 'To keep from thy receſs each vagrant foot, 
« And each licentious eye.“ With wild ſurprize, 
As if to marble ſtruck, devoid of ſenſe, 
A ſtupid moment motionleſs ſhe ſtood : 1345 
So ſtands the“ ſtatue that enchants the world, 
So bending tries to veil the matchleſs boaſt, 
The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 
Recovering, ſwift ſhe flew to find thoſe robes 
Which bliſsful Eden knew not; and, array'd 1350 
In careleſs haſte, th' alarming paper ſnatch'd. 
But, when her Dawox?s well-known hand ſhe ſaw, 
Her terrors vaniſh'd, and a ſofter train 
Of mixt emotions, hard to be deſcrib'd, | 
Herſudden boſom ſeiz'd : ſhame void of guilt, 1355 
The cHarming bluſh of innocence, eſteem 
And admiration of her lover's flame, 
By modeſty exalted : even a ſenſe _ 
Of ſelf-approving beauty ſtole acroſs 
Her buſy thought. At length, a tender calm 1360 
Huſh'd by degrees the tumult of her ſoul ; 
| The Venus of Medici, - 
E 4 And 
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Aud on the ſpreading beech, that o'er the team 

Incumbent hung, ſhe with the filvan pen 

Of rural lovers this confeſlion carv'd, 

Which ſoon her Da vo kiſs d with weeping joy: 1365 

«« Dear youth ! ſole judge of what theſe verſes mean, 

By fortune too much favour'd, but by love, 

% Alas! not favour'd leſs, be ſtill as now 

«« Diſcreet : the time may come you need not fly,” 
Tus ſun has loſt his rage: his downward orb 1370 

Shoots nothing now but animating warmth, 

And vital luſtre; that, with various ray, 

Lights up the clouds, thoſe beauteous robes of heaven, 

Inceſſant roll'd into romantic ſhapes, | 

The dream of waking fancy! Broad below, 1375 

Cover'd with ripening. fruits, and ſwolling faſt f 


Into the perfect year, the pregnant earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the ſoft hour 


Of walking comes: for him who lonely loves 

To ſeek the diſtant hills, and there converſe 1390 
With Nature; there to- harmonize his heart, 

And in pathetie ſong to breathe around 

Jhe harmony to others. Social friends, 

Attnr'd to happy uniſon of ſoul ; 

To whoſe exalting eye a fairer world, 1385 
Of which the vulgar never had a glimpſe, . 
Diſplays its charms; whoſe. minds are richly _—_ g 
With philoſophic ſtores, ſuperior light; 

And in whoſe breaſt, enthuſiaſtic, burns 

Virtue, the ſons of intereſt deem romance; 1399, 
Now call'd abroad enjoy the falling day: 

Now to the verdant Vo-ties of woods, 

To Nature's yaſt Lyceum, forth they walk; 


By that kind glos! where no proud maſter reigns, 
The. 


reer. dr 
The full free converſe of the friendly heart, 1395 
Improving and improv'd. Now from the world, 
Sacred to ſweet retirement, lovers ſteal, 

And pour their ſouls in tranſport, which the Sire 
Of love approving hears, and calls it good. 1399 
Which way, Amanba, ſhall we bend oar courſe ? 
The choice perplexes. Wherefore ſhould we chuſe? 
All is the ſame with thee.. Say, ſhall we wind 
Along the ſtreams? or walk the ſmiling mead ? 

Or court the foreſt-glades? or wander wild 

Among the waving harveſts? or aſcend, 1405 
While radiant Summer opens all its pride, 

Thy hill, delightful.+ Shzne? Here let us ſweep 
The boundleſs landſkip: now the raptur'd eye, 
Exulting ſwift, to huge Auous rA ſend, 

Now to the . S ter-Hilli that ſkirt her plain, 1410 
To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 

Majeſtic. Vindſer lifts his princely brow. 

In lovely contraſt to this glorious view 

Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 

To where the filver THAuEs firſt rural grows. 1415; 
There let the feaſted eye unweaned fray : 
Luxurious, there, rove thro? the pendant woods 
That nodding hang o'er Har rinGTON's retreat; 
And, ftooping thence to Ham's embowering walks, 
Beneath whoſe ſhades, in ſpotleſs peace retir'd, 1420 
With He the pleaſing partner of his heart, 

The worthy, QUeensB'RY: yet laments his GaY, 
And poliſh'd Cox x BURY wooes the willing Muſe, 
Sow let us trace the matchleſs VALE or THAuRSs ; 


+ The old name of Richmond, ſignifying in Saxon Shijning, 

er Spierder, | | | 
| T Highgate and Hanſtead. 

E. 5 Fair- 
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Fair- winding up to where the Muſes haunt 1425 
In Tit nam's bowers, and for their Por E implore 
The healing God + ; to royal Hampton's pile, 

To Clermons's terraſs'd height, and Eher's proves, 
Where in the ſweeteſt ſolitude, embrac'd 

By the ſoft windings of the filent Mole, 1439 
From courts and ſenates PELHAM finds repoſe. 
Inchanting vale! beyond whate'er the Muſe 

Has of Achaia or Heſperia ſung! 

O vale of bliſs! O ſoftly ſwelling hills! 

On which the Poaber of Cultivation lies, 1435 
And joys to ſee the wonders of his toil. 


Heavens! what a goodly proſpect ſpreads around, 


Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and ſpires, 
And glittering towns, and gilded ſtreams, till all 


The ſtretching landſkip into ſmoke decays! 1446 


Happy BaITAN NIA! where the Queen or ARTS, 
Inſpiring vigour, LIBERTY abroad 

Walks, unconfin'd, even to thy fartheſt cotts, 
And ſcatters plenty with unfparing hand. 

Ricn is thy ſoil, and merciful thy clime; 1445 
Thy ſtreams unfailing in the Summer's drought ; 
Unmatch'd thy guardian-oaks ; thy valleys float 
With golden waves: and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberleſs ; while, roving round their fides, 
Bellow the blackening herds in luſty droves. 1450 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and riſe unquell'd 
Againſt the mower's ſcythe. On every hand 
Thy villas ſhine. Thy country teems with wealth , 
And propefty aſſures it to the ſwain, g 


Pleas'd, and unwearied, in his guarded toil. 1455 


Fury are thy cities with the ſons of art; 
* I la his laſt ſickneſs, 


And 


—— 28 ID" 


| rn 
And trade and joy, in every buſy ſtreet, 
Mingling are heard: even Drudgery himſelf, 
As at the car he ſweats, or duſty hews 
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The palace- ſtone, looks gay. Thy crouded ports, 


Where riſing maſts an endleſs proſpect yield, 
With labour burn, and echo to the ſhouts 
Of hurried ſailor, as he hearty waves 

His laſt adieu, and looſening every ſheet, 
Reſigns the ſpreading veſſel to the wind. 


1461 


146; 


Bop, firm, and graceful, are thy generous yauth, 


By hardſhip finew'd, and by danger fir'd, 


Scattering the nations where they go; and firſt - 


Or on the liſted plain, or ſtormy ſeas. 
Mild are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful fires preſide; 
In genius, and ſubſtantial learning, high; 
For every virtue, every worth, renown'd ; 
Sincere, plain-hearted,. hoſpitable, kind ; 
Yet like the muſtering thunder when provok'd, 
The dread of tyrants, and the ſole reſource 
Of thoſe that under grim oppreſſion groan, 


1470 


1475 


Tux Sons or GLoryY many! ALFRED thine, - 


In whom the ſplendor of heroic war, 
And more heroic peace, when govern'd well, 


1480 


Combine ; whoſe hallowed name the virtues faint, 


And his own Muſes love; the beſt of Kings“ 


With him thy Epwazvs and thy Henars ſhine, 
Names dear to Fame; the firſt who deep impreſs'd 


On haughty Gau the terror of thy arms, 

That awes her genius ſtill. In / ateſnen thou; 
And Patriots, fertile. Thine a ſteady Mo E, 
Who, with a generous tho' miſtaken zeal, 


Withſtood a brutal tyrant's uſeful rage, 
: E 6 
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Like 
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Like Caro firm, like Azt.T1ots juſt, 490 
Like rigid Cix crx NA Tus nobly poor, 
A dauntleſs ſoul erect, who ſmil'd on death. 


Frugal, and wiſe, a Wa TLsIxOHA u is thine; 


AD aR E, who made thee miſtreſs of the deep, 


And bore thy name in thunder roundthe world. 1495 


Then flam'd thy ſpirit high: but who can ſpeak 
The numerous worthies of the Maipen Reicn? 
In RALEIOEH mark their every glory mix'd ; 
RaLtren, the ſcourge of Spain] whoſe breaſt with all 
The ſage, the patriot, and the hero burn'd. 1500 
Nor ſunk his vigour, when a-coward-reign 

The warrior fettered, and at laſt reſign'd, 

To glat the vengeance. of a vanquiſh'd foe, 

Then, active fill and- unreſtrain'd, his mind 


Explor'd the vaſt extent of ages paſt, 1505. 


And with his priſon- hours enrich d the world; 
Vet found no times, in all the long reſearch, 
So eforious, or ſo baſe, as thoſe he prov'd,. 
In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled, 
Nor can the Muſe the gallant Stb EY paſs, 15 10 
The ptume of war!. with early laurels crown'd, 
The Lover's myrtle,. and the Poet's bay. 
A Hampen too is thine, illuſtrious land, 
Wiſe, ſtrenuous, firm, of unſubmitting ſoul, 
Who ſtem'd the torrent of a downward age 1515 
To ſlavery prone, and bade thee riſe again, 
In all thy native pomꝑ of freedom bold. 
Bright, at his call, thy Age of Men effulg'd, 
Of Men on whom late timea kindling eye 
Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 1520 
Bring every ſweeteſt flower, and let me ftrew- 
be grave Where Rss lies; whole temper'd blood; 
7 With 
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With calmeſt chearfulneſs far thee refign'd,. 
Stain'd the ſad annals of a giddy reign ; 
Aiming at lawleſs power, tho' meanly ſunk 1525 
In looſe inglorious luxury... With him | 
His friend, the * BRITIsn Cass1vs, fearleſs bled ;. 
Of high determin'd ſpirit, roughly brave, 
By ancient learning to th' eplightened love 
Of ancient freedom-warm'd. Fair thy renown 1530 
In awful Sages and in noble Bard: ;. 
Soon as the light of dawning Science ſpread. 
Her orient ray, and wak'd.the Muſes” ſong. 
Thine is a Ba cox; hapleſs in his choice, 
Unfit to ſtand the civil ſtorm of ſtate, 1535 
And thro? the ſmooth barbarity of courts, 
With firm but pliant virtue, forward ful? 
To urge his courſe :. him for the ſtudious ſhade 
Kind Nature form'd, deep, comprehenſive, clear, 
Exact, and elegant; in one rich ſoul,. 1540 
PL Aro, the STrACGYRITE, and To LL x join'd. 
The great deliverer he! who from the gloom 
Of cloiſter'd monks, and jargon-teaehing ſchools, 
Led forth the true Philoſophy, there long | 
Held in the magic chain of words and forms, 1545. 
And definitions void: he led her forth, 
Daughter of HEAVEN] that ſlow-aſcending ſtill, 
Inveſtigating ſure the chain of things, 
With radiant finger points to HEAVEV again. | 
The generous + AsHLEy thine, the friend of Man; 
Who fcann'd his Nature with a brother's eye, 1551 
His weakneſs prompt to ſhade, to-raife his aim, 
To touch the finer movements of the mind, 


And with the moral beauty charm the hearr. 


ALG ER NON MIDNEY. 
T AxToxy ASAuTIEVY Coor zx, Earl of Shafteſbury, 


Why, 
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Why need I name thy BoyLz, whoſe pious ſearch. 
Amid the dark receſſes of his works, 1556 
The great CREATOR ſought? And why thy Locke, 
Who made the whole internal world his own ? | 
Let NewTox, pure Intelligence, whom Gop 

To mortals lent, to trace his boundleſs works 1 550 
From laws ſublimely ſimple, ſpeak thy fame 


In all philoſophy. For lofty ſenſe, 

Creative fancy, and inſpection keen 

Thro' the deep windings of the human heart, 1564 

Is not wild SHaxESPEAREthine and Nature's boaſt ? 

Is not each great, each amiable Muſe 

Of claſſic ages in thy MIL ro N met? 

A genius univerſal as his theme; 

Aftoniſhing as Chaos, as the bloom 

Of blowing Eden fair, as Heaven ſublime. 1570 

Nor ſha l my verſe that elder bard forget, 

The gentle SpE& ER, Fancy's pleaſing ſon ; 

Who, like a copious river, pour'd his ſong 

O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 

Nor thee, his ancient maſter, laughing ſage, 1575 

CHAUCER, whoſe native manners-painting verſe, 

Well-moraliz'd, ſhines thro' the Gothic cloud 

Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 
May my ſong ſoften, as thy DAuGAHTERSs I, 

BatrAN NIA, hail ! for beauty is their own, 1580 

The feeling heart, ſimplicity of life, | 

And elegance, and taſte: the faultleſs form, 

Shap'd by the hand of harmony ; the cheek, 

Where the live crimſon, thro” the native white 

Soſt- ſhooting, o'er the face diffuſes bloom, 1585 

And every nameleſs grace; the parted lip, 


Like the red de moiſt with morning-dew, 
| Breathing 
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Breathing delight; and, under flowing jet, 
Or ſunny ringlets, or of circling brown, 
The neck ſlight-ſhaded, and the ſwelling breaſt; 1590 
The look reſiſtleſs, piercing to the ſoul, 
And by the ſoul inform'd, when dreſt in love 
She ſits high-ſmiling in the conſcious eye. 
IsLanD of bliſs! amid the ſubject ſeas, 
That thunder round thy rocky coaſts, ſet up, 1595 


At once the wonder, terror, and delight, 


Of diſtant nations; whoſe remoteſt ſhores 

Can ſoon be ſhaken by thy naval arm ; 

Not to be ſhook thyſelf, but all aſſaults 

Baffling, as thy hoar cliffs the loud ſea-wave. 1600 

O Thou! by whoſe almighty Ne the ſcale 

Of empire riſes, or alternate falls, 

Send forth the ſaving Vis Tues round the land, 

In bright patrol : white Peace, and ſocial Love; 

The tender-looking Charitr, intent 1605 

On gentle deeds, and ſhedding tears thro? ſmiles ; 

Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind; 

Courage compos'd, and keen; ſound Temperance, 

Healthful in heart and look; clear Chaſtity, 

With bluſhes reddening as ſhe moves along, 1610 

Diſordered at the deep regard ſhe draws; 

Rough Induftry; Airity untir'd, 

With copious life inform'd, and all awake: 

While in the radiant front, ſuperior ſhines 

That firſt paternal virtue, Public Zeal; 1615 

Who throws o'er all an equal wide ſurvey, 

And, ever muſing on the common weal, 

Still labours glorious with ſome great deſign, 

Low walks the ſun, and broadens by degrees, 

Jane er the verge of day. The ſhifting clouds 1620 

Aſſembled 
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Aſſembled gay, a richly- gorgeous train, 
In all their pomp attend his ſetting; throne. 
Air, earth, and ocean ſmile immenſe. And now, 
As if his weary chariot ſought the bowers 
Of Ampbitritè, and her tending: nymphs, 1625 
(So Grecian fable ſung) he dips his orb; 
Now half-immers'd; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total diſappears: 
For ever running an enchanted-round, 
Paſſes the day, deceitful, vain, and void; 1630 
As fleets the viſion o'er the formful-brain, 
This moment hurrying wild th? impaſſion d ſoul, 
The next in nothing loſt, is ſo to him, 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank: 
A ſight of horror to the eruel Wretch, 1635, 
Who all day long in ſordid pleaſure roll'd, 
Himſelf an uſeleſs load, has ſquander'd vile, 
Upon his ſeoundrel train, What might have chen d- 
A drooping family of modeſt worth, 
But to the generous ſtill-improving mind, 1640 
That gives the hopeleſs heart to ſing for joy, 
Diffuſing kind beneficence around, 
Boaſtleſs, as now deſcends the ſilent dew; 
To him the long review of order'd life. 
Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 1645. 
Cox FES from yonder ſlow-cxtinguiſh'd clouds, 
All ether ſoftening, ſober Evening takes | 
Her wonted ſtation in the middle air; 
A thouſand fadows at her beck. Firſt his 
She ſends on earth; then hat of deeper dye 1650 
Steals ſoft behind; and then a deeper ſtill, 
In circle following. circle,. gathers-round, 
To cloſe the face of things. A freſher gale 


Begins 
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"Begins to wave the wood, and ſtir the ſtraam, 

Sweeping with ſhadowy guſt the fields of corn; 1655 

While the quail clamours for his running mate. 

Wide o'er the thiſtiy lawn, as ſwells the breeze, 

A whitening ſhower of vegetable down 

Amuſive floats, The kind impartial care 

Of Nature nought diſdains: thoughtful to feed 1666, 

Her loweſt ſons, and clothe the coming year, 

From field to field the feathered ſeeds ſhe wings» 
His folded flock ſecure, the ſhepherd home 

Hies, merry-hearted ; and by turns reheves 

The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail z 1655 

The beauty whom perhaps his witleſs heart, 

Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguiſh means, 

Sincerely loves, by that beſt language ſhewn 

Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds, 

Onward they paſy, o'er many a panting height, 1670 

And valley ſunk, and unfrequented z where 

At fall of eve the fairy people throng, 

In various game, and revelry, to paſs 

The ſummer night, as village- ſtories tell, 

But far about they wander from the grave 1675 

Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg d 

Againſt his own ſad breaſt to lift the hand 

Of impious violence, 'The lonely tower 

Is alſo ſhun'd; whoſe mournful chambers hold, 

So night-ftruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghoſt. 1680 
AmoNG the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 

The glow-worm lights his gem; and, thro! the dark, 

A moving radiance twinkles. Everim yields. 

The world to Night; not in her winter- robe 

Cf maſſy Stygian woof, but looſe array'd 1685 

In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
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Glanc'd from th' imperfect ſurfaces of things, 
Flings half an image on the ſtraining eye; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and ſtreams, 
And rocks, and mountain-tops,that long retain'd 1690 
Th' aſcending gleam, are all one ſwimming ſeene, 
Uncertain if beheld, Sudden to heaven 

Thence weary-viſion turns ; where, leading ſoft 
The ſilent hours of love, with pureſt ray 

Sweet Venus ſhines ; and from her genial riſe, 1695 
When day-light ſickens till it ſprings afreſh, 
Unrivald reigns, the faireſt lamp of night. 

As thus th' effulgence tremulous I drink, 

With cheriſh'd gaze, the lambent lightnings ſhoot 
Acroſs the ſky ; or horizontal dart 1700 
In wondrous ſhapes : by fearful murmuring crouds 
Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs, 

That more than deck, that animate the ſky, 

The life- infuſing ſuns of other worlds; 

Lo! from the dread immenſity of ſpace 1705 
Returning, with accelerated courſe, 5 
The ruſhing comet to the ſun deſcends ; 

And as he ſinks below the ſhading earth, 

With awful train projected o'er the heavens, 

'The guilty nations tremble. But, above 1710 
Thoſe ſuperſtitious horrors that enſlave 

The fond ſequacious herd, to myſtic faith 

And blind amazement prone, the enlightened few, 
Whoſe godlike minds philoſophy exalts, 

The glorious ſtranger hail, 'They feel a joy 1715 
Divinely great ; they in their powers exult, [ſpurns 
That wondrous force of thought, which mounting 
This duſky ſpot,, and meaſures all the ſky ; 
While, from hjs far. excurſion thro” the wilds 


Of 


Of barren ether, faithful to his time, 1720 
They ſee the blazing wonder riſe anew, 
In ſeeming terror clad, but kindly bent 

To work the will of all-ſuſtaining Love : 

From his huge vapoury train perhaps to ſhake 
Reviving moiſture on the numerous orbs, 1725 
Thro' which his long ellipſis winds ; perhaps | 
To lend new fuel to declining ſuns, 

To light up worlds, and feed th' eternal fire, 


Wir thee, ſerene PhyiLosoPHY, with thee, 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my ſong ! 1730 
Effuſive ſource of evidence, and truth! 

A luſtre ſhedding o'er th' ennobled mind, 

Stronger than ſummer-noon ; and pure as that, 
Whoſe mild vibrations ſooth the parted ſoul, 

New to the dawning of celeſtial day. 1735 
Hence thro' her nouriſh'd powers, enlarg'd by thee, 
She ſprings aloft, with elevated pride, 

Above the tangling maſs of low deſires, 

That bind the fluttering crowd ; -and, angel · wing d, 
The heights of ſcience and of virtue gains, 1740 
Where all is calm and clear; with Nature round, 
Or in the ſtarry regions, or th' abyſs, 

To Reaſon's and to Fancy's eye diſplay'd : 

The Firſi up-tracing, from the dreary void, 

Ihe chain of cauſes and effects to Him, 1745 
The world-producing Es88 x ce, who alone 

Poſſeſſes being; while the La receives 

The whole magnificence of heaven and earth, 

And every beauty, delicate or bold, 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier ſenſe, 1750 
Diffuſive Painted on the rapid mind. 

To res'p by thee, hence Po ETA x exalts 
| Her 
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Her voice to ages; and informs the page 
With muſic, image; fentiment, and thought, 
Never to die! the treaſure of mankind 1755 
Their higheſt honour, and their trueſt joy! 
WirRovr thee what were unenlightened Man? 
A ſavage roaming thro* the woods and wilds, 
In queſt of prey; and with th' unfaſhioned furr 
Rough-clad ; devoid of every finer art, 1760. 
And elegance of life. Nor happineſs 
Domeſtic, mix'd of tenderneſs and care, 
Nor moral excellence, nor ſocial bliſs, 
Nor guardian law were his; nor various ſkill 
To turn the farrow, or to guide the tool 1768 
Mechanie; nor the heaven-conduQted prow 
Of na vigation bold, that fearleſs braves 
The burning line or dares the wintry pole; 
Mother fevere of infinite detights! 
Nothing, ſave rapine, indolence, and guile, 1770 
And woes on woes, a ftill-revolving train? 
Whoſe horrid circle had made human life 
Than non-exiftence worſe : but, taught by thee, 
Ours are the plans of policy, and peace; 
To live like brothers, and conj unctive all 177 
Embelliſh life. While thus laborious crowds 
Ply the tough oar, PfILoSO HY directs 
The ruling helm ;, or like the liberal breath 
Of potent Heaven, inviſible, the fail 
Swells out, and bears th' inferior world along. 1 780: 
Nox to this evaneſcent ſpeck of earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant tracts on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation thro'; and, from that full complex 


Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 705 
O. 
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Of the Sol E BEIN right, who /poke the Word, 

And Nature mov'd complete. With inward view, 
Thence on th? ideal kingdom ſwift ſhe turns 

Her eye; and inſtant, at her powerful glance, 

Th” obedient phantoms vaniſh or appear; 1790 
Compound, divide, and into order ſhift, 

Each to his rank, from plain perception up 

To the fair forms of Fancy*s fleeting train e 

To reaſon then, deducing truth from truth; 

And notion quite abſtract; where firſt begins 1795 
The world of ſpirits, action all, and life 
Unfettered, and unmixt. But here the cloud, 

So wills ETER NAL ProvIDENCE, fits deep. 
Enough for us to know that this dark ſtate, 

In wayward paſſions loſt, and vain purſuits, 1800 
This Infancy of Being, cannot prove | 
The final Iſſue of the works of God, 

By boundleſs Love and perfect WIs Dou form'd, 
And everrifing with the riſing mind, | 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The ſubjef propoſed. Addreſſed to Mr. Ons Low. 4 
preſbect of the fields ready for harugſt. Reflections 
in praiſe of induſtry raiſed by that view. Reap- 
ing. A tale relative to it. A harveſt form. 
Shooting and hunting, their barbarity. A ludi- 
crous account of fox-hunting. A view of an or- 
chard. Wall Jrut. A vineyard. A deſcription 
of Fogs, frequent in the latter part of Autumn : 
whence a agreſſi on, enguiring into the riſe of 

Fountains and rivers . Birds of ſeaſon conſidered, 
that now ſhift their habitation. The arodieiogs 
number of them that cover the northern and weſ= 
tern ifles of SCOTLAND. Hence a view of the 
country, A proſpect of the diſcoloured, "fading 
woods. Aﬀter 'a gentle duſty day, moon-light, 
Autumnal meteors. Morning : to which ſucceeds 
a calm, pure, ſun-ſhiny day, ſuch as uſually ſhuts 
up the ſeaſon. The harveſt being gathered in, the 
country diſſolved in joy. The whole concludes with 


a panegyric on a phileſaphical country life. 


ROWN'D with the ſickle and the wheaten ſheaf, 
While AuTu ux, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
Comes jovial on; the Doric reed once more, 
V; ell-pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er the Wintry froſt 
Nitrous prepar'd ; the various-bloſſom'd Spring 3 
Put in white promiſe forth ; and Summer-ſuns 
Concocted ſtrong, ruſh boundleſs now to view, 


Full, perfect all, and ſwell my glorious theme. 
; OnsLow! 
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Oxs Low! the Muſe, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, inſpire, and dignify her ſong, 10 
Would from the Public Voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares ſhe knows, 

The patriot virtues that diſtend thy thought, 
Spread on thy front, and in thy boſom glow ; 
While liſtening ſenates hang upon thy — 5 
Devolving thro' the maze of eloquence 

A roll of perieds, ſweeter than ker ſong. 

But ſhe too pants for public virtue, ſhe, 

Tho? weak of power, yet ſtrong in ardent will, 

Whene'er her country ruſhes on her heart, 20 

Aſſumes a bolder note, and fondly tries | 

To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame, 

_ Waen the bright Vi, gin gives the beauteous days, 
And Libra weighs in equal ſcales the year; 

From heaven's high cope the fierceeffulgence ſhook 25 

Of parting Summer, a ſerener blue, 

With golden light enlivened, wide inveſts 

The happy world. Attemper'd ſuns ariſe, 

Swieet-beam'd, and ſhedding oft thro? lucid clouds 
A pleaſing cam; while broad, and brown, below 30 
Extenſive. harveſts hang the heavy head. 

Rich, ſilent, deep, they ſtand ; for not a gale 
Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain : 

A calm of plenty! till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poiſe, and gives the breeze to blow. 3s. 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the ſły; 

- The clouds fly different and the ſudden ſun 

By fits effulgent gilds th' illumin'd field, 

And black by fits the ſnadows ſweep along. 

A gaily-checker d heart expanding view, 40 
Far as the circling eye can ſhoot around, 

Unbounded 
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Unbounded toſſing in a flood of corn. 
Tnksz are thy bleſſings, Ixxousrxrl rough power? 

Whom labour ftill attends, and ſweat, and pain; 

Yet the kind ſouree of every gentle art, 45 

And all the ſoft civility of life: 

Raiſer of human kind! by Nature caſt, 

Naked, and helpleſs, out amid the woods 

And wilds, to rude inclement elements; 

With various ſeeds of art deep in the mind 50 

Implanted, and. profuſely pour'd around 

Materials infinite; but idle all. 

Still unexerted, in th' unconſcious breaſt, 

Slept the lethargie powers; corruption ſtill, 

Voracious, ſwallowed what the liberal hand 55 

Of bounty ſcatter d o'er the ſavage year: | 

And ſtill the ſad barbarian, roving, mix'd 

With beafts of prey ; or for his acorn-meal 

Fought the fierce tuſky boar; a ſhivering wretch ! 

Aghaſt, and comfortleſs, when the bleak north, 60 

With Winter charg'd, let the mix'd tempeſt fly, 

Hail, rain, and ſnow, and bitter-breathing froſt: 

Then to the ſhelter of the hut he fled ; 

And the wild ſeafon, ſordid, pin'd away. 

For home he had not; home is the reſort 68 

Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where, 

Supporting and ſupported, poliſh'd friends, 

And dear relations mingle into bliſs. 

But this the rugged ſavage never felt, 

Even deſolate in crouds; and thus his days 70 

Roll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along: 

A waſte of time! till ImpusT&y approach'd, 

And rous'd him from his miſerable ſloth : 

His faculties unfolded ; pointed out, 


Where 
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Where laviſh Nature the directing hand 78 

Of Art demanded ; ſhew'd him how to raiſe 

His feeble force by the mechanic powers, 

To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth, 

On what to turn the piercing rage of fire, 

On what the torrent, and the gather'd blaſt; 80 

Gave the tall ancient foreſt to his ax; 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the ſtone, 

Till by degrees the finiſh'd fabric roſe ; 

Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur, 

And wrapt them in the woolly veſtment warm; 85 

Or bright in gloſſy filk, and flowing lawn; 

With wholeſome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 

The generous glaſs around, inſpir'd to wake 

The life-refining ſoul of decent wit: ? 

Nor ſopp'd at barren bare neceſſity ; 96 

Put ſtill advancing bolder, led him on 

To pomp, to pleaſure, elegance and grace; 

And, breathing high ambition thro? his ſoul, 

Set ſcience, wiſdom, glory, in his view, 

And bade him be the Lord of all below. 95 
Tas gathering men their natural powers com- 
And form'd a Public ;, to the general good [| bin'd, 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting all, 
For this the Palriot- Cuncil met, the full, 

The free, and fairly repreſented h be; too 
For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
Diſtinguiſh'd orders, animated arts, 

And with joint force Cfpreon chaining, ſet 
Imrerial Fajlice at the helm; yet ſtill 

To them accountable: nor ſlaviſh dream'd 105 
That toiling millions mult refign their weal, 

And all the honey of their ſearch, to ſuch 
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As for themſelves alone themſelves have rais'd. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order ſet, protected, and inſpir'd, 110 
Into perfection wrought. Uniting all, | 
Society grew numerous, high, polite, 

And happy. Nurſe of art! the city rear'd 

In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head ; 

And, ſtretching ſtreet on ſtreet, by thouſands drew, 115 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 

To bows ſtrong-ſtraining, her aſpiring ſons. 

Tarn CommERcCeE brought into the public walk 
The buſy merchant; the big ware-houſe built; 119 
Rais'd the ſtrong crane ; choak'd up the loaded ſtreet 
With foreign plenty; and thy ſtream, O Trans, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeſtic, king of floods! 
Choſe for his grand reſort, On either hand, 

Like a long wintry foreſt, groves of mails | 
Shot up their ſpires ; the bellying ſheet between 125 
Poſſeſs'd the breezy void; the ſooty hulk 

Steer'd ſluggiſh on; the ſplendid barge along 
Row'd, regular, to harmony ; around, 

The boat, light-ſkimming, ftretch'd its oary wings; 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 130 

From bank to bank increas'd ; whenceribb'd withoak, 
To bear the BRITISH ThunDpts, black, and bold, 
The roaring veſſel ruſh'd into the main. 

Tus x too the pillar'd dome, magnific, heav'd 
Its ample roof ; and Luxury within 135 
Pour'd out her glittering ſtores: the canvas ſmooth, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied roſe; the ſtatue ſeem'd to breathe, 

And ſoften into fleſh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination-fluſh'd. 140 
ALL 


EX FF. UM. Ne 99 
ALL is the gift of IndusT&Y ; whate'er | 
Exalts, embelliſhes, and renders life 
Delightful. Penſive Winter chear'd by him 
Sits at the ſocial fire, and happy hears 
Th' excluded tempeſt idly rave along; 145 
His harden'd fingers deck the gaudy Spring ; 
Without him Summer were an arid waſte; 
Nor to th' Autumnal months could thus tranſmit 
Thoſe full, mature, immeaſurable ſtores, 
That, waving round, recall my wandering ſong, 150 
Soon as the morning trembles o'er the ſky, 
And, unperceiv'd, unfolds the ſpreading day ; 
Before the ripened field the reapers ſtand, 
In fair array; each by the laſs he loves, 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 155 
By nameleſs gentle offices her toil. 
At once they ſtoop and ſwell the luſty ſheaves ; 
While thro' their chearful band the rural talk, 
J he rural ſcandal, and the rural jeſt, | 
Fly harmleſs, to deceive the tedious time, 169 
And ſteal unfelt the ſultry hours away. 
Behind the maſter walks, builds up the ſhocks ; 
And, conſcious, glancing oft on every ſide 
His ſated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners ſpread around, and here and there, 165 
Spike after ſpike, their ſcanty harveſt pick. 
Be not too narrow, huſbandmen! but fling 
From the full ſheaf, with charitable ſtealth, 
The liberal handful. Think, oh grateful think! 
IIow good the Gop of HarvesT is to you; 170 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields; 
While theſe unhappy partnersof your kind 
Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven, 
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And aſk their humble dole. The various turns 
Of fortune ponder; that your ſons may want 175 
What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye give, 

Tus lovely young Lavi once had friends; 
And Fortune ſmil'd, deceitful, on her birth, 
For, in her helpleſs years depriv'd of all, 
Of every ſtay, fave Innocence and Hrgaven, 189 
She, with her widow'd mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir'd 
Among the windings of a woody vale ; 
By ſolitude and deep ſurrounding ſhades, 
But more by baſhful modeſty, conceal'd. 185 
Together thus they ſhunn'd the cruel ſcorn 
W hich virtue, funk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy paſſion and Jow-minded pride: 
Almoſt on Nature's common bounty fed; 
Like the gay birds that ſung them to repoſe, 19e 
Content, and careleſs of to:morrow's fare. 
Her form was freſher than the morning roſe, 
When the dew wets its leaves; unſtain'd, and pure, 
As is the lily, or the mountain ſnow, 
'The modeſt virtues mingled in her eyes, 195 
Still on the ground dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers : 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told, 
Of what her faithleſs fortune promis'd once, 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy ſtar 200 
Of evening, ſhone in tears. A native grace 

Sat fair-proportion'd on her poliſh'd limbs, 

Veil'd in a ſimple robe, their veſt attire, 

Beyond the pomp of dreſs; for lovelineſs 

Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, 205 


But is when unadorn'd adorn'd the moſt. 
Thoughtleſs 
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Thoughtleſs of beauty, ſhe was beauty's (elf, 
Recluſe amid the cloſe embowering woods. 

As in the hollow breat of Aopeniue, 

Beneath the ſhelter of encirchng hills, 210 
A myrtle riſes, far from human eye, 

And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild; 

So flourich'd blooming, and unſeen by all, 

The ſweet Lavinra; till, at length, compell'd 

By ſtrong Neceſſity's ſupreme command, 215 
With ſmiling patience in her looks, ſhe went 
To glean PaLemoN's fields. The pride of ſwains 
PaLEMoN was, the generous, and the rich; 

Who led the rural life in all its joy 

And elegance, ſuch as .frcadian ſong | 220 
Tranſmits from ancient uncorrupted times; 
When tyrant cuitom had not ſhackled Man, 

Bat free to follow Nature was the mode. 

He then, his fancy with autumnal ſcenes 
Amuſing, chanc'd beſide his reaper-train 22 
To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye; 
Unconſcious of her power, and turning quick 
With unaffeRed bluſhes from his gaze : 

He ſaw her charming, but he ſaw not half 
The charms her down-caſt modeſty conceal'd, 290 + | 
'That very moment love and chaſte deſire 8 
Sprung in his boſom, to himſelf unknown; 0 
For ſtill the world prevail'd, and its dread laugh, 
Which ſcarce the firm philoſopher can ſcorn, 
| Should his heart own a gleaner in the field: 235 
And thus in ſecret to his ſoul he ſigh'd. 
War pity ! that ſo delicate a form, 
© By beauty kindled, where enlivening ſenſe 
And more than vulgar goodneſs ſeem to dwell, 
F:3 „ Should 
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** Should be devoted to the rude embrace 240 
Of ſome indecent clown! She looks, methinks, 
Of old AcasrTo's line; and to my mind 
** Recalls that patron of my happy life, 
« From whom my liberal fortune took its riſe ; 
No to the duſt gone down; his houſes, lands, 
And once fair-ſpreading family, diſſolv'd. 246 
„ *Tis faid that in ſome lone obſcure retreat, 
*© Urg'd by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 
Far from thoſe ſcenes which knew their better days, 
His aged widow and his daughter live, 250 
«© Whom yet my fruitleſs ſearch could never od. 
Romantic with ! would this the daughter were!“ 
Wk x, ſtrict enquiring, from herſelf he found 
She was the ſame, the daughter of his friend, 
Of bountiful AcasTo ; who can ſpeak 255 
'The mingled paſſions that ſurpriz'd his heart, 
And thro' his nerves in ſhivering tranſport ran? 
Then blaz'd his ſmother'd flame, avow'd, and bold; 3 
And as he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 269 
Confus'd, and frightened at his ſudden tears, 
Her rifing beauties fluſh'd a higher bloom, 
As thus PaLEemon, paſſionate and juſt, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his ſoul. 
« Ax art thou then AcasTo's dear remains? 263 
« She, whom my reſtleſs gratitude has ſought, 
So long in vain? O heavens! the very ſane, 
«© The ſoftened image of my noble friend, 
« Alive his every look, his every feature, 


More elegantly touch'd. Sweeterthan Spring! 270 


© Thou ſole ſurviving bloſſom from the root 
« That nouriſh'd up my fortune! Say, ah where, 
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« Tn what ſequeſter'd deſart, haſt thou drawn 
« The kindeſt aſpect of delighted Heaven? 
* Into ſuch beauty ſpread, and blown ſo fair; 275 
„ Tho' poverty's cold wind, and cruſhing rain, 
„ Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender years? 
« O let me now, into a richer ſoil,  [ſhowers, 
* Tranſplaat thee ſafe! where vernal ſuns, and 
« Diffuſe their warmeft, largeſt influence; 280 
And of my garden be the pride, and joy! 
II it befits thee, oh it ill befits 
* AcasTto's daughter, his whoſe open ſtores, 
«© Tho! vaſt, were little to his ampler heart, 
«© 'The father of a country, thus to pick 283 
« 'The very refuſe of thoſe harveſt-fields, 
„Which from his bounteous friendſhip 1 enjoy. 
Ihen throw that ſhameful pittance from thy hand, 
« But ill apply'd to ſuch a rugged taſk; 
«© The fields, the maſter, all, my fair, arethine; 290 
«© If to the various bleſſings which thy houſe 
Has on me laviſh'd, thou wilt add that bliſs, 
R © That deareſt bliſs, the power of bleſſing thee !” 
HRE ceas'd the youth: yet ſtill his ſpeaking eye 
Expreſs'd the ſacred triumph of his ſoul, 295 
With conſcious virtue, gratitude, and love, 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodneſs irreſiſtible, and all 
In ſweet diſorder loſt, ſhe bluſh'd conſent. 300 
The news immediate to her mother brought, 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, ſhe pin'd away 
Ihe lonely moments for Lavinia's fate; | 
Amaz'd, and ſcarce believing what ſhe heard, 
Joy ſeiz'd her wither'd veins, and one bright gleam 
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Of ſetting life ſhone on her evening- hours: 306 

Not leſs enraptur'd than the happy pair; 

Who flouriſh'd long in tender bliſs, and rear'd 

A numerous offspring, lovely like themſelves, 

And good, the grace of all the country round. 310 

DereaT1NG oft the labours of the year, 

The ſultry ſouth collects a potent blaſt. 

At firit, the groves are ſcarcely ſeen to ſtir 

Their trembling tops; and a ſtill murmur runs 

Along the ſoft-inclining fields of corn. 315 

But as the atrial tempeſt fuller ſwells, | 

And in one mighty ſtream, inviſible, 

Immenſe, the whole excited atmoſphere, 

Impetuous ruſhes o'er the ſounding world; 

Strain'd to the root, the ſtooping foreſt pours 320 

A ruſtling ſhower of yet untimely leaves. 

High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in, 

From the bare wild, the diſſipated ſtorm, 

And ſend it in a torrent down the vale. 

Expos'd, and naked, to its utmoſt rage, 325 

Thro' all the ſea of harveſt rolling round, 

The billowy plain floats wide; nor can evade, 

Tho' pliant to the blaſt, its ſeiz ing force; 

Or whirl'd in air, or into vacant chaff 

Shook waſte. And ſometimes too a burſt of rain, 330 
swept from the black horizon, broad, deſcends 

In one continuous flood. Still over head 

The mingling tempeſt weaves its gloom, and ſtill 

The deluge deepens; till the fields around 0 

Lie ſunk, and flatted, in the ſordid wave. 335 1 

Sudden, the ditches ſwell; the meadows ſwam. 

Red, from the hills, innumerable ſtreams 

Tumultuous roar ; and high above its banks 
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The river lift; before whoſe ruſhing tide, 
Herds, flocks, and harveſts, cottages, and ſwains, 340 
Roll mingled down; all that the winds had ſpar'd 
In one wild moment ruin'd; the big hopes, 
And well-earn'd treaſures of the painful year. 
Fled to ſome eminence, the huſbandman 


_ Helpleſs beholds the miſerable wreck 98 


Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 
Deſcending, with his labours ſcatter'd roand, 
He ſees; and inſtant o'er his ſhivering thought 
Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 


Of clamant children dear. Ye maſters, then, 350 
Be mindful of the rough laborious hand, | 


That ſinks you ſoft in elegance and eaſe; 
Be mindful of thoſe limbs in ruſſet clad 
Whoſe toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride; 


And oh be mindful of that ſparing board, 355 


Which covers yours with luxury profuſe, 
Makes your glaſs ſparkle, and your ſenſe rejoice! 
Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains, 


And all-involving winds have ſwept away. 


Hers the rude clamour of the ſportſman's joy, 366 
The gun faſt-thundering, and the winded horn, 
Would tempt the Muſe to ſing the rural Game : 


How, in his mid-career, the ſpaniel ſtruck, 


Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open noſe, 
Outſtretch'd, and finely ſenſible, draws full, 365 
Feartul, and cautious, on the latent prey ; 
As in the ſun the circling covey baſk 
Their varied plumes, and watchful every way, 
Thro' the rough ſtubble turn the ſecret eye. 
Caught in the meſhy ſnare, in vain they beat 370 
Their 1dlegvings, intangled more and more: 
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Nor on the ſurges of the boundleſs air, 

Tho' borne triumphant, are they ſafe; the gun, 

Glanc'd juſt, and ſudden, from the fowler's eye 

O'ertakes their ſounding pinions; and again, 375 

Immediate, brings them from the towering wing, 

Dead to the ground; or drives them wide-diſpers'd, 

Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 
THEsE are not ſubjects for the peaceful muſe, 

Nor will ſhe ſtain with ſuch her ſpotleſs fong ; 386 

'Then moſt delighted, when ſhe ſocial ſees 

'The whole mix'd animal-creation round 

Alive, and happy. Tis not joy to her, 

This falſely-chearful barbarous game of death; 


This rage of pleaſure, which the reſtleſs youth 385 


Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming morn ; 


When beaſts of prey retire, that all night long, 
VUrg' d by neceflity, had rang'd the dark, 
As if their conſcious ravage ſhun'd the light, 


Aſham'd. Not ſo the ſteady tyrant Man, 390. 

Who with the thoughtleſs inſolence of power 

Inflam'd, beyond the moſt infuriate wrath 

Of the worſt monſter that e'er roam'd the waſte, 

For ſport alone purſues the cruel chace, 

Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 355. 

Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage, 

For hunger kindles you, and lawleſs want; 

But laviſh fed, in Nature's bounty roll'd, 

To joy at anguiſh, and delight in blood, 

Js what your horrid boſoms never knew. 400 
Pook is the triumph o'er the timid hare! 

£car'd from the corn, and now to ſome lone ſeat 

Retir d: the ruſhy fen; the ragged furze, 

Stretch'd o'er the ſtony heath; the ſtubble chapt; 
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The thiſtly lawn; the thick entangled broom ; 498. 
Of the ſame friendly hue, the wither'd fern; 
The fallow ground laid open to the ſun, 
Concoctive; and the nodding ſandy bank, 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brook, 
Vain is her beſt precaution ; tho? ſhe fits 410 
Conceald, with folded ears; unſleeping eyes, 
By Nature rais'd to take the horizon in; 
And head couch'd cloſe betwixt her hairy feet, 
In act to ſpring away. The ſcented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth; and deep, 415 
In ſcattered ſullen openings, far behind, 
With every breeze ſhe hears the coming ſtorm, 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads | 
The ſighing gale, ſhe ſprings amaz'd, and all 
The ſavage ſoul of game is up at once: 420 
The pack full-opening, various; the ſhrill horn, 
Reſounded from the hills; the neighing ſteed, 
Wild for the chace; and the loud hunter's ſhout; 
O'er a weak, harmleſs, flying creature, all 
Mix'd in mad tumult, and diſcordant joy. 425 

TH ſtag too, ſingled from the herd, where long 
He rang'd the branching monarch of the ſhades, 
Before the tempeſt drives. At firſt, in ſpeed 
He, ſprightly, puts his faith ; and, rous'd by fear, 
Gives all his ſwift aerial ſoul to flight; 430 
Againſt the breeze he darts, that way the more 
To leave the leſſening murderous cry behind: 
Den ſhort! tho? fleeter than the winds 
Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountain by the north,, 
He burſts the thickets, glances thro'the glades, 4 35 
And plunges deep into the wildeſt wood; 
H "mn yet ſure, adheſive to the track 
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Hot-ſteaming, up behind him come again 

Th' inhuman rout, and from the ſhady depth 
Expel him, circling thro' his every ſhift. 440 
He ſweeps the foreſt oft; and ſobbing ſees 

The glades, mild opening to the golden day ; 
Where, in kind conteſt, with his butting friends 
He wont to ſtruggle, or his loves enjoy. 


Oft in the full-deſcending flood he tries 445 


To loſe the ſcent, and lave his burning fides: 
Oft ſeeks the herd; the watchful herd, alarm d, 
With ſelfiſn care avoid a brother's woe. 

What ſhall he do? His once ſo vivid nerves, 


So full of buoyant ſpirit, now no more 450 


Inſpire the courſe; but fainting breathleſs toil; 

Sick, ſeizes on his heart: he ſtands at bay; 

And puts his lat weak refuge in deſpair. 

The big round tears run down his dappled face; 

He groans in anguiſh ; while the growling pack, 455 

Flood-happy, hang at his fair jutting cheſt, 

And mark his beauteous checker'd ſides with gore. 
QF this enough. But if the filvan youth, 

Whoſe fervent blood boils into violence, 

Muſt have the chace; behold, deſpiſing flight, 460 

The rous'd-up lion, refolute, and flow, 

Advancing full on the protended ſpear, 

And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof. 

Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood, 

See the grim wolf; on ham his ſhaggy foe 465 

Vindictive fix, and let the ruffian die: 

Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 

Grins fell deſtruction, to the monſter's heart 

Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 
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Your ſportive fury, pityleſs, to pour 471 
Looſe on the nightly robber of the fold: 

Him, from his craggy winding haunts unearth'd, 
Let all the thunder of the chace purſue. 
Throw the broadditch behind you; o'er the hedge 475 
High-bound, reſiſtleſs; nor the deep moraſs 
Refuſe, but thro? the ſhaking wilderneſs 

Pick your nice way; into the perilous flood 

Bear fearleſs, of the raging inſtinct fall ; 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 430 
Your triumph ſound ſonorous, running round, 
From rock to rock, in circling echos toſt; 


Then ſcale the mountains to their woody tops; 


Ruſh down the dangerous ſteep; and ver the lawn, 
In fancy ſwallowing up the ſpace between, 485 
Pour all your ſpeed into the rapid game. 
For happy he! who tops the wheeling chace; 
Has every maze evolv'd, and every guile 
Diſclos'd; who knows the merits of the pack; 
Who ſaw the villain ſeiz'd, and dying hard, 490 
Without complaint, tho* by an hundred mouths 
Relentleſs torn: O glorious he, beyond 
His daring peers! when the retreating: horn 
Calls them to ghoſtly halls of grey renown, 
With woodland honours grac'd ; the fox's fur, 495 
Depending decent from the roof; and ſpread 
Round the drear walls, with antick figures fierce, 
The ſtag's large front: he then is loudeſt heard, 
When the night ſtaggers with ſeverer toils, 
With feats Jheſſalian Centaurs never knew, 500 
And their repeated wonders ſliake the dome. 

Bor firſt the fue'd chimney blazes wide; 


Jhe tankards foam; and the ſrong table groans 


Beneath 
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Beneath the ſmoaking ſirloin, ſtretch'd immenſe 
From ſide to ſide; in which, with deſperate knife, 50g 
They deep inciſion make, and talk the while 

Of EnGLawp's glory, ne'er to be defaced 

While hence they borrow vigour: or amain 

Into the paſty plung'd, at intervals, 

If ſtomach keen can intervals allow, 510 
Relating all the glories of the chace. 

Then ſated Hunger bids his brother TY 

Produce the mighty bowl; the mighty bowl, 


Swell'd high with ſiery juice, ſteams liberal round 


A potent gale, delicious, as the breath cls 
Of Maia to the love-ſick ſhepherdeſs, 
On violets diffus'd, while ſoft ſhe hears 
Her panting ſhepherd ſtealing to her arms. 
Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn, 
Mature and perfect, from his dark retreat 520 
Of thirty years ; and now his honeſt front 
Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 
Even with the vineyard's beſt produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirſty moments, whiſt a while 
Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of ſmoak, 525 
Wreath'd, fragrant, from the pipe; or the quick dice, 
In thunder leaping from the box, awake 
The ſounding gammon: while romp- loving miſs 
Is haul'd about, in gallantry robuſt. 
Ar laſt theſe puling idleneſſes laid 530 
Aſide, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Cloſe in firm circle; and ſet, ardent, in 
For ſerious drinking. Nor evaſion fly, 
Nor ſober ſhift, is to the puking wretch 
Indulg'd apart; but earneſt, brimming bowls 5 35 
Lave every ſoul, the table floating round, 
And 
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And pavement, faithleſs to the fuddled foot. 

Thus as they ſwim in mutual ſwill, the talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 539 
Reels faſt from theme to theme; from horſes, hounds, 
To church or miſtreſs, politicks or ghoſt, 

In endleſs mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 

Mean-time, with ſudden interruption, loud, 

Th' impatient catch burſts from the joyous heart; 
That moment touch'd is every kindred ſoul; $545 
And, opening in a full-mouth'd Cry of joy, 

The laugh, the ſlap, the jocund curſe go round; _ 
While, from their ſlumbers ſhook, the kennel'd hounds 
Mix in the muſic of the day again. 

As when the tempeſt, that has vex'd the deep 550 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls: 
So gradual ſinks their mirth. Their feeble tongues, 
Unable to take up the cumbrous word, 

Lie quite diſſolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes, 
Seen dim, and blue, the double tapers dance, 555 
Like the ſun wading thro' the miſty ſky. 

Then, ſliding ſoft, they drop. Confus'd above, 
Glaſſes and bottles, pipes. and gazetteers, 

As if the table even itſelf was drunk, | 

Lie a wet broken ſcene; and wide, below, 550 
Is heap'd the ſocial ſlaughter: where aſtride 

The /ubber Power in filthy triumph ſits, 

Slumbrous, inclining ſtill from fide to ſide, 

And ſteeps them drench'd in potent ſleep till morn. 
Perhaps ſome doctor, of tremendous paunch, 565 
Awful and deep, a black abyſs of drink, 
Out-lives them all; and from his bury'd flock 
Retiring, full of rumination ſad, 

Laments the weakneſs of theſe latter times. 


Bur 
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Bur if the rougher ſex by this fierce ſport 570 
Is hurried wild, let not ſuch horrid joy 
E'er ſtain the boſom of the BAA IH Falk, 
Far be the ſpirit of the chace from them! 
Uncomely courage, unbeſceming ſkill; 
To ſpring the fence, to rein the prancing ſteed; 575 
The cap, the whip, the maſculine attire; 
In which they roughen to the ſenſe, and all 
The winning ſoftneſs of their ſex is loſt. 
In them *tis graceful to diſſolve at woe; 
With every motion, every word, to wave 580 
Quick ofer the kindling cheek the ready bluſh; 
And from the ſmalleſt violence to ſhrink 
Unequal, then the lovelieſt in their fears; 
And by this ſilent adulation, ſoft, 
To their protection more engaging Man. 585 
O may their eyes no miſerable ſight, 
Save weeping lovers, ſce! a nobler game, 
Thro' Love's enchanting wiles purſued, yet fled, 
In chace ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the looſe ſimplicity of dreſs ! 590 
And, faſhion'd ail to harmony, alone 
Know they to ſeize the captivated-ſoul, 
In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips; 
To teach the lute to languiſh; with ſmooth ſtep, 
Diſcloſing motion in its every charm, 595 
To ſwim along, and ſwell the mazy dance; 
To train the foliage o'er the ſnowy lawn; 
To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page; 
To lend new flavour to the fruitful year, | 
And heighten Nature's dainties: in their race 600 
To rear their graces into ſecond life; 
To give Society its higheſt taſte ;, 
Well- 
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Well-ordered Home Man's beſt delight to make; 
And by ſubmiſſive wiſdom, modeſt (kill, 

With every gentle care-cluding art, C0; 
To raiſe the virtues, animate the bliſs, 

And ſweeten all the toils of human life: 

1 his be the female dignity, and praiſe, 

Vi ſwains now haſten to the hazel-bank; 607 
Where, down yon dale, the wildly-winding brook 
Falls hoarſe from ſteep to ſteep. In cloſe array, 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling ſhrub, 

Ye virgins come, For you their lateſt ſong 

The woodlands raiſe; the cluftering nuts for you 
The lover finds amid the ſecret ſhade; 615 
And, where they burniſh on the topmoſt bough, 
With active vigour cruſhes down the tree; 

Er ſhakes them ripe from the reſigning huſk, 

A gloſly ſhower, and of an ardent brown, 

As are the ringlets of MzLinoa's hair: 620 
METIVDA! form'd with every grace complete, 

Yet theſe neglecting, above beauty wiſe, 

And far tranſcending ſuch a vulgar praiſe. 

Hence from the buſy joy-reſounding fields, 

In chearful error, let us tread the maze 623 

Of Autumn, unconfin'd; and taſte, reviv'd, 

Jhe breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 

Obedient to the breeze and beating ray, 

From the deep-loaded bough a mellow ſhower 

Inceſſant melts away. The juicy pear 630 

Lies, in a ſoft profuſion, ſcattered round. 

A various ſweetneſs ſwells the gentle race; 

By Nature's all-refming hand prepar'd; 

Of temper'd ſun, and water, earth, and air, 

In ever-changing compoſition mixt. 635 
Such, 
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Such, falling frequent thro' the chiller night, 

The fragrant ſtores, the wide- projected heaps 

Of apples, which the luſty handed year, 
Innumerous, o'er the bluſhing orchard ſhakes, 

A various ſpirit, freſh, delicious, keen, 640 
Dwells in their gelid pores; and, active, points 
The piercing cyder for the thirſty tongue: 

Thy naive theme, and boon inſpirer too, 
PHILLIPs, Pomona's bard, the ſecond thou 

Who nobly durſt, in rhyme-unfetter'd verſe, 645 
With Burst freedom ſing the Br1r1sH ſong: 
How, from Silurias vats, high-ſparkling wines 
Foam in tranſparent floods; ſome ſtrong, to cheer 


The wintry revels of the labouring hind; 


And taſteful ſome, to cool the ſummer-hours. 650 
In this glad ſeaſon, while his ſweeteſt beams 

The ſun ſheds equal o'er the meekened day; 

Oh loſe me in the green delightful walks 

Of, Dopincron, thy ſeat, ſerene and plain; 

Where ſimple Nature reigns ; and every view, 65 5 


Diffuſive, ſpreads the pure Dorſetian downs, 


In boundleſs proſpect; yonder ſhagg'd with wood, 
Here rich with harveſt, and there white with flocks- 
Mean time the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far-ſplendid, ſeizes on the raviſh'd eye. 660 
New beauties riſe with each revolving day; 

New columns ſwell; and ſtill the freſh Spring finds 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green, 
Full of thy genius all! the Muſes? ſeat: 

Where in the ſecret bower, and winding walk, 665 
For virtuous You N and theethey twine the bay. 


Here wandering oft, fir'd with the reſtleſs thirit 


Of thy applauſe, I ſolitary court 
þ The 
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Th' inſpiring breeze: and meditate the book 

Of Nature ever open; aiming thence, 670 

Warm from the heart, to learn the moral ſong. 

Here, as | ſteal along the ſunny wall, 

Where Autumn baſks, with fruit empurpled deep, 

My pleaſing Theme continual prompts my thought : 

Preſents the downy peach; the ſhining plum; 675 

The ruddy, fragrant neQarine; and dark, 

Beneath his ample leaf, the luſcious fig. 

The vine too here her curling tendrils ſhoots; 

Hangs out her cluſters, glowing to the ſouth; 

And ſcarcely wiſhes for a warmer ky, 680 
Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 

To vigorous ſouls, and climes of fair extent; 

W here, by the potent ſun elated high, 

The vineyard iwells refulgent on the day; 

Spreads o'er the vale; or up the mountain climbs, 

Profuſe; and drinks amid the ſanny rocks, 635 

From cliff to cliff encreas'd, the heightened blaze. 

Low bend the weighty boughs. Ihe clufters clear, 

Half thro? the foliage ſeen, or ardent flame, 

Or ſhine tranſparent ; while perfection breathes 590 

White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 

As thus they brighten with exalted juice, 

Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray; 

The rural youth and virgins o'er the field, 

Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime, 695 

Exulting rove, and ſpeak. the vintage nigh. 

Then comes the cruſhing ſwain; the country floats, 

And foams unbounded with the maſhy flood ; 

That by degrees fermented, and refin'd, 

Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy: 700 

1 he claret ſmooth, red as the lip we preſs 


In 
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In ſparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl; 
The meilow-taited burgundy ; and quick, 
As 1s the wit it gives, the gay champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condens'd, 705 
Deſcend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle {ky unſeen they ſtole, 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vaſt, ſublime, 
VM ho pours a ſweep of rivers from his ſides, 710 
And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long divifion, fills the view 
With great variety; butin a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled ſenſe 
Sinks dark and dreary, Thence expanding far, 715 
The huge duſk, gradual, ſwallows up the plain: 
Vaniſh the woods; the dim-ſeen river ſeems 
Sullen, and flow, to roll the miſty wave. 
Even in the height of noon oppreſt, the ſun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted ray; 720 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orb, 
He frights the nations. Indiſtin& on earth, 
Seen thro? the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear; and, wilder'd, o'er the waſte 
The ſhepherd ſtalks gigantic. Till at laſt 725 
Wreath'd dun around, in deeper circles ſtill 
Succeſſive cloſi ng, ſits the general fog 
Unbounded o'er the world; and, mingling thick, 
A formleſs grey confuſion covers all. 
As when of old (fo ſung the HEEREW Ba RD) 730 
Light, uncollected, thro' the chaos urg'd 
Its infant way; nor Order yet had drawn 
Has lovely train from out the dubious gloom, 


THarss roving miſts, that conſtant now begin 
| To 
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To ſmoak along the hilly country, theſe, 735 
With weiglty rains, and meited alpine fnows, 
The mountam-cifteras fill, thoſe ample ſtores 
Of water, icoop'd among the hoHow roeks; 
Whence guſh the ſtreams, the ceafe!lofs fountains play, 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 740 
Some ſages fay, that, where the numerous wave 
For cer laſhes the reſounding ſhore, 
Drill'd thro? the ſandy ſtratum, every Way, 
The waters with the ſandy ſtratum riſe ; | 
Amid whoſę angles infinitely ſtrain'd, 745 
They joyful leave their Jagg) ſalts behind, 
And clear and ſweeten, as they ſoak along. 
Nor ſtops the reſtleſs fluid, mounting ain, 
Thought oft amid th” irriguous vale it ſprings; 
But to the mountain courted by the ſand, 750 
That leads it darkling on in faithful maze, 
Far from the parent-main, 1t boils again 
Freſh into day; aad all the glittering hill 
Is bright with fpouting rills. But hence this vain 
Amuſive dream! why ſhould the waters love 755 
To take ſo far a journey to the hills, 
When the ſweet valleys offer to their toil 
Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed? 
Or if, by blind ambition led aſtray, 


They muſt aſpire; why ſhould they ſudden flop 76 


Among the broken mountain's ruſhy dells, 
And, ere they gain its higheſt peak, deſert 
TH attractive ſand that charm'd their courſe ſo long? 
Beſides, the hard agglomerating falts, 

The ſpoil of ages, would impervious choak 765 
Their ſecret channels; or, by ſlow degrees, 
High as the hills protrude the ſwelling vales: 
Old Ocean too, ſuck'd thro' the porous globe, 


Had 
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Had long ere now forſook his horrid bed, 

And brought Deucalion's wat'ry times again. 770 
SAY then, where lurk the vaſt eternal ſprings, 

That, like & EATING NaTuRE, lie conceal'd 

From mortal eye, yet with their laviſh ſtores 

Refreſh the globe, and all its joyous tribes? 

O thou pervading Genius, given to Man, 

'To trace the ſecrets of the dark abyſs, 

O lay the mountains bare! and wide diſplay 

Their hidden ſtructure to th? aſtoniſh'd view! 

Strip from the branching Alps their piny load; 

The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 

From Aſian T auru:, from Imaus ſtretch'd 

Athwart the roving Tartar's ſullen bounds! 

Give opening Hemus to my ſearching eye, 

And high Olympus pouring many a ſtream! 

O from the ſounding ſummits of the north, 

The De/ ine Hils, thro' Scandinavia roll'd 

To fartheſt Lapland and the frozen main; 

From lofty Caucaſus, far- ſeen by thoſe 

Who in the Ca/pian and black Euxine toil; 

From cold Riphean Rocks, which the wild R 790 

Believes the /ony girdle of the world; 

And all the dreadful mountains, wrapt in ſtorm, 

Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods; 

O ſweep th' eternal ſnows! Hung o'er the deep, 

That ever works beneath his ſounding baſe, 795 

Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as Poets feign, 

His ſubterranean wonders ſpread! unveil 

The miny caverns, blazing on the day, 


* The Moſcowites call the Righean Mountains Meliſli Came- 
nypoys, hat is, the great flony Girdle: becauſe they ſuppoſe them 
to enccmpals the whole earth. 
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Of Alyſfnia's cloud-compelling cliffs, | 
And of the bending * Mountairs ef the Moon! 800 
O'ertopping all theſe giant-ſons of earth, 

Let the dire Andes, from the radiant Line 

Stretch'd to the ſtormy ſeas that thunder round 
The ſouthern pole, their hideous deeps unfold! 
Amazing ſcene! Behold! the glooms diſcloſe, 803 
I fee the rivers in their infant beds! 

Deep, deep I hear them, lab'ring to get free! 

I ſee the leaning ſtrata, artful rang'd ; 

The gaping fiſſures to receive the rains, 

The melting ſnows, and ever-dripping fogs. 810 
Strow'd bibulous above I ſee the ſands, 

The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 

Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 
The gutter'd rocks and mazy-running clefts; 

That, while the ſtealing moiſture they tranſmit, 815 
Retard its motion, and forbid its waſte. 

Beneath th' inceſſant weeping of theſe drains, 

I ſee the rocky ſiphons ſtretch'd immenſe, 

The mighty reſervoirs, of hardened chalk, 

Or ſtiff compacted clay, capacious form'd. 820 
O'erflowing thence, the congregated ſtores, 

The cryſtal treaſures of the liquid world, 

Thro' the ſtirr'd ſands a bubbling paſſage burſt; 
And welling out, around the middle ſteep, 

Or from the bottoms of the boſom'd hills, 825 
In pure effuſion flow. United, thus, 

TH exhaling ſun, the vapour burden'd air, 

'The gelid mountains, that to rain condens'd 

Theſe vapours in continual current draw, 


A range of Mountains in Africa, that ſurround almoft 
all Monomopata. | 


And 
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And ſend them, o'er the fair-divided earth, 830 


In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 
A ſocial commerce hold, and firm ſupport 
'The full-adjuſted harmony of things. 

Wxren Autumn ſcatters his departing gleams, 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gathered, play 835 
The ſwallow-people ; and toſs'd wide around, 
O'er the calm ſky, in convolation ſwift, 

The feathered eddy floats: rejoicing once, 

Ere to their wintry flumbers they retire ; 

In cluſters clang, beneath the mouldring bank, 84 
And where, unpierc'd by froſt, the eavern ſweats. 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd, 

With other kindred birds of feaſon, there 

They twitter chearful, till the vernal months 

Invite them welcome back: for, thronging, now $45 
Innumerous wings are in commotion all. 

WHE&e the Rhine loſes his majeſtic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep, 

By diligence amazing, and the ſtrong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 850 
The ſtork- aſſembly meets; for many a day, 
Conſulting deep, and various, ere they take 

Their arduous voyage thro? the liquid ſky. 

And now their rout deſign'd, their leaders choſe, 
Their tribes adjuſted, elean'd their vigorous wings; 
And many a circle, many a fhort eſſay, 856 
Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figured flight aſcends; and, riding high 
Ihe aerial blows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vaſt whirls, 86e 
Boils round the naked melancholy iſles 
Of fartheſt Thule, and the Atlantic ſurge 
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Pours in among the ſtormy Hebrides; 

Who can recount what tranſmigrations there 

Are annual made? what nations come and go? 865 
And how the living clouds on clouds ariſe ? 

Infinite wings! till all the plume-dark air, 

And rude reſounding ſhore are one wild cry. 

Hag the plain harmlefs native his ſmall flock, 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 870 
Tends on the little iſland's verdant ſwell, 

The ſhepherd's ſea-girt reign; or, to the rocks 

Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious food; 

Or ſweeps the fiſhy ſhore ;z or treaſures up 

Ihe plumage, riſing full, to form the bed 875 

Of luxury. And here a while the Muſe, 

1 igh hovering o'er the broad cerulean ſcene, 

Sees Cal E DON IA, in romantic view: 

Her airy mountains, from the waving main, 

Inveſted with a keen diffuſive fy, 880 

Preathing the ſoul acute; her foreſts huge, 

Incult, robuſt, and tall, by Nature's hand 

FPlanted of old; her azure lakes between, 

Pour'd out extenſive, and of watry wealth 

Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; 885 

With many a cool tranſlucent brimming flood 

Waih'd lovely, from the Taweed (pure parent ftream, 

Whoſe paſtoral banks firſt heard my Doric reed, 

With, filvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 

Jo where the north-inflated tempeſt foams 890 

O'er Orca's or Betubium's higheſt peak: 

Nurſe of a people, in misfortune's ſchool 

rain'd up to hardy deeds; ſoon viſited 

| By Learn, when before the Gorhic rage 

She took her weſtern flight. A manly race, $95 
G Of 
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Of unſubmitting ſpirit, wiſe, and brave; 
Who ſtill thro? bleeding ages ſtruggled hard, 
(As well unhappy WaLLace can atteſt, 
Great patriot-hero! ill-requited chief!) | 
Jo hold a generous undiminiſh'd ſtate; 900 
Too much in vain! Hence of unequal bounds 
Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 
O'er every land, for every land their life 

Jas flow'd profuſe, their piercing genius plann'd, 
And ſwell'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil. go; 
As from their own clear north, in radiant ſtreams, 
Bright over Europe burſts the Boreal Mor. 

On is there not ſome patriot, in whoſe power 

That beſt, that godlike Luxury is placed, 


Of bleſſing thouſands, thouſands yet unborn, 910 


'Thro? late poſterity? ſome, large of ſoul, 
Jo chear dejected induſtry? to give 
A double harveſt to the pining ſwain? 
And teach the labouring hand the ſweets of toil ? 
How, by the fineſt art, the native robe 915 
To weave; how, white as hyperborean ſnow, 
To form the lucid lawn; with venturous oar 
Fow to daſh wide the billow; nor look on, 
Shamefully paſſive, while Ba/avian fleets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny ſwarms, 929 
I hat heave our ſriths, and crowd upon our ſhores; 
How all-enlivening trade to rouſe, and wing 
The proſperous fail, from every growing port, 
Uninjur'd, round the ſea-incircled globe; 
And thus, in ſoul united as in name, 925 
Bid BRITA IN reign the miſtreſs of the deep? 
Ves, there are ſuch. And full on thee, Ax LE, 
Her hope, her ſlay, her darling, and her boaſt, 
| From 
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From her firſt patriots and her heroes ſprung, 5 
Thy fond imploring Country turns her eye; 930 
In thee, with all a mother's triumph, ſees 
Her every virtue, every grace combin'd, 
Hergenius, wiſdom, her engaging turn, 
Her pride of honour, and her courage try'd, 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 935 
Of ſulphurous war, on Tenier's dreadful field. 
Nor leſs the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow: 
For, powerful as thy ſword, from thy rich tongue 
Perſuaſion flows, and wins the high debate; 
While mix'd in thee combine the charm of youth, 9 o 
J he force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, FoxBrs, too, whom every worth attends, 
As truth ſincere, as weeping friendſhip kind, 
Thee, truly generous, and in ſilence great, | 
Thy country feels thro? her reviving arts, 945 
Plann'd by thy wiſdom, by thy ſoul inform'd; 
And ſeldom has ſhe known a friend like thee. 

Bur ſee the fading many-colour'd woods, 
Shade deepening over ſhade, the country round 
Imbrown; a crowded umbrage, duſs, and dun, 950 


Of every hue, from wan declining green 


To footy dark. Theſe now the loneſome Muſe, 
Low-whiſpering, lead into their leaf-ſtrown walks, 
And give the ſeaſon in its lateſt view. 

Me ax-TIME, light-ſhadowing all, aſobercalm 955 
Fleeces unbounded ether; whoſe leaſt wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current: while illumin'd wide, 
The dewy-{kirted clouds imbibe the ſun, 
And thro” their lucid veil his ſoftened force 960 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time, 
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For thoſe whom wiſdom and whom Nature charm, 
To ſteal themſelves from the degenerate crowd, 
And ſoar above this little ſcene of things; 

To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet; 965 
To ſoothe the throbbing paſſions into peace; 

And woo lone Quiet in her ſilent walks. 

Tuvus ſolitary, and in penſive guiſe, 

Oft let me wander o'er the ruſſet mead, 

And thro' the ſaddened grove, where ſcarce is heard 970 
One dying ſtrain, to chear the woodman's toil. 
Haply ſome widowed ſongſter pours his plaint, 
Far, in faint warblings, thro? the tawny copſe. 
While congregated thruſhes, linnets, larks, 
And each wild throat, whoſe artleſs ſtrains ſo late 975 - 
Swell'd all the muſic of the ſwarming ſhades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful fouls, now ſhivering ſit 
On the dead tree, a dull deſpondent flock ; 
With not a brightneſs waying o'er their plumes, 
Andnought ſavechattering diſcord in their note. 980 
O let not, aim'd from ſome inhuman eye, 
The gun the muſic of the coming year 

Deſtroy; and harmleſs, unſuſpecting harm, 

Lay the weak tribes a miſerable prey, 

In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground! 98 5 
ITux pale deſcending year, yet pleaſing ſtill, 

A gentler mood inſpires; for now the leaf 
Inceſſant ruſtles from the mournful grove; 
Oft ſtartling ſuch as, ſtudious, walk below, 

And flowly circles thro? the waving air. 990 
But ſhould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
ZSob, o'er the ſky the leafy deluge ſtreams; | 

Till choak'd, and matted with the dreary ſhower, 


The foreſt-walks, at every rifing gale, 
| Roll 
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Roll wide the wither'd waſte, and whiſtle bleak. 993 
Fled is the blaſted verdure of the fields; 
And, ſhrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
'Their ſunny robes reſign. Even what remain'd 
Of ſtronger fruits falls from the naked tree; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, allaround 1000 
The deſolated proſpect thrills the ſoul. 

Hu comes! he comes! in every breeze the PoweR 


Of Phrtosopxrc MELANCHOLY comes! 
His near approach the ſudden-ſarting tear, 
Ihe glowing cheek, the mild dejected air, 1008 


J he ſoftened feature, and the beating heart, 
Pierc'd deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 
O'er all the ſoul his ſacred influence breathes 
Inflames imagination; thro? the breaſt 
Infuſes every tenderneſs; and far 1010 
Beyond dim earth exalts the ſwelling thought. 
Ten thouſand thouſand fleet ideas, ſuch 
As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 
Croud faſt into the Mind's creative eye. 
As faſt the correſpondent paſſions riſe, 1015 
As varied, and as high: Devotion rais'd 
10 rapture, and divine aſtoniſhment; 
The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief, 
Of human race; the large ambitious with, 
To make them bleſt; the ſigh for ſuffering worth 1020 
Loſt in obſcurity; the noble ſcorn _ 
Of tyrant-pride; the fearleſs great reſolve; 
The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 
Inſpiring glory thro? remoteſt time; 
Th' awakened throb for virtue, and for fame; 1025 
The ſympathies of love, and friendſhip dear; 
With all the ſocial Offipring of the heart. 
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On bear me then to vaſt embowering ſhades, 
To twilight groves, and viſionary vales; 
1 weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms; 1035 
Where angel forms athwart the ſolemn duſk, 
Tremendous ſweep, or ſcem to ſweep along; 
And voices more than human, thro' the void 
Dee p- ſounding, ſeize th' enthuſiaſtic ear! 
Ok is this gloom too much? 1 hen lead, ye powers, 
That o'er the garden and the rural ſeat 1030 
Freſide, which ſhining thro” the chearſul land 
In countleſs numbers bleit BxitanNia ſees; 
Q lead me to the wide-extended walks, | 
i he fair majeſtic paradiſe of Srowe al 1040 
Not Perfian Cyrus on Tonia's ſhore | 
F'er ſaw ſuch filvan ſcenes; ſuch various art 

By genius fir'd, ſuch ardent genius tam'd 

By cool judicious art; that, in the ſtrife, 
All-heauteous Nature fears to be outdone, 1045 
And there, O Pirr, thy country's early boaſt, 
here let me ſit beneath the ſheltered ſlopes, 

Or in that + Tempi where, in future times, 

Thou well ſhalt merit a diſtinguiſh'd name; 

And, with thy converſe bleſt, catch the laſt ſmiles 1050 
Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods, 

While there with thee th' inchanted round J walk, 
Jhe regulated wild, gay Fancy then 

Will tread in thought the groves of Artic Land; 

Will from thy ſtandard taſte refine her own, 1055 
Correct her pencil to the pureſt truth | 
Of Nature, or, the unimpaſſion'd ſhades 
Forſaking, raiſe it to the human mind. N 


Phe ſeat of the Lord Viſcount Cobham, 
+ The Temple of Vutue in Storve- Gardens, 
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Or if hereafter ſhe, with 7%er hand, 
Shall draw the tragic ſcene, inſtruct her thou, 1009 
To mark the varied movements of the heart, 
What every decent character requires, 
And every paſſion ſpeaks: O thro' her ftrain 
Breathe thy pathetic eloquence: that moulds 
Th' attentive ſenate, charms, perſuades, cxalts, 1055 
Of honeſt zeal th' indignant lightning throws, 
And ſhakes corruption on her venal throne, 
While thus we talk, and thro' Z/yfan ales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a ſigh eſcapes: 
What pity, Cos hau, thou thy v-rdant files 1670 
Of ordered trees ſhouldit here inglorious range, 
Inſtead of ſquadrons flaming o'er the field, 
And long embattled hoſts! when the proud foe, 
The faithleſs vain diſturber of mankind, 
Inſulting Gaul, has rous'd the world to war; 1075 


When keen, once more, within their bounds to preſs 


Thoſe polith'd robbers, thoſe ambitious ſlaves, 
The Balrism You rk would hail thy wife command, 
Thy temper'd ardor and thy veteran {kill. 

Tur weltern ſun withdrawsthe ſhortened day; 1080 
And humid evening, gliding o'er the ſły, 
In her chill progreſs, to the ground condens'd 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters 00z2, 
V here marſhes ſtagnate, and where rivers wind, 


_ Cluſter the rolling fogs, and ſwim along 103; 


The duſky mantled lawn. Mean-while the moon 
Full-orb'd, and breaking thro' the ſcatter'd clouds, 
Shews her broad viſage in the crimſon'd eaſt. 


Turn'd to the ſun direct, her ſpotted disk, 


Where mountains riſe, umbrageous dales defend; 
And caverns deep, as optic tube deſcries, 1091 
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A ſmaller earth, gives us his blaze again, 
Void of its flame, and ſheds a ſofter day. 
Now thro? the paſſing cloud ſhe ſeems to ſtoop, 
Now up the pure cerulean rides ſublime, 1095 
Wide the pale deluge floats, and ſtreaming mild 
O'er the ſæy'd mountain to the ſhadowy vale, 
While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gleam, 
'The whole air whitens with a boundleſs tide 
Of filver radiance, trembling round the world. 1169 
Bur when half blotted from the ſky her light, 
Fainting, permits the ſtarry fires to burn 
With keener luſtre thro? the depth of heaven; 
Or near extin& her deadened orb appears, 
And ſcarce appears, of fackly beamleſs white; 1105 
Oft in this ſeaſon, filent from the north 
4 blaze of meteors ſhoots: enſweeping firſt 
The lower ſkies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapſing quick as quickly reaſcend, 1116 
And mix, and thwart, extinguiſh, and renew, 
All ether courſing in a maze of light. 
From look to look, contagious thro? the crowd, 
The panic runs, and into wondrous ſhapes 
Th' appearance throws: Armies in meet array, 1115 
'Throng'd with acrial ſpears, and ſteeds of fire; 
Till the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight commixt, the ſanguine flood 
Rolls a broad ſlaughter o'er the plains of heaven, 
As thus they ſcan the viſionary ſcene, 1120 
On all ſides ſwells the ſuperſtitious din, 
Incontinent; and buſy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle; cities overturn'd, 


And late at night in ſwallowing earthquake ſunk, 
Or 
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Or hideous wrapt in fierce aſcending flame; 1125 
Fo Of fallow famine, inundation, ſtorm; - | 
15 Of peſtilence, and every great diſtreſs; 
5 Empires ſubvers'd, waen ruling fate has ſtruck - , 
1 The nnalterable hour: even Nature's ſelf 
+= Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time. - 1130 
Not fo the Man of philoſophick eye, 
And inſpect ſage; the waving brightneſs he 
Curious ſurveys, inquiſitive to know 
The cauſes, and materials, yet unfix'd, 
N Of this appearance beautiful and new. 1135 
kd Now black, and deep, the night begins to fall, 
| A ſhade immenſe. Sunk in the quenching gloom, 
Magnificent and vaſt, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies; all beauty void; 
Diſtinction loſt; and gay variety 1140 
One univerſal blot: ſuch the fair power l 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the ſtate of the benighted wretch, 
Who then, bewilder'd, wanders thro' the dark, 
Full of pale fancies, and chimera's huge ; 1145 
Nor viſited by one directive ray, 
From cottage ſtreaming, or from airy hall, 
Ferhaps impatient as he tumbles on, 
Struck from the root of flimy ruſhes, blue, 
The wild- fire ſcatters round, or gathered trails 1150 
A length of flame deceitiul o'er the moſs: 
Whither decoy'd by the fantaſtic blaze, 
No loſt and now renew'd, he ſinks abſorpt, 


e 


q 
Rider and horſe, amid the miry gulph: a 
While ſtill, from day to day, his pining wife, II 95 ö 
And plaintive children his return await, 6 


In wild conjecture loſt. At other times, 
0 5 


130 Ur U M N. 
Sent by the Bester Geniu of the night, 
Innoxious, gleaming on the horſe's mane, 


The meteor ſits; and ſhews the narrow path, 1160 


That winding leads thro' pits of death, or elſe 
Inſtructs him how to take the dangerous ford, 
"Txt lengthened nightelaps'd; the morning ſhines 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright, 
Unfolding fair the laſt autumnal day. 1165 
And now the mounting ſun diſpels the fog; 
he rigid hoar-froſt melts before his beam; 
And hung on every ſpray,” on every blade 
Of graſs, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 
An ſee where robb'd, and murder'd, in that pit 1170 
Lies the füll heaving hive! at evening ſnatch'd, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, 
And fix'd o'er ſulphur: while, not dreaming ill, 
The happy people, in their waxen cells, 
Sat tending public cares, and planning ſchemes 1175 
Of temperance, for Winter poor; rejoiced | 
To mark, full flowing round, their copious ftores. 
Sudden the dark oppreſlive ſteam aſcends; 
And, us'd to milder ſcents, the tender race, 
By thouſands, tumble from their honeyed domes, 1180 
Convolv'd, and agonizing in the duſt, 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower? for this you toil'd 
Ceaſeleſs the burning Summer-heats away? 
For this in Autumn ſearch'd the blooming waſte, 1185 
Nor loſt one ſunny gleam? for this ſad fate? 
O Man! tyrannic lord! how long, how long, 
dhall proſtrate Nature groan beneath your rage, 
Awaiting renovation? When obliged, | 
Muſt you deſtroy? Cf their ambrofial food 1190 
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Can you not borrow; and, in juſt return, 


.Of dew evaporate bruſhes from the plain. 1210 


Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
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Afford them ſhelter from the wintry winds; 

Or, as the ſharp year pinches, with their own 

Again regale them on ſome ſmiling day? _ 

See where the ſtony bottom of their town 1195 

Looks deſolate, and wild; with here and there 

A helpleſs number, who the ruin'd ſtate 

Survive, lamenting weak, caſt out to death. 

Thus a proud city, populous and rich, 

Full of the works of peace, and high in joy, 1 200 

At theatre or feaſt, or ſunk in ſleep, | 

(As late, Palermo, was thy fate) is ſeiz'd 

By ſome dread earthquake, and convulfive hurl'd 

Sheer from the black foundation, ſtench-involy'd, 

Into a gulph of blue falphureous flame. 1205 
HN E every harſher ſight! for now the day, 

O'er heaven and earth diſfus'd, grows warm, and high, 

Infinite ſplendor! wide inveſting all. 

How #111 the breeze! ſave what the filmy threads 


How clear the cloudleſs ſky! how deeply ting'd 
With a peculiar blue! the cthereal arch 

How ſwell'd immenſe! amid whoſe azure thron'd' 
The radiant ſun how gay! how calm below 

7 he gilded earth! the harveſt-treaſures al! 1215 
Now gather'd in, beyond the rage of ſtorms, 

Sure to the ſwain; the circling fence ſhut up; 

And inſtant Winter's utmoſt rage defy'd. 

While, looſe to feſtive joy, the country round q 
Laughs with the loud ſincerity of mirth, 1220 | | 
Shook to the wind their cares. The toil- ſtrung youth 
By the quick ſenſe of muſic taught alone, 
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Her every charm abroad, the village: toaſt, | 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 1225 


Darts not unmeaning looks; and, where her eye 


Points en approving ſmile, with double force, 
J he cudgel rattles, and the wreſtler twines. 
Age too ſhines out; and, garrulous, recounts 
'The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice; nor think 
That, with to-morrow's ſun, their annual toil 1231 
Begins again the never-ceaſing round. 

On knew he but his happineſs, of Men 
The happieſt he! who far from public rage, 
Deep in the vale, with a choice Feau retir d, 123 5 
Drinks the pure pleaſures of the Ro RAL Lip. 
What tho' the dome be wanting, whoſe proud gate, 
Each morning, vomits out the ſneaking crowd 
Of {latterers falſe, and in their turn abus'd? 
Vile intercourſe! V hat tho' che glittering robe, 1240 
Of every hue reflected light can give, 
Or floating looſe, or ſtiff with mazy gold, 
't he pride and gaze of fools! oppreſs him not? 
What tho', from utmoſt land and ſea purvey'd, 
For him each rarer tributary life 1245 
Eleeds not, and his inſatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death? What tho' his bowl 
Flames not with coſtly juice; nor ſunk in beds, 
Oft of gay care, he toſſes out the night, 
Or melts the thoughtleſs hours in idle ſtate? 1250 
What tho' he knows not thoſe fantaſtic joys, 
That fill amuſe the wanton, fill deceive; 
A face of pleaſure, but a heart of pain; 
Their hollow moments undehghted all? 
Sure peace is his; a ſolid life, eſtranged 1255 
Jo diſappointment, and fallacious hope: 
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Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 
In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 
When heaven deſcends in ſhowers; or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 1261 
Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeſt ſap: 
Theſe art not wanting; nor the milky drove, 
Luxuriant, ſpread o'er all the lowing vale; 
Nor bleating mountains; nor the chide of ſtreams, 
And hum of bees, inviting ſleep ſincere 1266 
Into the guiltleſs breaſt, beneath the ſhade, 
Cr thrown at large amid the fragrant hay; 
Nor ought beſides of proſpect, grove, or ſong, 
Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 12 70 
Here too dwells ſimple truth; plain innocence; 
Unſullied beauty; ſound unbroken youth, 
Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd; 
Health ever blooming; unambitious toil; 
Calm contemplation, and poetic eaſe. 127 

Leer others brave the flood in queſt of gain, 
And beat, for joyleſs months, the gloomy wave. 
Let ſuch as deem it glory to deſtroy, 
Ruſh into blood, the ſack of cities ſeek ; 
Unpierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail, 1:80 
The virgin's ſhriek, and infant's trembling cry. 
Let ſome, far-diſtant from their native ſoil, 
Urg'd or by want or hardened avarice, 
Find other lands beneath another ſun. 
Let this through cities work his eager way, 1285 
By legal outrage and eſtabliſh'd guile, 
The ſocial ſenſe extint; and har ferment 
Mad into tumult the ſeditious herd, 
Or melt them down to ſlavery. Let the/e 


— 
2 


Inſnare 


134 „ U-T -U.-.M;. N. 

Inſnare the wretched in the toils of law, 1290 
Fomenting diſcord, and perplexing right, 

An iron race! and rh!/: of fairer front, 

But equal inhumanity, in courts, 

Delufive pomp, and dark cabals, delight; 

Wreathe the deep Low, diffuſe the lying ſmile, 1295 
And tread the weary labyrinth of ſtate. 

While he, from all the ſtormy paſſions free 

That reſtleſs Men involve, hears, and but hears, 
At diſtance ſafe, the human tempeſt roar, 
Wrapt cloſe in conſcious peace. The fall of kings, 
The rage of nations, and the cruſh of ſtates, 1301 
Move not the Man, who, from the world eſcap'd, 
In fill retreats, and flowery ſolitudes, 

T'o Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 
And day to day, thro? the revolving year; 1405 
Admiring, ſees her in her every ſhape; 
Feels all her ſweet emotions at his heart; 

Takes what ſhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 
He, when young Spring protrudes the burſting gems» 
Marks the firſt bud, and ſucks the healthful gale 1319 
Into his freſhened ſoul ; her genial hours 

e full enjoys; and not a beauty blows,. 

And not an opening bloſſom breathes in vain, 
In Summer he, beneath the living ſhade, 

Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave, 1315 
Or Hem: s cool, reads what the Muſe, of theſe 
- Perhaps, has in immortal numbers ſung ; 
Or what ſhe dictates writes: and, oft an eye 

Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 


M hen Autumn's yellow luſtre gilds the world, 1320 


And tempts the ſickled ſwain into the field, 
Seiz'd by the general joy, his heart diſtends 
| With 
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With gentle throes; and, thro' the tepid gleams 
Deep muſing, then he 5% exerts his ſong. 
Even Winter wild to him is full of bliſs, 1325 
The mighty tempeſt, and the hoary waſte, 
Abrupt, and deep, ſtretch'd o'er the buried earth, 
Awake to ſolemn thought. At night the ſkies, 
Diſclos'd, and kindled, by refining froſt, 
Pour every luſtre on th' exalted eye. 1330 
A friend a book the ſtealing hours ſecure, | 
And mark them down for wiſdom. With ſwift wing, 
O'er land and ſea imagination roams; 
Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, | 
Elates his being, and unfolds his powers; 1335 
Or in his breaſt heroic virtue burns. | 
The touch of kindred too and love he feels; 
The modeſt eye, whoſe beams on his alone 
Extatic ſhine; the little ſtrong embrace 
Of prattling children, twin'd around his neck, 1340 
And emulous to pleaſe him, calling forth 
T he fond parental ſoul. Nor purpoſe gay, 
Amuſement, dance, or ſong, he ſternly ſcorns; 
For happineſs and true philoſophy | 
Are of the ſocial ſtill, and ſmiling kind. 1345 
This is the life which thoſe who fret in guilt, 
And guilty cities, never knew; the life, 


Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt, 

When angels dwelt, and Gop himſelf, with Man! 
On Naruke! all- ſufficient! over all! 1350 

Inrich me with the knowledge of thy works! 

Snatch me to heaven; thy rolling wonders there, 

World beyond world, in infinite extent, 

Profuſely ſcattered o'er the blue immenſe, 


Shew me ; their motions, periods, and their laws, 
| Give 
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Give me to ſcan ; thro” the diſcloſing deep 1355 

Light my blind way: the mineral Hrata there; 

Thruſt, blooming, thence the vegetable world; 

O'er that the riſing ſyſtem, more complex, 

Of animals ; and higher ſtill, the mind, 1360 
The varied ſcene of quick-compounded thought, 7 
And where the mixing paſſions endleſs ſhift ; 

Theſe ever open to my raviſh'd eye; 

A ſearch, the flight of time can ne'er exhauſt ! 

Bat if to that unequal ; if the blood, 1355 

In ſluggiſh ſtreams about my heart, forbid 

That % ambition; under cloſing ſhades, 

Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook, 

And whiſper to my dreams. From Tux begin, 

Dwell ail on THE E, with THERE conclude my ſong; 

And let me never never ſtray from TEE. 1371 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The ſabjeci propoſed. Addreſs to the Earl of WII. 
MINGTON. Firſt approach of IVinter. Ac- 
cording to the natural courſe of the ſeaſ n, various 
florms deſcribed. Rain. Wind. Snow. The 


driving of the ſnuows : A wan periſhing ameug 


. them; whence reflections on the wants and 
miſeries of bummm life. The Twolves d:/cending 
from the Alps and Apennines. A winter- 
evening deſcribed: as ſpent by philoſophers; by 
the country people; in the city: Froft. A view 

of Winter within the polar Circle. A thaw. 
The whole concluding with moral reflectious on @ 


Juture ſtate. 


EE, WiNTER comes, to rule the varied year, 
Sullen'and fad, with all his riſing train; | 
 Lapeurs, and Clouds, and Storms, Be theſe my theme, 
Theſe! that exalt the foul to ſolemn thought, | 
And heavenly mufing. Welcome, kindred pl-oms! 5 
Congenial horrors, hail !: with frequent foot, 
Pleas'd have J, in my chearful morn of life, 
When nurs'd by careleſs ſolitude I {iv'd,  - 
And ſung of Nature with unceaſing joy, 
Pleas'd have I wahder'd thro? your rough domain; 10 
Tred the pure virgin-fnows, myſelf as pure; 
Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burſf; 


Or ſeen the deep fermenting tempeſt brew'd, 
15 
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In the grim evening ſæy. Thus paſs'd the time, 

Till thro? the lucid chambers of the ſouth . . 15 

Look'd out the joyous SyR1NG, look'd out, andſmil'd. 
To thee, the patron of her firſt eſſay, 

The Muſe, O WiLuixcTos! renews. her ſong. 

Since has ſhe rounded the revolving year : 


Skim'd the gay Spring; ; on eagle-pinions borne, 20 


Attempted 3 the Summer- blaze to riſe ; 

Then ſwept o' er Autumn with the ſhadowy gale; 

And now among the winiry clouds again, 

Roll'd in the doubling ſtorm, ſhe tries to ſoar ;. 

To ſwell her note with all the ruſhing winds; 25 

To ſuit her ſounding cadence to the floods; 

As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 

Thrice happy! could ſhe fill thy judging ear 

With bold deſcription, | and with manly thought. 

Nor art thou {killd in awful ſchemes alone, 30 

And how to make a mighty people thrive : 

But equal goodneſs, ſound integrity, 

A firm unſhaken uncorrupted ſoul 

Amid a fliding age, and burning ſtrong, | 

Not vainly blazing for thy country's weal, 38 

A ſteady ſpirit regularly free; 

Theſe, each exalting « each, the ſtateſman light 

Into the patriot ; theſe, the public hope 

And eye to thee converting, bid the Muſe 

Record what envy dares not flattery call. 40 
Now when the chearleſs empire of the ſky 

To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields, 

And fierce Auarius, ſtains th' inverted year; 

Hung o'er the fartheſt verge of heaven, the ſun 

Scarce ſpreads thro? ether the dejected day. 45. 

Faint are his gleams, and ineffectual ſhoot 
| | His 
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His ſtruggling rays, in horizontal lines, 
Thro' the thick air; as cloath'd in cloudy ſtorm, 
Weak, wan, and broad, he ſkirts the ſouthern ſkv ; 
And, ſoon-deſcending, to the long dark night, 5 
V/ ide-ſhading all, the proſtrate world reſigns. 
Nor is the night unwiſh'd; while vital heat, 
Light, life, and joy, the dubious day forſake. 
Mean-time, in ſable cincture, ſhadows vaſt, | 
Deep-ting'd and damp, and congregated clouds, 55 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven, 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls, 
A heavy gloom oppreſſive o'er the world, 
'Thro' Nature ſhedding influence malign, 
And rouſes up the ſeeds of dark diſeaſe, 60 
The ſoul of Man dies in him, loathing life, 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop ; and o'er the furrowed land, 
Freſh from the plough, the dun diſcolour'd flocks, 
Untended ſpreading, crop the wholeſome root. 635 
Along the woods, along the mooriſh fens, 
Sighs the ſad Genius of the coming ſtorm ; 
And up among the looſe disjointed cliffs, 
And fractur'd mountains wild, the brawling brook : 
And cave, preſageful, ſend a hollow moan, 70 
Refounding long in liſtening Fancy's ear. 


THEN comes the father of the tempeſt forth, 
Wrapt in black glooms. Firſt joyleſs rains obſcure 
Drive thro? the mingling ſkies with vapour foul ; | 
Daſh on the mountain's brow, and ſhake the woods, l 
Thatgrumbliug wave below. The unſightly plain 76 | 
Lies a brown deluge; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhauſted ſtill | 
Combine, and deepening into RE ſhut up 


The 


140 1 N FS 7 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven, $5 
Each to his home, retire ; ſave thoſe that love 

To take their paſtime in the troubled air, 

Or ſkimming flutter round the dimply pool. 

The cattle from the untaſted fields return, 

And aſk, with meaning lowe, their wonted ſtalls, 85 
Or ruminate in the contiguous ſhade. 

Thither the houſhold feathery people crowd, 

The creſted cock, with all his female train, 
Penſive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, and taleful there go 
Recounts his fimple frolick : much he talks, 

And much he laughs, nor recks the ſtorm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 


Wrox o'er the brim, with many a torrent ſwell'd, 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erſpread, 95 
At laſt the rous'd-up river pours along: 

Reſiſtleſs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, . 
From the rude mountain, and, the moſſy wild, 
Tumbling thro? rocks abrupt, and ſounding far; 
'Then o'er the ſanded valley floating ſpreads, 100 
Calm, ſluggiſh, filent ; till again, conſtrain'd 
Between two meeting hills, it burſts away, 

Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid ſtream ; 
There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep, 104 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through. 

NaTuRE! great parent! whoſe unceaſing hand 
Rolls round the Seaſons of the changeful year, 
How mighty, how majeſtic, are thy works! 

With what a pleaſing dread they ſwell the foul ! 
That ſees aſtoniſh'd! and aſtoniſn'd ſings ! 110 
Ve too, ye winds! that now begin to blow, 


With boiſterous ſweep, I raiſe my voice to you. 
Where 
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Where are your ſtores, ye powerful beings! ſay, 

Where your aerial magazines reſerv'd, | 

To cell the brooding terrors of the ſtorm? 115 

In what far-diſtant region of the ſky, 1 

Huſh'd in deep ſilenee, ſleep ye when 'tis calm? 
We x from the pallid ſky the ſun deſcends, 

With many a ſpot, that o'er his glaring orb 

Uncertain wanders, ftain'd ; red fiery ſtreaks 120 

Begin to fluſh around. The reeling clouds 

Stagger with dizzy poiſe, as doubting yet 

Which maſter to obey : while riſing ſlow, 

Blank, in the leaden-colour'd eaſt, the moon 

Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns, 125 

Seen thro? the turbid fluctuating air, 

The ſtars obtuſe emit a ſhivered ray; 

Or frequent feem to ſhoot athwart the gloom, 

And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 

Snatch'd in ſhort eddies, plays the wither'd leaf; 130 

And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 

With broadened noftrils to the ſky up-turn'd, 

The conſcious heifer ſnuffs the ſtormy gale. 

Even as the matron, at her nightly taſk, 

With penſive labour draws the flaxen thread, 1 35 

The waſted taper and the crackling flame 

Foretell the blaſt. But chief the plumy race, 

The tenants of the ſky, its changes ſpeak. 

Retiring from the downs, where all day long 

They pick'd their ſcanty fare, a blackening train 140 

Of clamorous rooks thick-urge their weary flight, 

And ſeek the cloſing thelter of the grove ; 

Aſſiduous, in his bower, the wailing owl | 

Plies his ſad ſong. The cormorant on high 144 
Wheels from the deep, and ſcreams along 1 the land. 
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Loud ſhrieks the ſoaring hern; and with wild wing 
The cireling ſea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocean, unequal preſs'd, with broken tide 

And blind commotion heaves ; while from the ſhore, 
Eat into caverns by the reſtleſs wave, 150 
And foreſt-ruſtling mountain, comes a voice, 

That ſolemn ſounding bids the world prepare. 
Then iſſues forth the ſtorm with ſudden bur, 

And hurls the whole precipitated air, - 
Down, in a torrent. On the paſlive main 155 
Deſcends th' ethereal force, and with ſtrong guſt 
Turns from its bottom the diſcolour'd deep. 
Thro' the black night that fits immenſe around, 
Laſh'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thouſand raging waves to burn: 160 
Mean-time the mountain-billows, to the clouds 

In dreadful tumult ſwell'd, ſurge above ſurge, 
Burſt into chaos with tremendous roar, 

And anchor'd navies from their ſtations drive, 
Wild as the winds acroſs the howling waſte 165 
Of mighty waters: now th' inflated wave 
Straining they ſcale, and now impetuous ſhoot 
Into the ſecret chambers of the deep, 

The wintry Baltick thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath - 170 
Of full-exerted heaven they wing their courſe, 

And dart on diftant coaſts ; if ſome ſharp rock, 

Or ſhoal inſidious break not their career, 

And in looſe fragments fling them floating round. 

Nox leſs at land the looſened tempeſt reigns. 17; 

The mountain thunders; and its ſturdy ſons 

Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they ſhade. 


Lone on the midnight ſleep, and all aghaſt, 
—T The 
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"The dark way-faring ſtranger breathleſs tails, 
And, often falling, climbs againſt the blaſt. 180 
Low waves the rooted foreſt, vex'd, and ſheds 
What of its tarniſh'd honours yet remain; 
Daſh'd down, and ſcattered, by the tearing wind's 
Aſſid uous fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus ſtruggling thro? the diſſipated grove, 185 
The whirling tempeſt raves along the plain; 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 
Keen-faſtening, ſhakes them to the ſolid baſe. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome, 
For entrance eager, howls the ſavage blaſt. _ 190 
Then too, they ſay, thro? all the burthen'd air, 
Long groans are heard, ſhrill ſounds, and diſtant ſighs, 
That, uttered by the Demon of the night, 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

HuGE uproar lords it wide. The clouds commix'd 
With ftars ſwift gliding ſweep along the ſky. 196 
All nature reels. Till Nature's Kixc, who oft 
Amid tempeſtuous darkneſs dwells alone, 

And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully ſerene, commands a calm; 200 
Then ſtraight air, ſea and earth are huſh'd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary clouds, 

Slow-meeting, mingle into ſolid gloom. 

Now, while the drowſy world lies loft in fleep, 

Let me aſſociate with the ſerious Nig, 205 
And Contemp/ation her ſedate compeer ; 

Let me ſhake off th' intruſive cares of day, 

And lay the meddling ſenſes all aſide. 

WHERE now, ye lying vanities of life ! 

Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating train! 210 
Where are you now? and what is your amount? 
Vexation, 
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Vexation, diſappointment, and remorſe. 

Sad, ſickening thought! and yet deluded Man, 

A ſcene of crude disjointed viſions paſt, | 

And broken ſlumbers, riſes ſtill reſolv'd, 215 

With new-flufh'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 
Far HER of light and life! thou Goop sUyrREME ! 

O teach me what is good! teach me THYSELT! 

Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 

From every low purfuit! and feed my ſoul 220 

Vith knowledge, conſcious peace, and virtue pure; 

Sacred, fabſtantial, never-fading bliſs ! | 
Tat keener tempeſts rife : and fuming dun 

From all the livid eaſt, or piercing north, 

Thick clouds aſcend; in whoſe capacious womb 225 

A vapoury deluge lies, to ſnow congeal'd. 

Heavy they roll their fleecy world along; 

And the ſky ſaddens with the gathered ſtorm. 

Thro' the huſh'd air the whitening ſhower deſcends, 

At firſt thin wavering; till at laſt the lakes 230 

Fall broad, and wide, and faſt, dimming the day, 

With a continual flow. The cherift'd fields 

Put on their winter-robe of pureſt white, 

"Tis brightneſs all; ſave where the new ſnow melts 

Along the mazy current. Low, the woods 235 

Bow their hoar head ; and, ere the languid ſun 

Faint from the weſt emits his evening ray, 

Earth's univerſal face, deep hid, and chi J, 

Is one wild dazzling waſte, that buries wide 

The works of Man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 246 

Stands cover'd o'er with ſnow, and then demands 

The fruit of all his toil. Ihe fowls of heaven, 

Tam'd by the cruel ſeaſon, croud around 


The winnowing ſtore, and claim the little boon 
Which 
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Which Pæovipzxes aſſigns them. One alone, 245 
The red- breaſt, ſacred to the houſhold gods, 
Wiſely regardful of th* embroiling ſky, 
In joyleſs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 
His ſhivering mates, and pays to truſted Man 
His annual viſit. Half-afraid, he firſt 250 
Againſt the window beats; then, briſk, alights 
On the warm hearth; then, hopping o'er the floor, 
Eyes all the ſmiling family aſkance, 
And pecks, and ſtarts, and wonders where he is: 
Till more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 255 
Attract his ſlender feet. The foodleſs wilds 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. T he hare, 
Tho? timorous of heart, and hard beſet 
By death in various ferms, dark ſnares, and dogs, 
And more unpitying Men, the garden ſeeks, 260 
Urg'd on by fearleſs want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliſtening earth, 
With looks of dumb deſpair; then, ſad-diſpers'd, 
Dig for the withered herb thro? heaps of ſnow. 
Now, ſhepherds, to your helpleſs charge be kind, 
Baſe the raging year, and fill their penns 265 
With food at will; lodge them below the ſtorm, 
And watch them ſtrit: for from the bellowing eaſt, 
In this dire ſeaſon, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burthen of whole wintry plains 270 
At one wide waft, and o'er the hapleſs flocks, 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills, | 
The billowy tempeſt whelms; *till, upward urg'd, 
The valley to a ſhining mountain ſwells, 
Tipt with a wreath high-curling in the ſky. 275 
As thus the ſnows ariſe; and foul, and fierce, 


All Winter drives along the darkened air; 
H In 
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In his own looſe-revolving fields, the ſwain 

Diſaſter'd ſtands; ſees other hills aſcend, 

Of unknown joyleſs brow; and other ſcenes, 280 

Of horrid proſpect, ſhag the trackleſs plain: 

Nor finds the river, nor the foreſt, hid 

Peneath the formleſs wild; but wanders on 

From hill to dale, ſtill more and more aſtray; 

Impatient flouncing thro' the drifted heaps, 285; 

Stung with the thoughts of home; the thoughts ofhome 

Ruſh on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 

In many a vain attempt. How ſinks his ſoul ! 

What black deſpair, what horror fills his heart! 

When for the duſky ſpot, which fancy feign'd 290 

His tufted cottage riſing thro? the ſnow, 

He meets the roughneſs of the middle waſte, 

Far from the track, and bleſt abode of Man; 

While round him night reſiſtleſs cloſes faſt, 

And every tempeſt, howling o'er his head, 295 

Renders the ſavage wilderneſs more wild. 

Then throng the buſy ſhapes into his mind 

Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 

A dire deſcent! beyond the power of froſt, 

Of faithleſs bogs; of precipices huge, 300 

Smooth'd up with ſnow ; and, what is land, unknown, 

VM hat water, of the ſtill unfrozen ſpring, 

In the looſe marſh or ſolitary lake, 

Where the freſh fountain from the bottom boils. 

Theſe check his fearful ſteps; and down he ſinks 3og 

Beneath the ſhelter of the ſhapeleſs drift, 

Thinking o'er all the bitterneſs of death, 

Mix'd with the tender anguiſh Nature thoots 

Thro' the wrung boſom of the dying Man, 

His wite, his children, and his friends unſeen. 310 
In 
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In vain for him th' officious wife prepares 
The fire fair-blazing, and the veſtment warm; 
In vain his little children, peeping out | 
Into the mingling ſtorm, demand their fire, 
With tears of artleſs innocence. Alas ! 315 
Nor wife, nor children, more ſhall he behold, 
Nor friends, nor ſacred home. On every nerve 
1 he deadly Winter ſeizes; ſhuts up ſenſe; 
And, o'er his inmoſt vitals creeping cold, 
Lays him along the ſnows, a ſtiffened corſe, 320 
Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern blaſt, 
Ar little think the gay licentious proud, 


Whom pleaſure, power, and affluence ſurround; 


They, who their thoughtleſs hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waſte ; 32 
Ah little think they, while they dance along, 
How many feel, this very moment, death 

And all the ſad variety of pain. 

How many fink in the devouring flood, 

Or more devouring flame. How many bleed, 4330 
By ſhameful variance betwixt Man and Man. 

How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms; 
Shut from the common air, and common uſe 

Of their own limbs. How many drink the cup 

Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 335 
Of miſery. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds, | 
How many ſhrink into the ſordid hut 

Of cheerleſs poverty. How many ſhake 

With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 73 
Unbounded paſſion, madreſs, guilt, remorſe; 340 
Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life, 


5 


They furniſh matter for the tragic Mule. 


Even in the vale, where wiſdom loves to dwell, 
H 2 With 
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With friendſhip, peace, and contemplation join'd, 
How many, rack'd with honeſt paſſions, droop 345 
In deep retir'd diſtreſs. How many ſtand 
Around the death-bed of their deareſt friends, 
And point the parting anguiſh. Thought fond Man 
Of theſe, and all the thouſand nameleſs ills, 
That one inceſſant ſtruggle render life, 350 
One ſcene of toil, of ſuffering, and of fate, | 
Vice in his high career would ſtand appall d, 
And heedleſs rambling Impulſe learn to think; 
The conſcious heart of Charity would warm, 
And her wide wiſh Benevolence dilate; N 
The ſocial tear would rife, the ſocial ſigh; | 
And into clear perfection, pradual bliſs, 
Refining ſtill, the ſocial paſſions work. | 

AnD here can I forget the generous + band, 359 
Who, touch'd with human woe, redreflive ſearch'd 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? 
Unpitied, and unheard, where miſery moans; 
Where ſickneſs pines; where thirſt and hunger burn, 
And poor misfortune feels the laſh of vice. 
While in the land of liberty, the land 365 
Whoſe every ſtreet and public meeting glow 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag'd; 
Snatch'd the lean morſel from the ſtarving mouth; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter'd weed; 
Even robb'd them of the laſt of comforts, ſleep; 370 
The free-born Baron to the dungeon chain'd, 
Or, as the luſt of cruelty prevail'd, 
At pleaſure mark'd him with inglorious ſtripes; 
And cruſh'd out lives, by ſecret barbarous ways, 
That for their country would have toil'd, or bled, 375 

+ The Jail Committee, in the year 1729. 
O great 
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O great deſign! if executed well, 
Wich patient care, and wiſdom-temper'd zeal, 
Ye ſons of mercy! yet reſume the ſearch; 
Drag forth the legal monſters into light, 
Wrench from their hands oppreſſion's iron rod, 380 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give, 
Much ftill untouch'd remains; in this rank age, 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 
The toils of law, (what dark infidious Men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 385 
And lengthen ſimple juftice into trade) 5 
How glorious were the day! that ſaw theſe broke, 
And every Man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine rous'd, from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the ſhining 4/ps, 390 
And wavy Appenine, and Pyrenees, 
Branch out ſtupendous into diſtant lands; 
Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave! 
Burning for blood! bony, and ghaunt, and grim! 
Aſſembling wolves in raging troops deſcend; 395 
And, pouring o'er the country, bear along, 
Keen as the north-wind ſweeps the gloſſy ſnow. 
All is their prize. They faſten on the ſteed, 
Preſs him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 400 
Or ſhake the murdering ſavages away. 
Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, 
And tear the ſcreaming infant from her breaſt. 
The godlike face of Man avails him nought. 
Even beauty, force divine! at whoſe bright glance 
The generous hon ſtands in foftened gaze, 400 
Here bleeds, a haplefs undiſtinguiſh'd Prey. 
But if, appriz'd of the ſevere attack, | 
H 3 The 
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The country be ſhut up, lur'd by the ſcent, 

On church- yards drear (inhuman to relate!) 410 

The diſappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The ſhrouded body from the grave; o'er which, 

Mix'd with foul ſhades, and frighted ghoſts, they howl. 
Amos thoſe hilly regions, where embrac'd 

In peaceful vales the happy G dwell ; 415 

Oft, ruſhing ſudden from the loaded cliffs, 

Mountains of ſnow their gathering terrors roll. 

From ſteep to ſteep, loud-thundering down they come, 

A wintry waſte in dire commotion all; 

And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and ſwains, 420 

And ſometimes whole brigades of marching troops, 

Or hamlets ſleeping in the dead of night, 

Are deep beneath the ſmothering ruin whelm'd, 
Now, all amid the rigours of the year, 

In the wild depth of Winter, while without 425 

he ceaſeleſs winds blow ice, be my retreat, 

Between the groaning foreft and the ſhore 

Beat by the boundleſs multitude of waves, 

A rural, ſhelter'd, ſolitary, ſcene; 

Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join, 430 

To cheer the gloom. There ſtudious let me ſit, 

And hold high converſe with the MicHTY DEAD; 

Sages of ancient time, as gods rever'd, 

As gods beneficent, who bleſt mankind 

With arts, with arms, and humaniz'd a world. 435 

Rous'd at th' inſpiring thought, I throw aſide 

The long-liv'd volume; and, deep-muſling, hail 

The ſacred ſhades, that ſlowly- riſing paſs 

Before my wondering eyes. Firſt SockaTEs, 

Who, firmly good in a corrupted ſtate, 440 

Againſt the rage of tyrants /irgle ſtood, 


Invincible ! 
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Invincible! calm Reaſon's holy law, 

That Voice of Gop within th' attentive mind, 
Obeying, fearleſs, or in life, or death: 

Great moral teacher! Vet of Mankind ! 445 
Soto the next, who built his common-weal 

On equity's wide baſe ; by tender lago, 

A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd @ 
Preſerving ill that quick peculiar fire, 

Whence in the laurel'd field of finer arts, 452 
And of bold freedom, they unequal'd ſhone, 

Ihe pride of ſmiling Gerben, and human-kind, 
LycuiGavs then, who bow'd beneath the force 

Of ſtrickeſt diſcipline, /everety vv) 7, 

All human paſſions, Following him, I ſee, 46 
As at Ven ple he glorious ſell, 

The firm * vxvoTED Cuter, who prov'd by dee; 
1 he hardeſt leſſon which the 0. {er taught. 

Then Ar1sT1Des lifts his honeſt front; 

Spotleſs of heart, to whom th' unflattering voice 460 
Of freedom gave the nobleſt name of 7; 

In pure majeſtic poverty rever'd ; 

Who, even his glory to his country's weal 
Submitting, ſwell'd a haughty + Riv-/”s fame. 
Rear'd by his care, of fofter ray appears 475 
Cimon ſweet-ſoul'd; whoſe genius, riſing ſtrong, 
Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 
Tne ſcourge of V% pride, at home the friend 
Of every worth and every ſplendid art; 

Modeſt, and ſimple, in the pomp of wealth. 470 
Then the liait worthies of declining GREECE, 

Late call'd to glory, in «n-g.a/ times, 

Penſive, appear. The fair Co- hin boaſt, 


* LroniDAs, + THEMISTOCLES, 
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TruoL EON, happy temper! mild, and firm, 
Who wept the Brother while the Tyrant bled. 475 
And, equal to the beſt, the“ TnRBAN Pala, 
Whoſe virtues, in #eroic Concord join'd, 
Their country rais'd to freedom, empire, fame. 
He too, with whom Albenias honour ſunk, 
And left a maſs of ſordid lees behind, 480 
Phociox the Gd; in public life ſevere, 
To virtue ſtill inexorably firm; 
But when, beneath his low illuſtrious roof, 
Sweet peace and happy wiſdom ſmooth'd his brow, 
Not friendſhip ſofter was, nor love more kind. 485 
And he, the /aft of old Eycurcus? ſons, 
The generous victim to that vain attempt, 
To ſave @ rotten State, Acts, who ſaw 
Even SPaRTa's ſelf to ſervile avarice ſunk, 
The two Achaiqn heroes cloſe the train. 490 
AxArus, who a while relum'd the ſoul | 
Of fondly lingering liberty in GREECE: 
And he her darling as her lateſt hope, 
The gallant Pp1LOPOEMEN; who to arms 
Turn'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure; 495 
Or tolling in his farm, a ſimple ſwain 
Or, bold and ſkilful, thundering in the field. 
OF rougher front, a mighty. people come! 
A race of heroes! in thoſe virtuous times 
Which knew noſtain, ſave that with partial flame 500 
Their deareſt country they to fond lov'd: 
Her better Founder firſt, the light of Rowe, 
Numa, who ſoften'd her rapacious ſons : 
Servivus the Kine, who laid the ſolid baſe 
On which o'er earth the va refublic ſpread. 50g 
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From every province { warming, void of care, 
Batavia ruſhes forth; and as they ſweep, 
On ſounding ſkates, a thouſand different ways, 


In circling poiſe, ſwift as the winds, along, 770 


1 he then gay land is maddened all to joy. 

Nor leſs the northern courts, wide o'er the ſnow, 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid ſleds, 

Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long- reſounding courſe. Mean-time, toraiſe 775 
The manly ſtrife, with highly blooming charms, 
Fluſh'd by the ſeaſon, Scandinavia's dames, 

Or Ruſſia's buxom daughters glow around. 

Po RE, quick, and ſportful, is the wholeſome day; 
But ſoon elaps'd. The horizontal ſun, 780 
Broad o'er the ſouth, hangs at his utmoſt noon x 
And, ineffectual, ſtrikes the gelid cliff: 

His azure gloſs the mountain ſtill maintains, 

Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents a while to the reflected ray; 785 
Or from the foreſt falls the cluſter'd ſnow, 

Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they ſeatter. Thick around 
Thunders the ſport of thoſe, who with the gun, 
And dog impatient bounding at the ſhot, 799. 
Worſe than the ſeaſon, deſolate the fields ; 


And, adding to the ruins of the year, 


Diftreſs the footed or the feathered game. 

Bur what is this? Our infant Winter ſinks, 
Diveſted of his grandeur, ſhould our eye 795: 
Aſtoniſh'd ſhoot into the Frigid Zone; 

Where, for relentleſs. months, continual night 
Holds. o'er the glittering waſte her ſtarry reign. 
Taers, thro? the priſon of unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd, 
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Barr'd by the hand of Nature from eſcape, 800 
Wide-roams the Ry/ian exile, Nought around 
Strikes his ſad eye, but deſarts loſt in ſnow; 

And heavy- loaded groves; and ſolid floods, 

That ftretch, athwart the ſolitary vaſt, 

Their icy horrors to the frozen main; 80g 
And chearleſs towns far-diſtant, never bleſs'd, 

Save when its annual courſe the caravan 

Bends to the golden coaſt of rich + Cathay, 

With news of human-kind. Yet there life glows ; 
Yet cheriſh'd there, beneath the ſhining waſte, 810 
The furry nations harbour: tipt with jet, 

Fair ermines, ſpotleſs as the ſnows they preſs; 
Sables, of glafy black; and dark-embrown'd, 

Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled hue, 

1 houſands beſides, the coſtly pride of courts, 915 
There, warm together preſs'd, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-fallen ſnows; and, ſcarce his head 
Rais'd o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies ſlumbering ſullen in the white abyſs, 

The ruthleſs hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, 820 
Nor with the dread of ſounding bows he drives 
The fearful flying race; with ponderous clubs, 

As weak againſt the mountain-heaps they puſh 

T heir beating breaſt in vain, arid piteous bray, 
Helaysthemquivering on th' enſanguin'd ſnows, 825 
And with loud ſhouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There thro? the piny foreſt half-abſorpt, 

Rough tenant of theſe ſhades, the ſhapeleſs bear, 
With dangling ice all horrid, ſtalks forlorn 
Slow-pac'd, and ſourer as the ſtorms increaſe, 830 
He makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift, 


+ The old name for China, 
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And, with ſtern patience, ſcorning weak complaint, 


Hardens his heart againſt aſſailing want. 

W1de o'er the ſpacious regions of the north, 
That ſee Boores urge his tardy wain, 835 
A boiſterous race, by froſty + Czurus pierc'd, 

Who little pleaſure know and fear no pain, 

Prolific ſwarm, They once relum'd the flame 

Of loſt mankind in poliſh'd ſlavery ſunk, 

Drove martial t horde on horde, with dreadful ſweep 

Reſiſtleſs ruſhing o'er th* enfeebled ſouth, 841 

And gave the vanquiſh'd world another form. 

Not ſuch the ſons of Lapl.n7: wiſely they 

Deſpiſe th' inſenſate barbarous trade of war; 

hey aſk no more than ſimple Nature gives, 845 

They love their mountains and enjoy their ſtorms. 

No falſe deſires, no pride- created wants, 

Diſturb the peaceful current of their time; 

And thro? the reſtleſs ever- tortur'd maze 

Of pleaſure, or ambition, bid it rage. 850 

Their rain- deer form their riches. Theſe their tents, 

Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 

Supply, their wholeſome fare, and chearful cups. 

Obſequious at their call, the docile tribe 

Yield to the ſled their necks, and whirl them ſwift 855 

O'er hill and dale, heap'd into one expanſe 

Of marbled ſnow, as far as eye can ſweep 

With a blue cruſt of ice unbounded glaz'd. 

By dancing meteors then, that ceaſeleſs ſhake 

A waving blaze refracted o'er the heavens, 860 

And vivid moons, and ftars that keener play 

Vith doubled luſtre from the gloſſy waſte, 

Even 1n the depth of Po/ar Night, they find 

+ The North - Weſt Wind, Þ The wandering Scytbian- Clans. 

A wondrous 
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A wondrous day: enough to light the ehaſe, 

Or guide their daring ſteps to Fialand- ſairs. 865 

Wiſh'd Spring returns; and from the hazy ſouth, 

While dim Aurora ſlowly moves before, 

The welcome ſun, juſt verging up at firſt, 

By ſmall degrees extends the ſwelling curve 

Till ſeen at laſt for gay rejoicing months, 870 

Still round and round, his ſpiral courſe he winds, 

And as he nearly dips his flaming orb, 

Wheels up again, and reaſcends the ſky. 

In that glad ſeaſon, from the lakes and floods, 

Where pure + Niem!'s fairy mountains riſe, 875 

And fring'd with roſes f Teng/io rolls his ſtream, 

They draw the copious fry. With theſe, at eve, 

They chearful-loaded to their tents repair; 

Where, all day long in uſeful cares employ'd, 

Their kind unblemiſh'd wives the fire prepare, 880 

| Thrice happy race! by poverty ſecur'd 

From legal plunder and rapacious power: 

In whom fell intereſt never yet has ſown 

The ſeeds of vice: whoſe ſpotleſs ſwains ne'er knew 

Injurious deed, nor, blaſted by the breath 885 

Of faithleſs love, their blooming daughters woe. 
SFT1LL preſſing on, beyond Tornea's lake, 

And Hee/a flaming thro' a waſte of ſnow, 

I . de Maupertuis, in his book on the Figure of the Earth, 
after having deſcribed the beautiful Lake and Mountain of Niemi 

in Lapland, ſays “ From this beigbt we had opportunity 

© ſeveral times to ſee at's vapours riſe from the Lake which the 
ce people of the country call Haltios, and wwhich they deem to be the 

ce guardian Spirits of the Mountains, We bad been frighted with 


ce Hories of Bears that baunted this place, but ſawv none. It ſeem'd 
c rather a place of reſort for Fairies and Genii, chan Bears," 


1 The ſame Author obſerves © I vas ſurprized to ſee upon 


te the banks of this river (the Tenglio) Roſes of as lively a red as 
And 


Any that are in our gardens,” 
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And fartheſt Greenland, to the pole itſelf, 

Where, failing gradual, life at length goes out, 890 

The Muſe expands her ſolitary flight; 

And, hovering o'er the wild ſtupendous ſcene, 

Beholds new ſeas beneath + another ſky, 

Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice, 

Here WINTER holds his unrejoicing court; 895 

And thro' his airy hall the loud miſrule 

Of driving tempeſt is for ever heard: 

Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath; 

Here arms his winds with all- ſubduing froſt; Re. 

Moulds his fierce hail, and treaſures up his ſnows, co 

With which he now oppreſſes half the globe. 
THENCE winding eaſtward to the Tartas's coaſt, 

She ſweeps the howling margin of the main; 

Where undiſſolving, from the firſt of time, 


Snows ſwell on ſnows amazing to the ſky; gos 


And icy mountains high on mountains pil'd, 

Seem to the ſhivering ſailor from afar, 
Shapeleſs and white, an atmoſphere of clouds. 
Projected huge, and horrid, o'er the ſurge, 

Alps frown on Alps; or ruſhing hideous down, io 
As if old Chaos was again return'd, 

Wide-rend the deep, and ſhake the ſolid pole. 
Ocean itſelf no longer can reſiſt 

'The binding fury ; but, in all its rage 


Of tempeſt taken by the boundleſs froſt, 918 


Is many a fathom to the bottom chain'd, 
And bid to roar no more: a bleak expanſe, 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy rocks, chearleſs, and void 


Of every life, that ftom the dreary months 


Flies conſcious ſouthward. Miſerable they! 920 
+ The other Hemiſphere, 
1 Who, 
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Who, here entangled in the gathering ice, 
Take their laſt look of the deſcending ſun; 

While, full of death, and kerce with tenfold froſt, 
The long long night, incumbent o'er their heads, 
Falls horrible. Such was the + BriTtonw's fate, 925 
As with t prow, (what have not BRIToxõ dar'd!) 

He for the paſſage ſought, attempted ſince 

So much in vain, and ſeeming toe ſhut 

By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 

In theſe fell regions, in 4rzina caught, 930 

And to the ſtony deep his idle ſhip, | 

Immediate ſeal'd, he with his hapleſs crew, 

Each full exerted at his ſeveral taſk, 

Froze into ſtatues; to the cordage glued 

The ſailor, and the pilot to the helm. 935 
Hax p by theſe ſhores, where ſcarce his freezing ſtream 

Rolls the wild Oy, live the laſt of Men; 

And halfenlivened by the diſtant ſun, 

That rears and ripens Man, as well as plants, 

Here human Nature wears its rudeſt form, 940 

Deep from the piercing ſeaſon ſunk in caves, 

Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer, 

They waſte the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furs, 

Doze the groſs race. Nor ſprightly jeſt, nor ſong, 

Nor tenderneſs they know; nor aught of life, 943 

Beyond the kindred bears that ſtalk without, 

Till morn at length, her roſes drooping all, 

Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields, 

And calls the quivered ſavage to the chace. 949 

War cannot active government perform, [ ſhores, 


New-moulding Man? Wide-ſtretching from theſe 


Sir Hun WILLOUGHByY, ſent by QUEEN ELIZABETH 
to diſcover the Nurth-Eaſt Paſſage. 
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A people ſavage from remoteſt time, 
A huge neglected empire ons vasT Mixp, 
By Heaven inſpir d, from Gothic darkneſs call'd. 


Immortal PETER! firſt of monarchs! He 953 | 


His ſtubborn country tam'd, her rocks, her fens, 
Her floods, her ſeas, her ill- ſubmitting ſons; 

And while the fierce Ra barian he ſubdu'd, 

To more exalted foul he rais'd the Mar, 

Ye ſhades of ancient heroes, ye who toil'd 960 
'Thro? long ſucceſſive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of ſtate, behold at once 

The wonder done! behold the matchleſs prince! 
Who left his native throne, where reign'd till then 
A mighty ſhadow of unreal power; 955 
Who greatly ſpurn'd the flothful pomp of courts; 
And roaming every land, in every port 

His ſceptre laid aſide, with g.orious hand 
Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 


Gather'd the ſeeds of trade, of uſeful arts,. 970 


Of civil wiſdom, and of martial ſkill. 

Charg'd with the ſtares of Europe home he goes! 
Then cities riſe amid th' illumin'd waſte; 

O'er joyleſs deſarts ſmiles the rural reign; 
Far-diſtant flood to flood is ſocial join'd; 975 
'T'i' aſtoniſh'd Euvin: hears the Baltick roar; 

Proud navies ride on (eas that never foam'd 

With daring keel before; and armies ſtretch 

Each way their dazzling files, repreſſing here 

1 he frantic 4/exand.r of the narth, 980 
And awing there ſtern O/41na:'s fhrinking ſons, 
Soil. flies the land, and Ig no, ance, and Vice, 

Of old diſhonour proud: it glows around, 

Taught by the Royal Hax D that rous'd the whole, 


One 
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One ſcene of arts, of arms, of riſing trade: 98 
For what his wiſdom plann'd, and power enforc'd, 
More potent ſtill, his great example ſhew'd. 
MuTTERING, the winds at eve, with blunted point, 
Blow hollow-bluſtering from the ſouth, Subdu'd, 
The froſt reſolves into a trickling thaw. 990 
Spotted the mountains ſhine; looſe fleet deſcends, © 
And floods the country round. The rivers ſwell, 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 
O'er rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracts, 
A thouſand ſnow-fed torrents ſhoot at once; ggg 
And, where they ruſh, the wide-reſounding plain 
Is left one ſlimy waſte. Thoſe ſullen ſeas, 
'That waſh'd th' ungenial pole, will reſt no more 
Beneath the ſhackles of the mighty north; 
But, rouſing all their waves, reſiſtleſs heave. 1009 
And hark! the lengthening roar continuous runs 
Athwart the rifted deep: at once it burſts, 
And piles a thouſand mountains to the clouds. 
IIl fares the bark with trembling wretches charg'd, 
'That, toſt amid the floating fragments, moors 1005 
Beneath the ſhelter of an icy iſle, 
While night o'erwhelms the ſea, and horror looks 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
Th' aſſembled miſchiefs that beſiege them round? 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting-wearineſs, 1010 
The roar of winds and waves, the cruſh of ice, 
Now ceafing, now renew'd with louder rage, 
And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 
More to embroil the deep, Leviathan 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful ſport, 1015 
Tempeſt the looſened brine, while thro? the gloom, 


Far, from the bleak inhoſpitable ſhore, | 
Loading 
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Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl 
Of fathilh'd mothers, there awaiting wrecks, 
Yet PaOvIDb EHV ef, that ever-wating eye, 1020 
Looks down with pity on the feeble toi! 
Of mortals loft to hope, and lights them ſafe, 
Thro' all this dreary labyrinth of fate. 

' I1s done! dread Wix 1 tr ſpreads his lateſt glooms, 
And reigns trettiendous o'er the conquer'd year, 1025 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies! 

How dumb the tuneful! Horror wide extends 

His deſolate domain. Behold, fond Man! 

See here thy pictur'd life; paſs ſome few years, 

Thy flowering Spring, thy ſummer's ardent ſtrength, 
Thy ſober Autuſmnn fading into age, 1031 
And pale tofictuding Wiuter comes at laft, 

And ſhnts the feene. Ah! whither now are fled, 
Thoſe dreams of greatneſs? thvfe unſolid hopes 
Of happineſs? thoſe longings after fame? 1035 
Thoſe reſtleſs cates? thoſe baſy buſtling days? 


169 


J hoſe gay- ſpent, feſtive nights? thoſe veering thoughts 


Loft between good and ill, that ſhar'd thy life? 

All now are vaniſh'd! VIS Tu; ſole-ſurvives, 

Immortal never- failing friend of Man, 1040 

Elis guide to happineſs on high. And ſee! 

J is come, the glorious morn! the ſecond birth 

Of heaven, and earth! awakening Nature hears 

The neu -creating ⁊verd, and ftarts to liſe, 

In every heightened form, from pain and death 1045 

For ever free. The great eternal ſcheme, 

Involving all, and in a perſect whole 

Uniting, as the proſpect wider ſpreads, 

To reaſon's eye refin'd clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wife! ye blind preſumptuous! now, 1050 
| Confounded 
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Confounded in the duſt, adore that Power, 

And W1spom oft arraign'd: ſee now the cauſe, 
Why unaſſuming worth in ſecret liv'd, 

And dy'd, neglected: why the good Man's ſhare 
In life was gall and bitterneſs of ſoul: 1055 
Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 

In ſtarving ſolitude; while luxury, 

In palaces, lay ſtraining her low thought, 

To form unreal wants: why heaven-born truth, 
And moderation fair, wore the red marks 1060 
Of ſuperſtition's ſcourge : why licens'd pain, 
That cruel ſpoiler, that emboſom'd foe, 
Imbittered all our bliſs. Ye good diſtreſt! 

Ye noble few! who here unbending ſtand 

Beneath life's preſſure, yet bear up a while, 1065 
And what your bounded view, which only ſaw 

A little part, deem'd Evil is no more: 

The ſtorms of WixTzxy Time will quickly paſs, 
And one unbounded SrxinG encircle all. 
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HESE, as they change, AcmicuTyY FaTHER, 
theſe, 

Are but the varied Gor. The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleaſing Spring 
Tay beauty walks, Tay tenderneſs and love. 
Wide fluſh the fields; the ſoftening air is balm; 5 
Echo the mountains round; the foreſt ſmiles; 
And every ſenſe, and every heart 1s joy. 
Then comes Thy glory in the Summer-months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then Thy ſun 
Shoots full perfection thro' the ſwelling year: 10 
And oft THY voice in dreadful thunder ſpeaks; 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve, 
By brooks and groves, in hollow-whiſpering gales. 
Tux bounty ſhines in Autumn unconfin'd, | 
And ſpreads a common feaſt for all that lives. 15g 
In Winter awful Thou! with clouds and ſtorms 
Around Tree thrown, tempeſt o'er tempeſt roll'd, 
Majeſtic darkneſs! on the whirlwind's wing, | 
Riding ſublime, Tnou bidſt the world adore, 
And humbleſt Nature with Tay northern blaſt. 20 

MysTEe&1ovvs round! whatſkill, what force divine, 
Deep felt, in theſe appear! a ſimple train, 
Yet ſo delightful mix'd, with ſuch kind art, 
Such beauty and beneficence combin'd ; 
Shade, unperceiv'd, ſo ſoftening into ſhade; 25, 
And all ſo forming an harmonious whole; 
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That, as they ſtill ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill. 

But wandering oft, with brute unconſcious gaze, 

Man marks not I'n EE, marks not the mighty hand, 

That, ever-buſy, wheels the filent ſpheres; 30 
Works in the ſecret deep; ſhoots, ſteaming, thence 

The fair profuſion that o'erſpreads the pring: 

Flings from the ſun direct the flaming day; 

Feeds every creature; hurls the tempeſt forth; 

And, as on earth this grateful change revolyes, 3; 

With tranſport touches all the ſprings of life, 
NarTvuRr, attend! join every living ſoul, 

Beneath the ſpacious temple of the ſky, 

In adoration join; and, ardent, raife | 

One general ſong! To Hin, ye vocal gales, 40 

Breathe foft, whoſe SpIx 1 in your freſhneſs breatkes: : 

Oh talk of ti1M in ſolitary glooms! 


Where, oer the rock; the ſcarcely waving pine 


Fills: the brown ſhade with a religious awe. 

And ye, whoſe bolder note is heard afar, 45 
Who fhake th” aſtonifh'd world, lift high to heaven 
Th impetuous ſong, afid fay from whom you rage. 
Hs praiſe, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling ritts3 
And let me catch it as | muſe along. 

Ve headlong torfents, rapid, and profound ; WE 
Ye ſofter floods; that lead the humid maze 

Along the vale; and thou, majeſtic main, 

A ſecret world of wonders in thyſelf, _ 

Sound His ſtupendous praiie; whole greater voice 
Cr bids you roar, of bids your roarings fall, 5 5 
Soft- rolł your incenſe, herbs, and fruits, and ſtowers, 
In mingled clouds to HII; whoſe ſun exalts, 
Whoſe breath perfumes you, and whoſe pencil paints, 


Ye foreſts bend, ye harveſts wave, to Him; 
; | Preathe 
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Preathe your full ſong into the reaper's heart, 60 
As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye that keep w atch in heaven, as earth aileep 


Unconſcious lies, efuſe your mildeſt beams, 
Ye conſtellations, Ke le your angcls ſtrike, 
Amid the ſpangled ſky, the FI lyre. Gs 


Great ſource of day! beſt image here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 

From world to world, the vital ocean round, 

On Nature write with every beam Hts praiſe. 

The thunder rolls: be huir'd the proſtrate world; 70 
While cloud to cloud returns the ſolemn "oY 
Fleat out afreſh, ye hills: ye moſiy rock 

Retain the ſound: the broad reſponſive 8 

Ye valleys, raiſe; for the Ga ETH SHEPHERD reigns; 
And his 2% Fring kingdom yet will come. 75 
Ye woodlands all, awake: a boundleſs ſong 

Burſt from the groves! and when the reſtleſs day, 
Expiring, lays the warbling world aſlcep, | 
Sweeteſt of birds! ſweet Philomela, charm 

The liſtening thades, and teach the night His praiſe. 80 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation ſmiles, 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all, 
Crown the great hymn! in farming cities vak, 
Aſſembled men, to the deep organ join 

The long reſounding voice, oft-breaking clear, 85 
At ſolemn pauſes, through the ſwelling baſe; 

And, as each mingling flame increaſes each, 

In one united ardor riſe to heaven. 
Or if you rather chuſe the rural ſhade, 

And find a fane in every ſacred grove; 90 
There let the ſhepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 

The prompting ſeraph, and the poet's lyre, 
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That, as they ſtill ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill, 

But wandering oft, with brute unconſcious gaze, 

Man marks not I'nEE, marks not the mighty hand, 

That, ever-buſy, wheels the filent ſpheres; 30 
Works in the ſecret deep; ſhoots, ſteaming, thence 

The fair profuſion that o'erſpreads the Spring: 

Flings from the ſun direct the flaming day; 

Feeds every creature; hurls the tempeſt forth; 

And, as on earth this grateful change revolves, 33 

With tranſport touches all the ſprings of life. 
Narukf, attend! join every living ſoul, 

Beneath the ſpacious temple of the ſky, 

In adoration join; and, ardent, raiſe 

One general ſong! To Him, ye vocal gates, 40 

Breathe foft, whote Sy181T in your freſhneſs breathes : 

Oh talk of Hu in ſolitary glooms! 

Where, o'er the rock, the ſcarcely waving pine 

Fills: the brown ſhade with a religious awe. 

And ye, whoſe bolder note is heard afar, 45 

Who fhake th” aſtonifh'd world, lift high to heaven 

Th' impetuous ſong, and fay from whom you rage. 

"His praiſe, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rilts; ; 

And let nie catch it as | muſe along. 

Ve headlong torfents, rapid, and profoutds 50 

Ve ſofter floods, that lead the humid maze 

Along the vale; and thou, majeſtic main, 

A ſecret world of wonders in thyſelf, 

Sound His ſtupendous praiſe; whoſe greater voice 

Cr bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 5 5 

Soft- roll your incenſe, herbs, and fruits, and ſtowers, 

In mingled clouds to HII; whoſe ſun exalts, 

onde 6 breath perfumes you, and whoſe pencil paints, 
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Preathe your fill ſong into the reaper's heart, 66 
As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 


Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth aſleep 
Unconſcious lies, eſfuſe your mildeſt beams, 
Ye conſtellations, while your angels ſtrike, 


Great ſource of day! beſt image here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 

From world to world, the vital ocean round, 

On Nature write with every beam His praiſe. 

The thunder rolls: be huſm'd the proſtrate world; 70 
While cloud to cloud returns the ſolemn hymn, _ 
Eleat out afreſh, ye hills: ye moſiy rocks, 

Retain the ſound: the broad reſponſive lowe, 

Ye valleys, raiſe; for the Ga EAT SyEPHERD reigns 


And his ws/»f ring kingdom yet will come. 75 
Ye woodlands all, awake: a boundleſs ſong 5 


Burſt from the groves! and when the reſtleſs day, | 
Expiring, lays the warbling world aſlcep, | 


Sweeteſt of birds! ſweet Philomela, charm 


Theliſtening ſhades, and teach the night His praiſe. 80 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation ſmiles, 
At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all, 
Crown the great hymn! in ſwarming cities vak, 
Aſſembled men, to the deep organ join 
The long re{ounding voice, oft-breaking clear, 85 
At ſolemn pauſes, through the ſwelling baſe; 
And, as each mingling flame increaſes each, 
In one united ardor riſe to heaven. 
Or if you rather chuſe the rural ſhade, 
And find a fane in every ſacred grove; 90 
There let the ſhepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 
The prompting ſeraph, and the poet's lyre, 
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Still ſing the Gop or Se asoxs, as they roll. 

For me, when I forget the darling theme, 

Whether the bloſſom blows, the ſammer-ray 95 

Ruſſets the plain, i» iring Autumn gleams; 

Or Winter riſes in the blackening eaſt; 

Pe my tongue mute, may fancy paint no more, 

And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat! 
SHOULD fate command me to the fartheſt verge ice 

Of the green earth, to diſtant barbarous climes, 


Rivers unknown to ſong ; where firſt the ſun 


Gilds Indian mountains, or his ſetting beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic iſles; tis nought to me: 
Since God is ever preſent, ever felt, 105 
In the void waſte as in the city full; 

And where He vital breathes there muſt be joy. 
When even at laſt the ſolemn hour ſhall come, 

And wing my myſtic flight to future worlds, 

I chearful will obey; there, with new powers, 110 
Will riſing wonders ſing: [ cannot go 

Where UniveRsaL Love not ſmiles around, 
Suſtaining all yon orbs, and all their ſons; 

From ſeeming Evil ſtill educing Geo, 

And Better thence again, and Better ſtil), 415 
In infinite progreſſion. But I loſe 

Myſelf in Him, in LicHTINEFFABLE! 


Come then, expreſſive filence, muſe His praiſe, 
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8 the great ſoul of Na w rox quit this earth, 


To mingle with his ſtars; and every Muſe, 
Aſtoniſh'd into ſilence, ſhun the weight 
Of honours due to his illuſtrious name? 


But what can man ?—Even now the ſons of light, 5. 


In ftrains high-warbled to ſeraphic lyre, 

Hail his arrival on the coaſt of bliſs. 

Yet am not I deterr'd, tho' high the theme, 

And ſung to harps of angels, for with you, 
Ethereal flames! ambitious, I aſpire 10 
In nature's general ſymphony to join. 


AnD what new wonders can ye ſhow your gueſt! 


Who, while on this dim ſpot, where mortals toil 
Clouded in duſt, from Motion's fimple laws, 
Could trace the ſecret hand of Providence, @ 
Wide-working thro” this univerſal frame, 

Have ye not liſten'd while he bound the Suns, 
And Planets, to their ſpheres ! th' unequal taſk 
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Of human- kind till then. Oft had they roll'd 
O'er erring man the year, and oft diſgrac'd 20 
The pride of ſchools, before their courſe was known 
Full. in its cauſes and effects to him, | 
All-piercing ſage! Who ſat not down and dream'd 
Romantic ſchemes, defended by the din 

Of ſpecious words, and tyranny of names; 2 5 
But, bidding his amazing mind attend, 

And with heroic Patience years on Fears 
Deep-ſearching, ſaw at laſt the Syſtem dawn, 

And thine, of all his race, on him alone. | ſtrong! 

Warar were his raptures then! how pure! how 
And what the triumphs of old Greece and Row, 31 
By his diminiſh'd, but the pride of boys 
In ſome ſmall fray victorious! when inſtead 
Ct ſhattered parcels of this earth uſurp'd 
By violence unmanly, and ſore deeds 35 
Of cruelty and blood, nature herſelf 
£t00d all ſubdu d by him, and open laid 
Her every latent glory to his view. 

ALL intellectual eye, our ſolar round | 
Firſt gazing thro”, he by the blenged power 40 
QF 5 and Prefedti 92 ſaw 
The whole in ſilent harmony revolve. 


From unaſſiſted viſion hid, the moons 


To chear remoter planets numerous form'd, 

By him in all their mingled tracts were ſeen. 45 

— alſo fix d our wandering queen of night, | 
Whether ſhe wanes into a ſcanty orb, 

Cr, waxing broad, with her pale ſhadowy light, 


In a ſoft deluge overflows, the {ky.. | 
Her every motion clear-diſcerning, He „ 


Ad uſted to che mutual Main, and taught 
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Why now the mighty maſs of water fwells 
Reſiſtleſs, heaving on the broken rocks, 
And the full river turning : till again 
The tide revertive, unattracted, leaves 5˙5 
A yellow waſte of idle ſands behind. 

TH: x breaking hence, he took his ardent flight. 
Thro' the blue infinite; and every ſtar, 
Which the elear concave of a winter's night 


Pours on the eye, or aſtronomic tube, 60 


Far- ſtretching, ſnatches from the dark abyſs ; 
Or ſuch as farther in ſucceſſive ſkies 
To fancy ſhine alone, at his approach 


EI z'd into ſans, the living centre each 


Of an harmonious ſyſtem: all combin'd, 65 
And rul'd unerring by that ſingle power, 


Which draws the ſtone projected to the ground. 


O UNPROFUSE magnificence divine ! 
O wiſdom truly perfect! thus to call 
From a few cauſes ſuch a ſcheme of things, 70 
Effects ſo various, beautiful, and great, 
An univerſe compleat! And O belov'd 
Of Heaven! whoſe well-purg'd penetrative eye, 
The myſtic veil tranſpiercing, inly ſcann'd 
The riſing, moving, wide-eftabliih'd frame. 75 
He, firft of men, with awful wing purſu'd 
The Comet thro? the long elliptic curve, 
As round innumerous worlds he wound his way 
Till, to the forzhead of our evening ſky 
Return'd, the blazing wonder glares anew, 80 
And o'er the trembling nations ſhakes diſmay, 


Tus heavens are all his own; from the wild rule: 
Of whirling vortices, and circling /pheres, 
To their firſt great ſimplicity reſtor'd. 
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The ſchools aſtoniſh'd ſtood ; but found it vain 85 


To combat ſtill with demonſtration ſtrong, 
And, unawakened, dream beneath the blaze 
Of truth. At once their pleaſing viſions fled, 
With the gay ſhadows of the morning mix'd, 
When New ron roſe, our philoſophic ſun. go 

TH? aerial flow of Sound was known to him, 
From whence it firſt in wavy circles breaks, 
Till the touch'd organ takes the meſſage in. 
Nor could the darting beam of ſpeed immenſe, 
Eſcape his ſwift purſuit, and meaſuring eye. 9g 
Even Light itſelf, which every thing diſplays, 
Shone undiſcover'd, till his brighter mind 
Untwiſted all the ſhining robe of day; 
And, from the whitening undiſtinguiſh'd blaze, 
Collecting every ray into his kind, 100 
To the charm'd eye educ'd the gorgeous train 
Of Parent- colours. Firſt the flaming Red 
Sprung vivid forth; the tawny Orange next; 
And next delicious Yellow ; by whoſe ſide 
Fell the kind beams of all-refreſhing Green. 105 
Then the pure Blue, that ſwells autumnal ſkies, 
Ethereal play'd; and then, of ſadder hue, 
Emerg'd the deepened Indico, as when 
The heavy-ſkirted evening droops with froſt, 
While the laſt gleamings of refracted light 110 
Dy'd in-the fainting Violet away. 
Theſe, when the clouds diſtil the roſy ſhower, 
Shine out diſtinct adown the watry bow; 
While o'er our heads the dewy viſion bends 
Delightful, melting on the fields beneath. 115 
Myriads of mingling dyes from theſe reſult, 
And myriads fill remain; infinite ſource 
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Of beauty, ever-bluſhing, ever-new ! 

Dis ever poet image aught ſo fair, 
Dreaming in whiſpering groves, by the hoarſe brook! 
Or prophet, to whoſe rapture heaven deſcends! 121 
Even now the ſetting ſun and ſhifting clouds, 
Seen, Greenwich, from thy lovely heights, declare 
How juſt, how beauteous the rative laav. 

Tus noiſeleſs tide of time, all bearing down 125 

To vaſt eternity's unbounded fea, 
Where the green iſlands.of the happy ſhine,” 
He ſtemm'd alone; and to the ſource (involv'd - - 
Deep in primeval gloom) aſcending, rais'd 
His lights at equal diſtances, to guide 130 


Hiſtorian, wilder'd on his darkſome way, 


BuT who can number up his labours? who 
His high diſcoveries ſing ? when but a few 
Of the deep-ſtudying race can ſtretch their minds 
T'o what he knew : in fancy's lighter thought, 135 
How ſhall the muſe then graſp the mighty theme? 
War wonder thence that his devotion ſwell'd 
Reſponſive to his knowledge! For could he, 
Whoſe piercing mental eye diffuſive ſaw 
The finiſh'd univerſity of things; 140 
In all its order, magnitude, and parts, 
Forbear inceſſant to adore that Power 
Who fills, ſuſtains, and actuates the whole? 
Say, ye who beſt can tell, ye happy few, 
Who ſaw him 1n the ſofteſt lights of life, 148" 
All unwithheld, indulging to his friends 
The vaſt unborrow'd treaſures of his mind, 
Oh ſpeak the wondrous man ! how mild, how calm, 
How greatly humble, how divinely good; 
How firm eſtabliſh'd on eternal truth; 150 
16 Fervent 
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Fervent in doing well, with every nerve 
Still preſſing on, forgetful of the paſt, 
And panting for perfection: far above 
1 hole little cares, and viſlonary joys, 
1 hat ſo perplex the fond impaſſion'd heart 13 
Of ever-cheated, ever-truſting man. 

Axp you, ye hopeleſs gloomy- minded tribe, 
Vou who, unconſcious of thoſe nobler flights 
hat reach impatient at immortal life, 


Wy 


Againſt the prime endearing privilege 160 


Of Being dare contend, ſay, can a foul 

Of ſuch extenſive, deep, tremendous powers, 

Enlarging ſtill, be but a finer breath 

Of ſpirits dancing thro? their tubes awhile, 

And then for ever loſt in vacant air? _ 165 
Bor hark! methinks I hear a warning voice, 

Sol:mn as when ſome awſul change is come, 

Sound thro' the world — 775 aone Je meaſures ful. ; 

And I re/agn my charne. Me mouldering ſtones, 

That build the towering pyramid, the proud 170 

riumphal arch, the monument effac'd 

Fy ruthleſs ruin, apd whate'er ſupports 

The worſhip'd name of hoar antiquity, 

Down to the duſt! what grandeur can ye boaſt 

While Nrwaon lifts his column to the ſkies, 17 

Eeyond the waſte of time. Let no weak drop 

Be ſhed for him. The virgin 1n her bloom 

Cut off, the joyous youth, and darling child, 

Theſe are the tombs that claim the tender tear, 


And elegiac ſong. But NzewrTon calls 18S 


For other notes of gratulation high, 
That now ke wanders: thro? thoſe endleſs worlds 


He here {© well deſcried, and wondering talks, 
And. 


Cn 
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And hymns their Author with his glad compeers. 
O Br1Taix's boaſt! whether with angels thou 18g 

Sitteſt in dread diſcourſe, or fellow-bleſt, 

Who joy to ſee the honour of their kind; 

Or whether, mounted on cherubie wing, 

Thy ſwift career is with the whirting orbs, 

Comparing things with things, in rapture loſt, 190 

And grateful! adoration, for that hight 

So plentequs ray*d into thy mind below, 

From Licar himſ/f; Oh look with pity down 

On human-kind, a frait erroneous race! 

Exalt the ſpirit of a downward world! 195 

O'er thy dejected country chief preſide, 

And be her Genius call'd | her ſtudies raiſe, 

Correct her manners, and inſpire her youth. 


For, tho' deprav'd and funk, ſhe brought thee forth, 


And glories in thy name; ſhe points thee out 200 
To all her ſons, and bids them eye thy ſtar : 
While in expectance of the ſecond life, 


When time ſhall be no more, thy ſacred duſt . 


Sleeps with her kings, and dignifies the ſcene. 
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A: R G N M. 
; tantas audetis tollere moles? | 
Quos ego—ſed motos preflat componere fluctus. 
Poſt mihi non ſimili pena commiſſa luetis. 
Maturate Jugam, regique hæc dicite veftro : 


Non illi imperium pelagi, ſæuumgue tridentem, 
Sed mihi forte datum. VIRG. 


S on the ſea-beat ſhore Britannia ſat, 
Of her degenerate ſons the faded fame, 

Deep in her anxious heart, revolving fad: 
Bare was her throbbing boſom to the gale, 
That hoarſe, and hollow, from the bleak ſurge blew ; 
Looſe flow'd her treſſes; rent her azure robe. 6 
Hung o'er the deep from her majeſtic brow 
She tore the laurel,” and ſhe tore the bay. 
Nor ceas'd the copious grief to bathe her cheek; - 


Peace difcontented nigh, departing, ſtretch'd 
Her dove-like wings. And war, tho? greatly rous'd, 


Of nations ſpoke; and what ſhe ſaid the muſe 

Recorded, faithful, in unbidden verſe. 15 
Even not yon ſail, that, from the ſky- mixt wave, 

Dawns on the ſight, and wafts the Ro AL YouTu® 

A freight of future glory to my ſhore; 

Even not the flattering view of golden days, 


Beneath the PAR EN TS, and their endleſs line 
Thro' late revolving time, can ſooth my rage; 
While, unchaſtis'd, the inſulting Spaniard dares 

» FatDERIC Prince of WALES, then lately arrived, 


fl XI TAN N FA. 


Nor ceas'd her ſobs to murmur to the main, 10 


Yet mourns his fetter'd hands. While thus the queen 


And riſing periods yet of bright renown, 20 
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Infeſt the trading flood, full of vain war 
Deſpiſe my navies, and my merchants ſeizez; 25 
As, truſting to falſe peace, they fearleſs roam 


The world of waters wild; made, by the toil, 


And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine: 

Nor burſts my ſleeping thunder on their head. 
Whenee this unwonted patience ? this weak doubt? 30 
This tame beſeeching of rejected peace? 

This meek forbearance? this unnative fear, 

To generous Britons never known before? 

And ſail'd my fleets for this; on Indian tides 


Jo float, unactive, with the veering winds? 35 


The mockery of war! while hot diſeaſe, 

And ſloth diſtemper'd, ſwept off burning crouds, 
For action ardent; and amid the deep, 

Inglorious, ſunk them in a watry grave. 

There now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 40 
Far from their friends, and country, unaveng'd; 
And back the drooping war-ſhip comes again, 
Diſpirited, and thin; her ſons aſham'd 

Thus idly to review their native ſhore; 

With not one glory ſparkling in their eye, 45 
One triumph on their tongue. A paſſenger, 

The violated merchant comes along; 

That far- ſought wealth, for which the noxious gale 
He drew, and ſwedt beneath equator ſuns, 
By lawleſs force detain'd; a force that ſoon 50 
Would melt away, and every ſpoil reſign, 

Were once the Britiſb lion heard to roar, 

Whence is it that the proud Iberian thus, 

In their own well-aſſerted element, 

Dares rouze to wrath the maſters of the main? 55 
Who told him, that the big incumbent war 

Would not, ere this, have roll'd his trembling ports 
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184 Il 

Won by the ravage of a butcher'd world, 

Yet unatton d, ſunk in the fwallowing deep, 60 

Or led the glittering prize into the Thame, ? 
Tue was a time (Oh let my languid fons 

Reſume their ſpirit at the rouzing thought!) 

When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 

SwelPdo'er the lab'ring ſurge; likea whole heaven 65 

Of clouds, wide-roll'd before the boundleſs breeze- 

Gaily the ſplendid armament along | 

Fxultant plough'd, reflefting a red gleam, 

As ſunk the fun, o'er all the ſlaming Vaſt; 

Tall, gorgeous, andelate; drunk with the dream 70 

Of eaſy conqueſt; while their bloated war, 

Stretch'd out from ſcy to fky, the gather'd force 


Of ages held in its capacious womb. 


But ſoon, regardleſs of the cumbrous pomp, 

My dauntleſs Britons came, a gloomy few, 76 
Wich tempeſt black, the goodly ſcene deform'd, 
And laid their glory waſte, U he bolts of fate 
Reſiſtleſs thunder'd thro? their yielding ſides; 
Fierce o'er their beauty blaz'd the lurid flame; 
And ſeiz'd in horrid graſp, or ſhatter'd wide, 80 
Amid the mighty waters, deep they ſunk. 


Then too from every promontory chill, 


Rank fen, and cavern where the wild wave works, 
I ſwept confederate winds, and {well'd a ſtorm. 
Round the glad ifle, ſnatch'd by the vengeful blaſt, 85 
The ſcatter'd remnants drove; on the blind ſhelve, 
And pointed rock, that marks th” indented ſhore, 
Relentleſs daſh'd, where loud the northern main 
Howls thro? the fractur'd Caledonian iſles. 

SUCH were the dawnings of my watery reign; 90 
But fince how vaſt it grew, how abſolute, 
Even in thoſe troubled times, when dreadful Þ/ake 
Aw'd angry nations with the Bri1:/þ name, 
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B R TIA. NN LA. 189 
Let every humbled ſtate, let Furepe ſay, | 
Suſtain'd, and balanced, by my naval arm. gg 
Ah what mult thoſe immortal ſpirits think 
Of your poor ſhifks? Theſe, for their eoyntry's good, 
Who fac'd the; blagkeft danger, knew he ipar, 
No mean ſubmiſſion, bat commanded peace. | 
Ah how with indignation muſt they burn ? 100 
(If aught, but joy, can touch ctherial breaſts) 
With ſhame? with grief? to {ke their feeble ſons — 
Shrink from that empire o'er the conquer'd ſeas, | 
For which their wiſdom plan'd, the ir eouncils giow'd, 
And their veins bled thro! many a toiling age, 105 

On firſt of human bleſſings! and ſupreme ! 


Fair Peace“ how lovely, how delightful thou! 


By whoſe wide tie, the kindred ſons of men, 

Like brothers live, in amity combin'sd, 

And unſuſpicious faith; white honeſt toil 110 
Gives every joy, and to thoſe joys a right, 

Which idle, barbareus rapine but uſurps. 

Pure is thy reign; when, unaceurs'd by blood, _ 
Nought, ſave the fweetneſs of indulgent ſhowers, * 
Trickling diſtils into the vernant glebe; 5 a | 
Inſtead of mangled carcailes, ſad-ſeen, 4 
When the blythe ſheaves lie ſcattered g'er the field; 
When only ſainipg ſhares, the crooked knife, 

And hooks imprint the yegetable wound ; EI; 
When the land blyſhes with the roſe alone, 129 
The falling fruitage aud the bleeding vine. * 


hs 


Oh, Peace ! thou ſource, and ſoul of focial life; by 
Beneath whoſe calm infpiring influence, 

Science his views enlarges, Art ref nes, | 

And fwelling Commerce opens all her ports; 125 

Bleſt be the man divine, who giyes us thee! T7 | 
Who bids the trumpet huſh his hoxrid clang, | 

Nor blow the giddy nations into rage; | 


we BRITANNIA 

Who ſheaths the murderous blade; the deadly gun 
Into the well-piPd armory returns; 130 
And, every vigour from the work of death, 

To grateful induſtry converting, makes 

The country flouriſh, and the city ſmile. 
Unviolated, him the virgin ſings; 

And him the ſmiling mother to her train. 135 
Of him the ſhepherd, in the peaceful dale, 
Chaunts; and, the treaſures of his labour ſure, 
The huſbandman of him, as at the plough, 

Or team, he toils. With him the ſailor ſooths, 
Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; 140 
And the full city, warm, from ſtreet to ſtreet, 
And ſhop to ſhop, reſponfive, rings of him, 
Nor joys one land alone; his praiſe extends 
Far as the ſun rolls the diffuſive day; 

Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace, 145. 
Till all the happy nations catch the ſong. 

War would not; Peace! the patriot bear for thee ? 

What painful patience? What inceſſant care? 
What mixt anxiety? What ſleepleſs toil ? 

Even from the raſh protected what reproach? 150 
For he thy value knows; thy friendſhip he 
To human nature: but the better thou, 
The richer of delight, ſometimes the more 
Inevitable war; when ruffian force 
Awakes the fury of an injur'd ſtate. IB 
Even the good patient man, whom reaſon rules, 
Rouz'd by bold inſult, and injurious rage, 

With ſharp, and ſudden check, th' aſtoniſh'd ſons 
Of violence confounds; firm as his cauſe; 

His bolder heart; in awful juſtice clad ; 160 
His eyes effulging a peculiar fire: | 
And, as he charges thro' the proſtrate war, 
His keen arm teaches faithleſs men, no more 
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To dare the ſacred vengeance of the juſt, [ more, 
AND what, my thoughtleſs ſons, ſhould fire you | 

Than when your well-earn'd empire of the deep 166 

The leaſt beginning injury receives? 

What better cauſe can call your lightning forth ? 

Your thunder wake? your deareſt life demand? 

What better cauſe, than when your country ſees 170 

The ſly deſtruction at her vitals aim'd ? 

For oh it much imports you, tis your all, 

To keep your trade intire, intire the force, 

And honour of your fleets; o'er that to watch, 

Even with a hand ſevere, and jealous eye. 

In intercourſe be gentle, generous, juſt, 

By wiſdom poliſh'd, and of manners fair; 

| But on the ſea be terrible, untam'd, 

Unconquerable ſtill: let none eſcape, 

Who ſhall but aim to touch your glory there. 180 

Is there the man, into the lion's den | 

Who dares intrude, to ſnatch his young away ? 

And is a Briton ſeiz'd? and ſeiz'd beneath 

The lumbering terrors of a Britiſb fleet? 

Then ardent riſe! Oh great in vengeance riſe! 

O'erturn the proud, teach rapine to reſtore: 

And as you ride ſublimely round the world, 

Make every veſſel ſtoop, make every ſtate 

At once their welfare and their duty know. 

This is your glory; this your wiſdom; this 190 

The native power for which you were deſign'd 

Buy fate, when fate deſign'd the firmeſt ſtate, 

'T hat e' er was ſeated on the ſubje ſea; 

A ſtate, alone, where Liberty ſhould live; 

In theſe late times, this evening of mankind; 195 

When Athens, Rome, and Carthage are no more, 

The world almoſt in {laviſh ſloth diflelv'd. 
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For this, theſe rocks around your coaſt were thrown, 
For this, your oaks, peculiar hardened, ſhoot 
Strong 1 into ſturdy growth; for this, your hearts 200 
Swell with a ſullen courage, growing till 

As danger grows; and ſtrength, and toil for this 
Are liberal pour'd o'er all the fervent land. 

Then cheriſh this, this unexpenſive power, 
Undangerous to the public, ever prompt, 205 
By laviſh nature thruſt into your hand: 

And, unencumber'd with the bulk immenſe 

Of conqueſt, whence huge empires roſe, and fell 
Self-cruſh'd, extend your reign from ſhore to ſhore, 
Where'er the wind your high beheſts can blow; 210 
And fix it deep on this eternal baſe. 

For ſhould the {ſliding fabrick once give way, 

Soon ſlackened quite, and paſt recovery broke, 

It gathers ruin as it rolls along, 

Steep-ruſhing down to that devouring gulph, 215 
Where many a mighty empire buried lies, 

And ſhould the big redundant flood of trade, 

In which ten thouſand thouſand labours join 

Their ſeveral currents, till the boundleſs tide 
Rolls in a radiant deluge o'er the land; 220 
Should this bright ſtream, the leaſt inflected, point 
Its courſe another way, o'er other lands 

The various treaſure would reſiſtleſs pour, 

Ne'er to be won again; its ancient tract 

Left a vile channel, deſolate, and dead, 225 
With all around a miſerable waſte. 

Not Egyjt, were, her better heaven, the Nule 
Turn'd in the pride of flow; when o'er his rocks, 
And roaring cataracts, beyond the reach | 
Of dizzy viſion pil'd, in one wide flaih 230 
An Ethiopian deluge foams amain: | 
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(Whence wondering fable trac'd him from the ſky) 

Even not that prime of earth, Where harveſts croud 

On untill'd harveſts, all the teeming year, 

If of the fat o'erflowing culture robb'd, 235 

Were then a more uncomfortable wild, 

Steril, and void; than of her trade depriv'd, 

Britons, your boitfted ifle: her princes funk; 

Her high-built konour moulder'd to the duſt; 

Unnery?d het force; her ſpirit vaniſh'd quite; 240 

With rapid wing her riches fled away; 

er unfrequented ports alone the ſign 

Of what ſhe was; her merchants ſcatter'd wide; 

Her hollow ſhops ſhut up; and in her ftreets, 

Her fields, woods, markets, villages, and roads, 245 

The chearful veice of laboùr heard no more. 
Ou let not then waſte luxury impair 

That manly ſoul of toil, which ſtrings * nerves, 

And your own proper happinefs creates! 

Oh let not the ſoft, penetrating plague 250 

Creep on the free- born mind! and working there, 

With the ſharp tooth of many a new- formed want, 

Endleſs, and idle all, eat out the heart 

Of Liberty; the high conception blaſt; 

The noble ſentiment, th' impatient ſcorn 255 


Of baſe ſubjection, and the ſwelling wiſh 


For general good, erazing from the mind : 

While nought ſave narrow ſeliſhnelſs fucceeds, 
And low defizn, the ſneaking paſſions all 

Let looſe, and reigning in the rankled breaſt. 260 
Induc'd at laſt, by ſcarce-perceiv'd degrees, 
Sapping the very frame of government, 

And life, a total diſſolution comes; 

Sloth, ignorance, dejection, flattery, fear. 
Oppreſiion raging o er the waſte he makes; 269 
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For this, theſe rocks around your coaſt were thrown, 
For this, your oaks, peculiar hardened, ſhoot 
Strong 1 into ſturdy growth; for this, your hearts 200 
Swell with a ſullen courage, growing ſtill 

As danger grows; and ſtrength, and toil for this 
Are liberal pour'd o'er all the fervent land. 

Then cheriſh this, this unexpenſive power, 
Undangerous to the public, ever prompt, 205 
By laviſh. nature thruſt into your hand: 

And, unencumber'd with the bulk immenſe 

Of conqueſt, whence huge empires roſe, and fell 
Self-cruſh'd, extend your reign from ſhore to ſhore, 
Where'er the wind your high beheſts can blow; - 210 
And fix it deep on this eternal baſe. 

For ſhould the ſliding fabrick once give way, 

Soon ſlackened quite, and paſt recovery broke, 

It gathers ruin as it rolls along, 

Steep-ruſhing down to that devouring gulph, 215 
Where many a mighty empire buried lies, 

And ſhould the big redundant flood of trade, 

In which ten thouſand thouſand labours join 

Their ſeveral currents, till the boundleſs tide 

Rolls in a radiant deluge o'er the land; 220 
Should this bright ſtream, the leaſt inflected, point 
Its courſe another way, o'er other lands 
The various treaſure would reſiſtleſs pour, 
Ne'er to be won again; its ancient tract 

Left a vile channel, deſolate, and dead, 225 
With all around à miſerable waſte, ? 
Not Egyyt, were, her better heaven, the Ne | 
Turn'd in the pride of flow; when o'er his rocks, 
And roaring cataracts, beyond the reach 

Of dizzy viſion pil'd, in one wide flaih 230 
An Ethiopian deluge foams, amain: 
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(Whence wondering fable trac'd him from the ſky) 
Even not that prime of eatth, Where harveſts croud 
On untill'd harveſts, all the teeming year, 

If of the fat o'erflowing culture robb'd, 235 
Were then a more uncomfortable wild, 

Steril, and void; than of her trade depriv'd, 
Britons, your boitfted ifle: her princes funk; 

Her High- built honour moulder'd to the duſt; 
Unnerv'd her force; her ſpirit vaniſh'd quite; 240 
With rapid wing her riches fled away; 


er unfrequented ports alone the ſign 


Of what ſhe was; her merchants ſcatter'd wide; 
Her hollow ſhops ſhut up; and in her ſtreets, 


Her fields, woods, markets, villages, and roads, 245 * 


The chearful yeice of labour heard no more. A 
On let not then waſte luxury impair 
That manly ſoul of toil, which ſtrings Fug nerves, 


And your own proper happinets creates! 


Oh let not the ſoft, penetrating plague 250 
Creep on the free-born mind! and working there, 
With the ſharp tooth of many a new-form'd want, 
Endleſs, and idle all, eat out the heart 

Of Liberty; the high conception blaſt ; 

The noble ſentiment, th' impatient ſcorn 255 
Of baſe ſubjection, and the ſwelling wiſh 

For general good, erazing from the mind: 

While nought ſave narrow ſ{eliſhneſs fucceeds, 
And low deſign, the ſneaking paſſions all 

Let looſe, and reigning in the rankled breaſt. 260 
Induc'd at laſt, by ſcarce-perceiv'd degrees, 
Sapping the very frame of government, 

And life, a total diſſolution comes; 

Sloth, ignorance, dejection, flattery, fear. 
Oppreſſion raging o er the waſte he makes; 265 
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The human being almoſt quite extinct; 

And the whole ſtate in broad corruption ſinks. 

Oh ſhun that gulph: that gaping ruin ſhun ! 

And countleſs ages roll it far away ” 
From you, ye heaven-belov'd! may /iberty, 276 
The light of life! the ſun of human-kind ! 
Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame, 
Even where the keen depreſſive North deſcends, 
Still ſpread, exalt, and actuate your powers! 
While ſlaviſh ſouthern climates beam in vain, 275 
And may a public ſpirit from the throne, 

Where every virtue fits, go copious forth 

Live o'er the land! the finer arts inſpire ; 

Make thoughtful Science raiſe his penſive head, 
Blow the freſh bay, bid Induſtry rejoice, 280 
And the rough ſons of loweſt Labour ſmile. 

As when, profuſe of ſpring, the looſened Weſt 
Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 
Youth, life, and love, and beauty o'er the world. 

Bur haſte we from theſe melancholy ſhores, 285 
Nor to deaf winds, and waves, our fruitleſs plaint 
Pour weak; the country claims our active aid; 
That let us roam; and where we find a ſpark 
Of public virtue, blow it into flame. 

Lo! now my ſons, the ſons of freedom! meet 290 
In awful ſenate ; thither let us fly; 

Burn in the patriot's thought, flow from his tongue 
In fearleſs truth; myſelf, transform'd, preſide, 
And ſhed the ſpirit of Britannia round. 

Tais ſaid; her fleeting form, and airy train, 295 
Sunk in the gale; and nought but ragged rocks 
Ruſh'd on the broken eye; and nought was heard 
But the rough cadence of the daſhing wave. 
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COMPARED: 


Being the FIRST PART of 
LIEBER TH 
| 2 A 
ö F EM 


TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


EF EDERICK, 


PRINCE or WALES. 


SIX, 
HEN I reflect upon that ready conde- 


with which Youx Royar HTHNESs received 
the following poem under your protection; I 
can alone aſcribe it to the recommendation, and 
influence of the ſubje&t. In you the cauſe and 
concerns of Liberty have ſo zealous a patron, 
as entitles whatever may have the leaſt tendency 
to promote them, to the diſtinction of your 
favour. And who can entertain this delightful 
reflection, without feeling a pleaſure far ſupe- 
rior to that of the fondeſt author ; and of which 
all true lovers of their country mult participate ? 
To behold the nobleſt diſpoſitions of the prince, 
and of the patriot, united : an overflowing bene- 
volence, generoſity, and candour of heart, 
joined to an enlightened zeal for Liberty, an 
intimate perſuaſion that on it depends the hap- 
pineſs and glory both of Kings and people: 


ſee theſe ſhining out in public virtues, as they 


have 


ſcenſion, that preventing generoſity, 
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DEDICATION. 


have hitherto ſmiled in all the ſocial lights and 
private accompliſhments of life, 1s a proſpect 
that cannot but inſpire a general ſentiment of 
ſatisfaction and gladneſs, more eaſy to be felt 
than expreſſed. 8 


Ir the following attempt to trace Liberty, 
from the firſt ages down to her excellent 
eſtabliſhment in GREAT BRITAIN, can at all 
merit your approbation, and prove an entertain- 
ment to Your ROYAL HIGEHNESS; if it can in 
any degree anſwer the dignity of the ſubject, 
and of the name under which I preſume to 
ſhelter it; I have my beſt reward: particularly 
' as it affords me an opportunity of declaring that 
Iam, with the greateſt zeal and reſpect, 
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8 IX, 
Your ROYAL Hicnunzss's 
Moſt obedient 


And moſt devoted Servant, 
JAMES THOMSON. 
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The CONTENTS of Parr I. 


7 E following Poem is thrown into the form of 

a Poetical Viſion. Its Scene the ruins of ancient 
Rome: The Gobpkss of LIBERTY, who is ſup- 
poſed to ſpeak thro the whole, appears, characterixed 
as BRITISH LIBERTY; to ver. 44. Gives a victo | 
of Ancient Italy, and particularly of Republican ; 
Rome, in all ber magnificence and glory; to ver. | 
112., This contraſted by Modern Italy; its valleys, 
mpuntains, culture, cities, people: the difference ap- | 
pearing flrongeſt i in the Capital City Rome; to ver, 0 
0 234+ The ruins of the great works of LiBERTY f 
' more magnificent han the berrawed pomp of Op- 
| PRESSION ; and hom them revived Sculpture, 
Painting, and Architecture; to ver. 256. The 
o Romans aphſtrophiꝝ d, with regard to the ſeue- 
ral melancholy changes in IraLy: HoRAcR, 
TULLY, and VIRGIL, with regard to their Tibur, 
Tuſculum, and Naples; to ver. 287. That once 
fineſt and maſt ornamented part of Italy, all along 
the Coaſt of Baiæ, how changed; to ver. 321. This 
deſolation of Italy applied to Britain; to ver. 344. 
Addreſs to the GoppDkEss of LIBERTY, that /he 
would deduce from the fir/t ages, her chief eſtab- 
liſhments, the deſcription of which conſtitute the 
ſubject of the following parts of this Poem. She 
aſſents, and commands what ſbe ſays to be ſung in 
Britain; wheſe happineſs, ariſing from freedom, 
,and a limited monarchy, ſhe marks; to ver. 391. 
; An immediate V1s10N attends, and paints ber 
words. Invocation. 
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My Intented TALBOT! while with thee 
The Mr/e gay rov'd the glad He/periar round, 

And drew the inſpiring breath of ancient arts; 
Ah! little thought ſhe her returning verſe 
Should ſing our darling ſubject to thy Shade. 5 
And does the myſtic veil, from mortal beam, | 
Involve thoſe eyes where every virtue ſmil'd, 
And all thy Far RHER's candid ſpirit ſhone? 
The light of reaſon, pure, without a cloud; 
Full of the generous heart, the mild regard; 10 
Honour diſdaining blemiſh, cordial faith, 
And limpid truth, that looks the very ſoul, 
But to the death of mighty nations turn, 
Ay ſtrain ; be there abſorpt the private tear. 

Musinc, I lay; warm from the ſacred walks, 15 
Where at each ſtep imagination burns: 
While ſcatter'd wide around, awful, and hoar, 
Lies, a vaſt monument, once-glorious Rome, 
The tomb of empire! ruins! that efface 
Whate'er, of finiſh*'d, modern pomp can boaft. 20 
_ SnaTcn'pD by theſe wonders to that world where 
Unfetter'd ranges, Fancy's magic hand {thought 
Led me anew o'er all the folemn ſcene, 
Still in the mind's pure eye more ſolemn dreſt. 
When ſtraight, methought, the fair majeſtic Powe 
Of LinERTY appear'd. Not, as of old, 26 
Extended 1n-her hand the cap, and rod, 
Whoſe ſlave-enlarging touch gave double life: 
But her bright temples bound with Britt oak, 
And naval honours nodded on her brow. go 
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Sublime of port: looſe o'er her ſhoulder flow'd 


Her ſea-green robe, with conſtellations gay. 
An iſland- goddeſs now; and her high care 


The Queen of Iſles, the miſtreſs of the main. 


My heart beat filial tranſport at the ſight; 35 
And, as ſhe mov'd to ſpeak, th' awakened Muſ⸗ 
Liſten'd intenſe. A while ſhe look'd around, 
With mournful eye the well-known ruins mark'd, 
And then, her ſighs repreſſing, thus began. 
Mins are theſe wonders, all thou ſee'ſt is mine; 40 
But-ah how chang'd!. the falling poor remains 
Of what exalted once th' Alſonian ſhore. 
Look back thro' time; and, riſing from the gloom, 
Mark the.dread ſcene, that paints whate'er I ſay. 
Tn E great Republic ſee! that glow'd, ſublime, 45 


With the mixt freedom of a thouſand ſtates; 
Rais'd on the thrones of Kings her Curule Chair, 


And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubject world. 
See buſy millions quickning all the land, 


With cities throng*d, and teeming culture high: 50 
For Nature then ſmil'd on her free-born ſons, 

And pour'd the plenty chat belongs to Men. 
Behold, the country chearing, villas riſe, 


In lively proſpect; by the ſecret lapſe 


Of brooks now loſt and ſtreams renown'd in ſong: 55 
In Unbria's cloſing vales, or on the brow 


Of her brown hills that breathe the ſcented gale: 


On Baie's viny coaſt ; where peaceful ſeas, 

Fan'd by kind zephyrs, ever kiſs the ſhore; 

And ſuns unclouded ſhine, thro? pureſt air: 60 
Or in the ſpacious neighbourhood of Rome; 
'Far-ſhining upward to the Sabine hills, 

To Anio's roar, and Tibur's olive ſhade; 


To where Preneſte lifts her airy brow; 
Or downward ſpreading to the ſunny ſhore, 65 
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Where Alba breathes the freſhneſs of the main. 
See diſtant mountains leave their valleys dry, 

And o'er the proud Arcade their tribute pour, 

To lave imperial Rome, For ages laid, 

Deep, maſſy, firm, diverging every way, 70 
With tombs of heroes ſacred, ſee her roads: 

By various nations trod, and ſuppliant kings; 
With legions flaming, or with triumph gay. 

FuLL in the centre of theſe wondrons works, 
The pride of earth! Rome in her glory ſee! 75% 
Behold her demigods, in ſenate met; 

All head to counſel, and all heart to act: 

'i he commonweal inſpiring every tongue 

With fervent eloquence, unbrib'd, and bold; 

Ere tame Corruption taught the ſervile herd 80 
To rank obedient to a maſter's voice. 

HER Forum ſee, warm, popular, and loud, 

In trembling wonder huſh'd, when the two * SIR ES, 
As they the private father greatly quell'd, 

Stood up the public fathers of the ſtate. 85 
See Juſtice judging there, in human ſhape. 

Hark! how with freedom's voice it thunders high, 
Or in ſoft murmurs ſinks to TuLLY's tongue. 

He 1 ribes, her Cenſus, ſee; her generous troops, 
Whoſe pay was glory, and their beſt reward 90 
Free for their country and for Me to die; 

Ere mercenary murder grew a trade. 

Ma«x, as the purple triumph waves along, 
The higheſt pomp and loweſt fall of life. 

He feſtive games, the ſchool of heroes, ſee; 95 
Her Circus, ardent with contending youth; 

Her ſtreets, her temples, palaces, and baths, 
Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeſt born, 
And of a people caſt in virtue's mold. 
® L. J. BxuTvs, and Via GIN Ius. 
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While ſculpture lives around, and Afan hills 100 
Lend their beſt ſtores to heave the pillar'd dome: 
All that to Roman ſtrength the ſoſter touch 
Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 

5 Jo paint this ſun, this center of mankind); 

| Where every virtue, glory, treaſure, art, 105 
Attracted ſtrong, in heightened luſtre met. 

Neep the contraſt mark? unjoyous view! 

A land in all, in government, and arts, 
In virtue, genius, earth and heaven, revers'd, 
Who but theſe far-fam'd ruins to behold, 110 
Proofs of a people, whoſe heroic aims 

; Soar'd far above the little ſelfiſh ſphere 

0 Of doubting modern life; who but inflam'd 

0 With claſſic zeal, theſe conſecrated ſcenes 

Of men and deeds to trace; unhappy land, 115 
NY Would traſt thy wilds, and cities looſe of ſway ? 

5 Ans theſe the vales, that, once, exulting ſtates 
In their warm boſom fed? The mountains theſe, 
On whoſe high-blooming ſides my ſons, of old, 

I bred to glory? Theſe dejected towns, 120 

V. here, mean, and ſordid, life can ſcarce ſubſiſt, 

The ſcenes of ancient opulence, and pomp ? 
Come! by whatever ſacred name diſguis'd, 

OePRE<sSiON, come! and in thy works rejoice! 

See nature's richeſt plains to putrid fens 125 

Turn'd by thy fury. From their chearful bounds, 

See raz'd th” enlivening village, farm, and ſeat. 

Firſt, rural toil, by thy rapacious hand 

Robb'd of his poor reward, reſign'd the plow ; 

And now he dares not turn the noxious glebe. 130 

'Tis thine intire. The lonely ſwain himſelf, 

Who loves at large along the grafſy downs 

His flocks to paſture, thy drear champian flies. 

Far as the ſickening eye can ſweep around, 
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'Tis all one defart, defolate, and grey, 133 

Graz'd by the ſullen bufalo alone; | | 

And where the rank uncultivated growth 

Of rotting ages taints the paſſing gale. 

Beneath the baleful blaft the city pines, 

Or ſinks infeebled, or infected burns. "= 

Beneath it mourns the ſolitary road. 

Roll'd in rude mazes o'er th' abandon'd waſte; 

While ancient ways, ingulph'd, are ſeen no more. 
Svcu thy dire plains, thou e deſtroyer! Foe + 


To human-kind! Thy mountains too, profaſe, 145 


Where ſavage Nature blooms, ſeem their ſad plaint 
To raiſe againſt thy deſolating rod. 

There on the breezy brow, where thriving ſtates, 
And famous cities, once, to the pleas'd ſun, 


Far other ſcenes of riſing culture ſpread, 150 


Pale ſhine thy ragged towns. Neglected round, 
Each harveſt pines; the livid, lean produce 

Of heartleſs labour: while thy hated joys, 

Not proper pleaſure, lift the lazy hand. 

Better to ſink in ſloth the woes of life, 371 
Than wake their rage with unavailing toil. 

Hence drooping art almoſt to nature leaves 

The rude unguided year. Thin wave the gifts 

Of yellow Ceres, thin the radiant bluſn | 
Of orchard reddens in the warmeſt ray. 166 
To weedy wildneſs run, no rural wealth 

(Such as dictators fed) the garden pours. 

Crude the wild olive flows, and foul the vine; 

Nor juice Cæcubian, or Falernian, more, 1 
Streams life and joy, fave in the Mac's bowl. 165 
Unſeconded by art, the ſpinning race 

Draw the bright thread in vain, and idly toil, 

In vain, forlorn in wilds, the citron blows; 

And flowering plants perſume the deſart gale. 
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renner. 
Thro? the vile thorn the tender myrtle twines. 170 
Inglorious droops the laurel, dead to ſong, 


And long a ſtranger to the heroe's brow. 
Nos half thy triumph this: caſt, from brute fields, 


Into the haunts of men thy ruthleſs eye. 


There buxom Plenty never turns her horn; 175 
The grace and virtue of exterior life, 
No clean Convenience reigns; even ſleep itſelf, 
Leaft delicate of powers, retuctant, there, 
Lays on the bed impure his heavy head. 
Thy horrid walk! dead, empty, unadorn'd, 180 
See ſtreets whoſe echos never know the voice 
Of chearful hurry, commerce many-tongue'd, 
And art mechanic at his vanous taſk, | 
Fervent, employ'd. Mark the deſponding race, 
Of occupation void, as void. of hope; 185 
Hope, the glad ray, glanc'd from Eternal Good, 
That life enlivens, and exalts its powers, 
With views of fortune — madneſs all to them! 
By thee relentleſs ſciz'd their better joys, 
To the ſoft aid of cordial airs. they fly, 190 
Preathing a kind oblivion o'er their woes, 
And love and muſic melt their ſouls away. 
From feeble Juſtice ſee. how raſh Revenge, 
Trembling, the balance ſnatches; and the ſword, 
Fearful himſelf, to venal ruſffians gives. 195. 
See where God's altar, nurſing murder, ſtands, 
Wich the red touch. of dark aſſaſſins ſtain'd. 

Bur chief let Rome, the mighty city! ſpeak 
The full-exerted genius of thy reign. 
Behold her riſe amid the lifeleſs waſte, 200 
Expiring nature all corrupted round; 
While the lone Ty6ur, thro? the deſart plain, 
Winds his waſte ſtores, and ſullen ſweeps a'ong. 


Patch'd from my fiagments, in unſolid pomp, 
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H Us ſpoke the Goppess of the fearleſs eye; 


And at her voice, renew'd, the Vis1on roſe. 
Fist, in the dawn of time, with eaſtern ſwains, 
In woods, and tents, and cottages, I liv'd; 

While on from plain to plain they led their flocks, 5 
In ſearch of clearer ſpring, and freſher field. 
Theſe, as increaſing families. diſclos'd 
The tender ſtate, I taught an equal ſway. 
Few were offences, properties, and laws. 
Beneath the rural portal, palm-o'erſpread, 10 
The father- ſenate met. There Jultice dealt, 
With reafon then and equity the ſame, 
Free as the common air, her prompt decree; 
Nor yet had ſtain'd her ſword with ſubject's blood. 
The ſimpler arts were all their ſimple wants 15 
Had urg'd to light. But inſtant, theſe ſupply'd, 
Another ſet of fonder wants aroſe, 
And other arts with them. of finer aim; 
Till, from refining want to. want impell'd, 
The mind by thinking puſh'd her latent powers, 20 
And life began to glow, and arts to ſhine. 

Ar firſt, on brates alone the ruſtic war 
Launch'd the rude ſpear; ſwift, as he glar'd along, 
On the grim lion, or the robber-wolf. 
For then young ſportive life was void of toil, 25 
Demanding little, and with little pleas'd: 
But when to manhood grown, and endleſs joys, 
Led on by equal toils, the boſom fir'd; 

Lewd. 
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Lewd lazy rapine broke primæval peace, | 
And, hid in caves and idle foreſts drear, 30 
From the lone pilgrim and the wandering ſwain, 
Seiz'd what he durſt notearn. Then brother's blood 
Firſt, horrid, ſmoak'd on the polluted ſkies. | 
Awful in juſtice, then the burning youth, 
Led by their temper'd fires, on lawleſs men, 35 
The laſt worſt monſters of the ſhaggy wood, 
Turn'd the keen arrow, and the ſharpened ſpear. 
Ihen war grew glorious, Heroes then aroſe; 
Who, ſcorning coward ſelf, for others liv'd, 
_ Toil'd for their eaſe, and for their ſafety bled. 40 
Weſt with the living day to Gretcs I came: 
Earth ſmil'd beneath my beam: the M-/e before 
Sonorous flew, that low till then in woods 
Had tun'd the reed, and ſigh'd the ſhepherd's pain; 
But now, to ſing heroic deeds, ſhe ſwell d 45 
A nobler note, and bade the banquet burn. 
Fox Greece my ſons of EY [ forſook; 
A boaſtful race, that in the vain-abyſs 
Of fabling ages lov'd to loſe their ſource, 
And with their river trac'd it from the ſkies, 50 
While there my laws alone deſpotic reign'd, 
And king, as well as people, proud obey'd; 
F taught them ſcience, virtue, wiſdom, arts; 
By poets, ſages, legiſlators ſought ; 
The ſchool of poliſh'd life, and human-kind. 55 
But when myſterious Superſtition came, 
And, with her + Civil Siſter leagu'd, involy'd 
In itudy'd darkneſs the deſponding mind; 
Then Tyrant Power the righteons ſeourge unloos'd: 
For yielded reaſon ſpeaks the foul a ſlave. 60 
| + Civil Tyranny. | 
| Inflead 
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Inſtead of uſeful works, like nature's, great, 

Enormous, cruel wonders cruth'd' the land; 

And round a tyrant's + tomb, who none deferv'd, 

For one vile carcaſs periſh'd countleſs lives. | 

Then the great Dragon, couck'd amid his floods, 65 

SwelPdhis fexce” heart, and cry'd— ““ Fhis flood is 

«Tis Ithat bid it flow.” But, undeceiv'd, [** mine, 

His phrenzy ſoon the proud blaſphemer felt; 

Felt that, without my fertiliaing power, 

Suns loſt their force, and Me.: o*erflow'd in vain. 70 

 Nought could: retard me: nor the frugal ſtate 

Of riſing Perſia, ſober in extreme, 

Beyond the piteh of man, ' ant thence revers'd 

Into luxurious waſte: nor yet the ports 

Of old PHoenicia ; firitfor letters fam'd, 75 

That paint the voice, and: filent ſpeak to fight, 

Of arts prime ſource, and guardian! by fair ſtars, 

Firſt tempted out into the lonely deep; 

To whom I firſt diſclos'd mechanic arts, 

Ihe winds to conquer, to ſubdue the waves, 80 

With all the peaceful power of ruling trade; 

Earneſt of BxiTain, Nor by theſe retain'd; 

Nor by the neighbouring land, whoſe palmy ſhore 

The filver Jordan laves. Before me lay 

The promis'd LAND or Ax rs, and urg d my flight. 85 
HAIIL. Nature's utmoſt boaſt! unrivaPd GeFECE! 

My faireſt reign! where every power benign 

Conſpir'd to blow the ffower of human: kind, 

And laviſh'd all that genius can inſpire. | 

Elear fanny climates, by the breezy main, 2 

Jniam or Agon, temper” Kind. be 2 

Light, airy foils. A country rich, and gay; 


+ The Pyramids. 1 The Tyrants of EGV r. 
Broke 
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Broke into hills with balmy odours crown'd, 
And, bright with purple harveſt, joyous vales. 
Mountains, and ſtreams, where verſe ſpontaneous 
flow'd; | : WC. 
Whence deem'd by 3 men the ſeat of gods, 
And ſtill the mountains and the ſtreams of ſong. 
All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour. 
Of high materials, and Mr reſtleſs Ax Ts 
Frame into finiſh'd life. How many ſtates, 100 
And cluſtering towns, and monuments of fame, 
And ſcenes of glorious deeds,. in little bounds ! 
From the rough tract of bending mountains, beat 
By Aaria's here, there by gas waves; 
To where the deep-adorning Cc ade Jes 105: 
In ſhining proſpect riſe, and; on the ſhore 
Of fartheſt Crete reſounds the Lyhian main. 
O' All two-rival cities rear'd the brow, 
And balanc'd All; Spread on Eurotas bank, 
Amid a circle of ſoft-riſing hills, 110 
The patient SraR TA One: the ſober, hard, 
And man- ſubduing city; which no ſhape 
Of Pain could conquer, nor of Pleaſure charm. 
Lycuxcus there built, on the ſolid baſe 
Of equal life, ſo well a temper' d ſtate; 11 5 
Where mix'd each government, in ſuch juſt poiſe; 
Fach power ſo checking, and ſupporting, each; 
| That firm for ages, and unmov'd, it ſtood, 
F The fort of GREECE! without one giddy hour, 
b One ſhock of faction, or of party- rage. 120 
For, drain'd the ſprings of wealth, Corruption there 
Lay withered at the root. Thrice happy land! 
Had not neglected art, with weedy vice 
Confounded, ſunk. But if Athenian arts 


Lov'd 
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Lov'd not the ſoil; yet there the calm abode 125 
Of wiſdom, virtue, philoſophic eaſe, 
Of manly ſenſe and wit, in frugal phraſe 
Confin'd, and preſs'd into Laconic force. 
There too, by rooting thence ftill treacherous ſelf, 
The Public and the Private grew the ſame, 130 
The children of the nurſing Public all, 
And at its table fed, for that they toil'd, 
For that they liv'd entire, and even for that 
The tender mother urg'd her ſon to die. 
Or ſofter genius, but not leſs intent 133 
To ſeize the palm of empire, Ar HEN s roſe. 
Where, with bright marbles big and future Pomp, 
+ Hymeitus ſpread, amid the ſcented ſky, 
His thymy treaſures to the labouring bee, 
And to botanic hand the ſtores of health; 140 | 
Wrapt in a ſoul-attenuating clime, | 
Between 7 [///us and Cephiſſus glow'd 
This hive of ſcience, ſhedding ſweets divine, 
Of active arts, and animated arms. 
There, paſſionate for Me, an eaſy-mov'd, 14% 
A quick, refin'd, a delicate, humane, 0 
Enlightened people reign'd. Oft on the brink. 
Of ruin, hurry'd by the charm of ſpeech, 
Inforcing haſty counſel immature, 
Totter'd the raſh Democracy; unpois'd, 150 
And by the rage devour'd, that ever tears 
A populace unequal; part too rich, 
And part or fierce with want or abject grown, 
Sol ox, at laſt, their mild reſtorer, roſe: þ \ 
x 


Allay'd the tempeſt ; to the calm of laws 155 


+ A mountain near Athens, 
1 Two rivers, betwixt which Athens was ſituated, 


Reduc'd 


* 


1 
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Reduc'd the ſettling whole; and, with the weight. 
Which the + two ſenates to the public lent, 

As with an anchor fix*d the driving ſtate. 

Nor was my forming care to Theſe confin'd, 
For emulation thro' the Whole 1 pour'd, 160 
Noble contention! who ſhould moſt excel | 
In government well-pois d, adjuſted beſt 
To public weal: in countries cultur'd high: 

In ornamented towns, Where order reigns, 


Free ſocial life, and poliſn'd manners fair: 165 


-In;exerciſe, and arms; arms only drawn 
For common GREEce, to quell the Perfan pride: 


In moral ſcience, and in graceful arts. 
Hence, as for glory peacefully they ſtrove, 
The prize grew greater, and the prize of all. 170 


By conteſt brighten'd, hence the radiant youth 


Pour'd every beam; by generous pride inflam'd, 

Felt every ardor burn: their great reward | 

The verdant wreathe, which | ſounding : Pi/a gare. 
Hex cE flouriſh'd GRH ECE; and hence a race of 


As gods by conſcious future times ador'd: I men, 


In whom each virtue wore a ſmiling air, 
Each ſcience ſhed o'er life a friendly light, 
Each art was nature. SPARTAN valour hence, 
At the & /am'd paſs, firm as an iſthmus ſtood; 180 
And the whole eaſtern ocean, waving far 
As eye could dart its viſion, nobly check'd. 
+ The Are:pogus, or Supreme court of Judicature, which 
Sor ow reformed, and improved: and the council of Four Hun- 


dred, by bim inſtituted. In this council all affairs of ſtate were 
deliberated, before they came to be voted in the aſſembly of the 


people 0 
1 Or Ohmpia, the city where the 0/ympic games were celebrated. 


T he traits of Thermopy/z, 
2 | bs While 
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V bile in extended battle, at the field 
Of Marat! on, my keen ATHENLa Ns drove 
Before their ardent band an hoſt, of flaves, 185 

HN CE thro? the continent ten thouſand Greeks 
Urg'd a retreat, whole glory not the prime 
Of victories can reach. Deſarts, in vain, 

Oppos'd their courſe; and hoſtile lands, unknown; 
And deep rapacious floods, dire-bank'd with death; 
And mountains, in whoſe jaws deſtruction grin'd;. 
Hunger, and toil; Armenian ſnows, and ſtorms; 
And circling myriads ſtill of barbarous foes. 
GREECE in their view, and glory yet untouch'd, 
Their ſteady column pierc'd the icattering herds, 195 
Which a whole empire pour'd; and held its way 
Triumphant, by the + SAGE-EXALTED CHIEF 
Fir'd and ſuſtain'd. Oh light and force of mind, 
Almoſt almighty in ſevere extremes | 
The ſea at laſt from Colchian mountains ſeen, 200 
Kind-hearted tranſport round their captains threw 
The ſoldiers fond embrace; o'erflow'd their eyes 
With tender floods, and loos'd the general voice 
To cries reſounding loud—T he jea ! The fea! 

In ATT1c bounds hence heroes, ſages, wits, 205 
Shone thick as ſtars, the milky way of Gazece! 
And tho? gay wit, and pleaſing grace was theirs, 
All the ſoft modes of elegance, and eaſe; 

Yet was not courage leſs, the patient touch 


Of tolling art, and diſquiſition deep, 210 


My Sr1&1T pours a vigour thro? the ſoul, 
Th' unfetter'd thought with energy inſpires, 
Invincible in arts, 1n the bright field 
Of nobler Science, as in that of Arms. 
+ XynoPHon, - 
ATHENIANS 
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ATHENIANS thus not lefs intrepid burſt 21 
The bonds of tyrant darkneſs, than they ſpurn'd 
The Perſian chains: while thro? the city, full 
Of nnrthful quarrel and of witty war, 
:Inceſſant ſtruggled taſte refining taſte, 
And friendly free diſcuſſion, calling forth 220 
From the fair jewel Tur its latent ray. 
O'er All ſhone out the great + ATHEnian SA CE, 
And Father of Philoſophy: the ſun, 
From whoſe white blaze emerg'd each various ſect 
Took various teints, but with diminiſh'd beam. 22 5 
Tutor of ArHENSs! he, in every ſtreet, 
Dealt priceleſs treaſure: goodneſs his delight, 
Wiſdom his wealth, and glory his reward. 
Deep thro? the human heart, with playful art, 
His fimple queſtion ſtole ; as into truth, 230 
And ſerious deeds, he ſmil'd the laughing race; 
Taught moral happy life, whate'er can bleſs, 
Or grace mankind; and what he taught he was. 
Compounded high, tho? plain, his doctrine broke 
In different Senoors. The bold poetic phraſe 235 
Of figur'd PLaTo; XENORHOx's pure ſtrain, 
Like the clear brook that ſteals along the vale; 
Diſſecting truth, the STacyriTE's keen eye; 
Th' exalted STo1c pride; the Cynic ſneer; 
The ſlow- conſenting Acaptmic doubt; 240 
And, joining bliſs to virtue, the glad eaſe 
Of Ericu us, ſeldom underſtood. 
# They, ever-candid, reaſon ſtill oppos'd 
ts ! To reaſon; and, ſince virtue was their aim, 
"4 Each by ſure practice try'd to prove his way 245 
A The beſt, Then ſtood untouch'd the ſolid baſe 


+ SOCRATES. 


Of 
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Of Liberty, the Liberty of Mind: 
For ſyſtems yet, and ſoul-enſlaving creeds, 
slept with the monſters « of ſucceeding times, 249 
From prieftly darkneſs ſprung thi enlightening arts 
Of fire, and ſword, and rage, and horrid names. 
O Grexce! thou ſapient nurſe of FIN ER Aars! 
Which to bright ſcience blooming fancy bore, 
Be this thy praiſe, that Thou, and Thou alone, 
In theſe haſt led the way, in theſe excell'd, 2855 
Crown'd with the laurel of aſſenting Time. 
Ix thy full language, ſpeaking mighty things; 
Like a clear torrent cloſe, or elſe diffus'd 
A broad majeſtic ſtream, and rowling on 
Thro' all the winding harmony of ſound : 200 
In it the power of ELoQuence, at large, 
Breath'd the perſuaſive c or pathetic ſoul ; 
Still'd by degrees the democratic ſtorm, 
Or bade it threatning riſe, and tyrants ſhook, 
Fluſh'd at the head of their victorious troops. 265 
In it the Mose, her fury never quench'd, 
By mean unyielding phraſe, or Jarring ſound, 
Her unconfin'd divinity diſplay'd; 
And, ſtill harmonious, form'd it to her will: | 
Or ſoft depreſs'd it to the ſhepherd's moan, 270 
Or rais'd it ſwelling to the tongue of Gods. | 
Heroic Song was thine; the + FouxTain-Barp, - 
Whence each poetic ſtream derives its courſe, 
'T hine the dread Moral Scene, thy chief delight ! 
Where idle F ancy durſt not mix her voice, 276 
When Reaſon ſpoke auguſt; the fervent heart 
Or plain'd, or ſtorm'd; and in th' impaſſion'd man, 
Concealing art with art, the poet ſunk, 
+ Homzs, 


L This 
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This potent ſchool of manners, but when left 


To looſe negle&, a land-corrupting plague, 280 


Was not unworthy deem'd of public care, 

And boundleſs coſt, by thee ; whoſe every ſon, 
Even laſt mechanic, the true taſte poſſeſs'd 
Of what had flavour to the nouriſh*d ſoul. 


Tae ſweet enforcer of the poet's ſtrain, 285 


Thine was the meaning Mvus1c ef the heart. 
Not the vain trill, that, void of paſſion, runs 
In giddy mazes, tickling idle ears 

But that deep-ſearching voice, and artful hand, 


'To which reſpondent ſhakes the varied ſoul. 290 


Tay fair ideas, thy delightful forms, 

By Love 1magin'd, by the Graces touch'd, 

The boaſt of well-pteas'd Nature! ScurLPTURE ſeiz'd, 
And bade them ever ſmile in Parian ſtone. 
Selecting Beauty's choice, and that again 295 
Exalting, blending in a:perfe& whole, | 
"Thy workmen left even Nature's ſelf behind. 
From thoſe far different, whoſe prolific hand 
Peoples a nation; they for years on years, 

By the cool touches of judicious toil, 300 
Their rapid genius curbing, pour'd it all 

Thro' the live features of one breathing ftone. 
There, ' beaming full, it ſhone ; expreſſing Gods: 
Jove's awful brow, Apoll's air divine, 

The fierce atrocious frown of ſinewed Mars, 305 
Or the ſly graces of the Cyprian Qſeen. 

Minutely perfect all! Each dimple ſunk, 
And every muſcle ſwell d, as nature taught. 
In treſſes, braided gay, the marble wav'd ; 
Flow'd in looſe robes, or thin tranſparent veils; 310 
Sprung into motion; ſoftened into fleſh; 
Was 


2 
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Was fir'd to Paſſion, or refin'd to Soul. 
Nos leſs thy PEN IL, with creative touch, 

Shed mimic life, when all thy brighteſt dames, 
Aſſembled, Zeux1s in his HæLEN mix'd. 315 
And when APELLEs, who peculiar knew 
To give a grace that more than mortal ſmil'd, 
The Soul of Beauty! call'd the Queen of Love, 
Freſh from the billows, bluſhing orient charms. 
Even ſuch enchantment then thy pencil pour'd, 3 20 
That cruel-thoughted War th' impatient torch 
Daſh'd to the ground; and, rather than deſtroy 


The * patriot picture, let the city ſcape. 

FirsT elder Sculpture taught her S//ter Art 
Correct deſign; where great ideas ſhone, 3 
And in the ſecret trace expreſſion ſpoke: 


Taught her the graceful attitude; the turn, 

And beauteous airs of head; the native act, 

Or bold, or eaſy; and, caſt free behind, 

The ſwelling mantle's well-adjuſted flow. 330 
Then the bright Mauſc, their eldeſt Siſter, came; 
And bade her follow where ſhe led the way: 

Bade earth, and ſea, and air, in colours riſe; 
And copious action on the canvas glow : 

Gave her gay Fable; ſpread Invention's ſtore; 335 
Inlarg'd her View; taught Compoſition high, 

And juſt Arrangement, circling round one point, 
That ſtarts to ſight, binds and commands the whole, 
Caught from the heavenly Mi a nobler aim, 

And ſcorning the ſoft trade of meer delight, 440 
O'er all thy temples, porticos, and ſchools, 


* When DrmrETRLUs befieged Rhoder, and could have re- 
duced the city, by ſetting fire to that quarter of it, where flood 
the houſe of the celebrated PRoToGeres ; he choſs rather to 
_ r-1ſe the ſiege, than hazard the burn ng of a famous picture called 

JasyLvs, the maſler-piece of that painter. 
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Heroic deedsſhe trac'd, and warm diſplay'd 

Each moral beauty to the. raviſfi'd eye. 

There, as th' imagin'd preſence of the God 
Arous'd the mind, or vacant hours induc'd 345 
Calm contemplation, or aſſembled youth 

Burn'd in ambitious cirele round the ſage, 

Ihe living leffon ſtole into the heart, 

With more prevailing force than dwells in words. 
'Theſe rouze to glory; while, to rural life, 350 
The ſofter canvas oft repos'd the ſoul. 

There gayly broke the fun-illumin'd cloud; 

The leſs' ning proſpect, and the mountain blue, 
Vaniſh'd in air; the precipice frown'd, dire; 
White, down the rock, the ruſhing torrentdaſh'd; 3 5 5 
The ſun ſhone, trembling, o'er the diſtant main; 
The tempeſt foam'd, immenſe; the driving ſtorm 
Sadden'd the ſkies, and, from the doubling gloom, 
On the ſcath'd oak the ragged lightning fell; 
In cloſing ſhades, and where the current ſtrays, 360 
With Peace, and Love, and Innocence around, 
Pip'd the lone ſhepherd to his feeding flock: 

Round happy parents-fmil'd their younger ſelves; 
And friends convers'd, by death divided long. 

To public Virtue thus the ſmiling Arts, 365 
Unblemiſh'd handmaids, ſerv'd; the Grace: they 
To dreſs this faireſt Venus. Thus rever'd, 

And plac'd beyond the reach of ſordid care, 

The high awarders of immortal fame, 

Alone for glory thy great maſters ſtrove; 370 
Courted by kings, and by contending ſtates 
Aſſum'd the boaſted honour of their birth. 

In ARcniTECTURE too thy rank ſupreme! 
'That art where moſt magnificent appears 


The 


Part IT. rr. 221 
The little builder man; by thee refin'd, 375 
'Y And, ſmiling high, to full perfection brought. 
4 Such thy ſure rules, that G of every age, 
6 Who ſcorn'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
With labour'd heavy monuments of ſhame. 
Not thoſe gay domes that ofer thy ſplendid ſhore 3 80 
» Shot, all proportion, up. Firſt unadorn'd, 
And nobly plain, the manly Doric role; 
Th' [nic then, with decent matron grace, 
Her airy pillar heav'd; luxuriant laſt, 
T he rich Corinthian ſpread her wanton wreath. 385 
The whole ſo meaſur'd true, ſo leſſen'd off 
By fine proportion, that the marble pile, 
Form'd to repel the ſtill or ſtormy waſte 
Of rolling ages, light as fabrics look'd 
That from the magic wand aerial riſe. 399 
; THese were the wonders that illumin'd Gzuzce, 
From end to end Here interrupting warm, 
Where are they now? (I cry'd) ſay, Goppess, where? 
And what the land thy darling thus of old? 
Sunk! the reſum'd; deep in the kindred gloom 395 
Of Superltition, and of Slavery, ſunk! | 
No glory now can touch their hearts, benumb'd | [ 
By looſe dejected ſloth and ſervile fear; 
No ſcience pierce the darkneſs of their minds ; 
No nobler art the quick ambitious ſoul 400 
Of imitation in their breaſt awake. 
f Even, to ſupply the needful arts of life, 
5 Mechanic toil denies the hopeleſs hand. 
Scarce any trace remaining, veſtige grey, | 
Or nodding column on the deſart ſhore, 405 
To point where Corinth, or where Athens ſtood. | 
A faithleſs land of violence, and death! 


Where commerce parleys, dubious, on the ſhore; 
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And his wild impulſe curious ſearch reſtrains, 
Afraid to truſt th' inhoſpitable clime. 410 


Neglected nature fails; in ſordid want 

Sunk, and debas'd, their beauty beams no more. 

The Sun himſelf feems, angry, to regard, 

Of light unworthy, the degenerate race; 

And fires them oft with peſtilential rays: 415 

While earth, blue poiſon ſteaming on the ſkies, 

Indignant, ſhakes them from her troubled fides. 

Eut as from man to man, Fate's firſt decree, 

Impartial Death the tide of riches rolls, 

So ſtates muſt die and L1BrrTY go round. 420 
FiEEHCR was the ſtand, ere Virtue, Valour, Arts, 

And the Soul fir'd by Me (that often, ſtung 

With thoughts of better times and old renown, 


From hydra-tyrants try'& to clear the land) 


A ay quite extinct in GREECE, their works effac'd 425 
And groſs o'er all unfeeling bondage ſpread, 

Sooner I mov'd my much: reluctant flight, [Gs EECE 
Pois'd on the; doubtful wing: when GrEece with: 
EmbroiPd in foul contention fought no more 
For common glory, and for common weal: 430 
But falſe to Freedom, ſought to quell the Free; 
Broke the firm band cf Peace, and ſacred Love, 
That lent the whole irrefragable force; 

And, as around the partial trophy bluſt'd, | 
Prepar'd the way for total overthrow. 435 
Then to the Per fan power, whoſe pride they ſcorn'd, 
When XerxEs pour'd his millions o'er the land, 
Sparta, by turns, and Athens, vilely ſue'd; 

Sue'd to be venal parricides, to ſpill 

Their country's braveſt blood, and on themſelves 440 
To turn their matchleſs mercenary arms. 

Peaceſul 
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Peaceful in Suſo, then, ſat the + Great King; 


And by the trick of treaties, the ſtill waſte 


Of ſly corruption, and barbaric gold, 

Effected what his ſteel could ne'er perform. 445 
Profuſe he gave them the luxurious draught, 
Inflaming all the land: unballanc'd wide 

Their tottering ſtates; their wild aſſemblies rul'd, 
As the winds turn at every blaſt the ſeas : | 
And by their liſted orators, whoſe breath 450 
Still with a factious ſtorm infeſted Greece, 
Rous'd them to civil war, or daſh'd them down 

To ſordid peace Peace! that, when Sparta ſhook 
Aſoniſh'd Ax TAXERX Es on his throne, 

Gave up, fair-ſpread o'er 4/.'s ſunny ſhore, 453 
Their kindred cities to perpetual chains, 

What could ſo baſe, ſo in famous a thought 

In Spartan hearts inſpire? Jealous, they ſaw 
Reſpiring $ Athens rear again her walls; 

And the pale fury fir'd them, once again 4695 
To cruſh this rival city to the duſt. 

For now no more the noble ſocial foul 

Of Lis Za TY my Families combin'd ; 

But by ſhort views, and ſelfiſn paſſions, broke, 
Dire as when friends are rankled into foes, 465 
They mix'd ſevere, and wage'd eternal war: 

Nor felt they, furious, their exhauſted force; 

Nor, with falſe glory, diſsord, madneſs blind, 
Saw how the blackening ſtorm from Thracia came, 


+ So the kings of Perfſa were called by the Greeks, 

1 The peace made by AxTaAri.civas, the Lacedemonian ad- 
miral, with the Perſans; by which the Laceden.onians abandoned 
all the Greeks eſtabliſhed in the leſſer ia to the dominion of the 
king of Perſia. | 

Atbens had been diſmantled by the Lacedemonians, at the end 
of the firſt Peloponnefian war, and was at this time reſtored by Co- 
xo to its former ſplendor, 
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* Long years roll d o on, by many a baitle ſain'd, 470 

The bluſh and boaſt of Fame! where courage, art, 

And military glory ſhone ſupreme: 

But let deteſting ages, from the ſcene 

Of Greece ſelf-mangled, turn the ſickening eye. 

At laſt, when bleeding from a thouſand wounds, 475 

She felt her ſpirits | fail; and in the duſt 

Her lateſt heroes, Nictas, Conxon, lay, 

AGESILAUS, and the + TRHEBAN FRIENDS: 

The Macedonian vultur mark'd his time, 

By the dire ſcent of t Cheronea lur'd, 480 

And, fierce- deſcending, ſeiz'd his hapleſs prey. 
Tus tame ſubmitted to the victor's yoke 

GREECE, once the gay, the turbulent, the bold ; 

For every grace, and muſe, and ſcience born; 

With arts of W ar, of Government, elate; 485 

To Tyrants dreadful, dreadful to the Beſt; | 

Whom I MysELe could ſcarcely rule: and thus 

The Per/ian fetters, that inthrall'd the mind, 

Were turn'd to formal and apparent chains. 
Unrzss Cox RUTH firſt deject the pride, 490 

And guardian vigour of the free-born ſoul, 1 

All crude attempts of Violence are vain ; | 

For firm within; and while at heart untouch'd, 

Neb'er yet by Force was Freedom overcome. 

But ſoon às InvertxDaANCE ſtoops the head, 49% 

To Vice enſlav'd, and Vice-created Wants; 

Then to ſome foul corrupting Hand, whoſe waſte 

Theſe Heighten'd wants with fatal bounty feeds : 

From man to man the ſlackening ruin runs, 


ill the whole State unnerv'd in SLavery inks. 500 


* The Pelop ponnefian war. 
＋ pzlor ibas and Er AMINON DAS. 
7 The battle of Cheronza, in which PHIL Ir of Macedon ute 


2rly defeated the Greets, 
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Being the THIRD PART of 
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The CONTENTS of Parr III. 


TS this Part contains a deſcription of the eftabliſhment- 

of L1BERTY in Rome, it begins with a view of the 
Grecian colonies ſettled in the ſouthern parts of Italy, 
which with Sicily conſtituted the Great Greece of the 
Ancients, With theſe colonies the Spitit of LIBERTY, 
and of Republics, ſpreads over Italy; to ver. 32. Tran- 
Setion to PYTHAGORAS and his philoſophy, which he 
taught thro? thoſe free ſlates and cities; to ver, 71. 
Amid}t the many ſmall Republics in Italy, Rome the 
deflined feat of LiBzRTY. Her eflabliſhment there dated 
From the expulſion of the Tarquins. How differing from 


that in GREECE ; to ver. 88, Reference to a view of 


the ROMAN REPUBLIC given in the Firſt Part of 1his 
Poem : to mark its Riſe and Fall the peculiar purport of 
This. During is firſt ages, the greateſt force of L1- 
BERTY, and Virtue, exerted ;. to ver. 103. The ſource 
whence derived the Heroic Virtues of the Romans. 


Enumeration of theſe Virtues. Thence their fecurity- 


at home; their glory, fucceſi, and empire, abroad; 10 


ver. 226. Bounds of the Roman empire geographically. 


a2/cribed ; to ver. 257. The ſlates of GREECE reſtored 
40 LIBERTY, by Titus QuinTvs FLAMixius, the 
higheft injlance of public generoſity and beneficence ; to 
ver. 328. The loſs of LIBERTY inRoms, [ts cauſes, 
progreſs, and completion in the death of BRurus; to 
ver. 485. RoME under the emperors; to ver. 513. 
Frem RoukE the GODDESS of LiEERTY goes among t/ 8: 
Nox THERN NATIONS ; awhere, by infuſing into them 
her Spirit and general principles, SHE lays the grounds 
avork of her future ejlabliſhments ; ſends them in den- 
geance on the Roman empire, now totally enflaved; and 
ihen, with Arts and Sciences in her train, quits earth 
during the dark ages; to ver. 550, The celeſtial re- 
gions, to which LIBERTY retired, not proper to be 
opened to the view of mortals, | 
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ERE melting mix'd with air th” ideal forms, 
That painted ſtill whate'er the Gopp Ess ſung. 
Then I, impatient.—** From extinguiſh'd Greece, 
% To what new region ſtream'd the Human Day?“ 
She ſoftly ſighing, as when Zepbir leaves, 5 


Reſign'd to Boreas, the declining year, 


Reſum'd.—Indignant, theſe + laſt ſcenes I fled; 
And long ere then, Leucadia's cloudy cliff, 

And the Ceraunian hills behind me thrown, 

All LaTium ſtood arous'd. Ages before, 10 
Great mother of republics! Gzztce had pour'd, 
Swarm after ſwarm, her ardent youth around. 

On Aa, Afric, Sicily, they ſtoop'd, 

But chief on fair HESPERIA's winding ſhore ; 
Where, from tf Lacinium to Etrurian vales, 15 


- They roll'd increaſing colonies along, 
And lent materials for my Roman Reicn, 
With them my Spirit ſpread ; and numerous ſtates, 


And cities roſe, on Grecian models form'd; 

As its parental policy, and arts, 20 
Each had imbib'd. Beſides, to each aſſign'd 

A Guardian Genius, o'er the public weal, 

Kept an uncloſing eye; try'd to ſuſtain, 

Or more ſublime, the ſoul infus'd by M: 

And ſtrong the battle roſe, with various wave, 2 5 
Againſt the Tyrant Demons of the land. 


| + The laſt ſtruggles of Liberty in GS EER. 
1 A promontory in Calabria, 


L 6 Thus 
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Thus they their little wars and triumphs knew; a 
Their flows of fortune, and receding times, 
But almoſt all below the proud regard 
Of itory vow'd to Ro, on deeds intent 30 
That Truth beyond the flight of Fable bore. 

Nor ſo the SAMIAN SA UE to him belongs 
The brighteſt witneſs of recording Fame. 
For theſe free ſtares his native + iſte forſook, 
And a vain tyrants tranſitory ſmile, 35 
He ſought Croibna's pure falubfiotis air, 
And thro? Great Greece his gentle wiſdom taught; 
Wiſdom that calm'd for $' liſtening years the mind, 
Nor ever heard amid the ſtorm of Teal. 
His mental eye firit ſautich'd into te deeps 40 
Of boundleſs ther; where umumbér' orbs, 
Myriads 6 ON myriads, thro" che patkfeſs Ney 
Unerring roll, aud Wind their Ready way. 
There he the fall Cönfentiflg *chbir beheld ; 
There firſt diſcern-d che A band of Wye, 45 
'T he kind attfaction, that | to central ſuns | | 
Binds circling earths, *and/wortd With world unites. 
Inſtructed thence, Re great ideas form'd 
Of the whole-moving, *all-informing Gov, 
The Sun of beings! bedmirig'unconfin'd 80 
Light, life, and love, and ever active power: 
Whom nought'can image, and who beſt approves 
The filerit worſhip*of tlie moral heart, 
That joys in b6unteous heaven, and ſpreads the Joy. 
Nor ſcorn'd the ſoaring ſage to ſtoop to life, 55 
And bound his reaſon to the ſphere of Man. 


© FY THAGORAS. 
Samos, over which then reigned the tyrant Pol ycRATEs, 
The ſouthern parts of 7raly and Sjzily, ſo called becauſe of 

the Grecian colonies there ſettled. 
5 His — were enjoined filence for five years, 
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He gave the four yet f feigning virtues nume; 
Inſpir'd the ſtudy of 'tHe finer Arts, 
That civilize Mankind, aud laws devis'd 
Wire with enligtrten'd juſtice mercy mix d. &o 
He even, mtb His dender fyſtẽm, took 
Whatever Alfares the BrotHertibod vf life: 
He taught that Hfe's ffdrffſofubfe ante, 
From brute to man, and man to brute again, 
For ever ſhifting, funs th eternal romdz 6j 
Thence tryd ãgamſt che Mood:pollitted meal, 
And limbs yet tiiiveriity with ſone kindfed foul, 
To turn the Huta Heart. Delightful truch! 
Had he beheld the Hviiig cham #lcend, 
And Hot a cifching Ffm But fring Whote. 70 
Aut theſe fall fepublies ore arofe, 
On yellow Tyber's Batik, 'atmighty ROH, 
Fated for Mr. A fibbler fpitit'wirih'd 
Her ſorts ; and, fous'd by tyrants, nöbler ſtill 
It burn'd in Buxus; the proud Fartutis cds, 75 
With all their erinies ; hade radiant æras tiſe, 
And the Jong h6fouts'df the Conſal-Line. 
Hex from tlie fairer, not tile grearer, plan 
Of Ga EEC I vary d; 'Whofe'unmiting Rates, 
By the kẽen ſoul of emulation pierc'd, 90 
Long wage'd alone the bloodleſs war of arts, 
And their 7 empire gain d. But to diffuſe 
O' er Men àn einpire was my purpoſe now : 
To let my martial Majeſty abroad; 
Into the vortex of one State to draw 85 
The whole mix'd Force, and Liberty, on earth; 
To conquer Tyrants, and ſet Nations free. 
AL READ have I given, with flying touch, 
A broken view of this my ampleſt reign. 
*+ The four cardinal virtues. | 
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Now, whule its firſt, laſt, periods you ſurvey, go 
Mark how it lab'ring roſe, and rapid fell. 

Wusv Rome in noon-tide empire graſp'd the 
And, ſoon as her reſiſtleſs legions ſhone, [ world, 
The nations ſtoop'd around; tho? then appear'd 
Her grandeur moſt, yet in her dawn of power, 9 5 
By many a jealous equal people preſs'd,. 

Then was the toil, the mighty ſtruggle then; 
Then for each Roman I an Hero told; 
And every paſling ſun, and Latian ſcene, 
Saw patriot virtues then, and awful deeds, 160 
That or ſurpaſs the faith of modern times, 
Or, if believ'd, with ſacred horror ftrike.. 

For then, to prove my moſt exalted power, 
I to the point of full perfection puſh'd, 
To fondneſs and enthuſiaſtic zeal, 105 
The great, the reigning paſſion of the Free. 
That godlike paſſion! which, the bounds of Self 
Divinely burſting, the whole public takes 
Into the heart, enlarg'd, and burning high 
With the mix'd ardor of unnumber'd Selves; 110 
Cf all who ſafe beneath the Voted Laws 
Of the ſame parent ſtate, fraternal, live. 
From this kind Sun of Moral Nature flow'd 
Virtues, that ſhine the light of human-kind, 
And, ray'd thro! ſtory, warm remoteſt time, 115 
Theſe Virtues too, reflected to their. ſource, 
Encreas'd its lame. The ſocial charm went round, 
The fair idea, more attractive ſtill, | 
As more by Virtue mark'd ; till Roman:, all 119 
One band of friends, unconquerable grew. [voice, 

Hence, when their Country rais'd her plaintive 
The voice of pleading Nature was not heard; 


And in their hearts the fathers throbb'd.no more: 


Part III. 


Rag as. E 
a ee 


WW 
* CE * — n 5 


ili. fr r. 


Stern to themſelves, but gentle to the whole. 
Hence ſweetened Pain, the luxury of toil; 125 


Patience, that baffled fortune's utmoſt rage; 


High-minded Hope, which at the loweſt ebb, 


When Brennus eonquer'd, and when Cannæ bled, 


The braveſt impulſe felt, and ſcorn'd deſpair. 
Hence Moderation a new conqueſt gain'd ; 130 
As on the vanquiſh'd, like deſcending heaven, 
Their dewy mercy drop'd,. the bounty beam'd, 
And by the labouring hand were crowns beſtow'd, 


Fruitful of men, hence hard laborious life, 


Which no fatigue can quell, no ſeaſon pierce. 135 
Hence, InDEPENDANCE, with his Little pleas'd. 
Serene, and ſelf-ſufficient, like a God ; 

In whom CorRuPTion could not lodge one charm, 
While he his honeſt Roots to Gold preferr'd ; | 
While truly rich, and by his Sabine field, 140 
The Man maintain'd, the Reman's ſplendor all 
Was in the public wealth and glory plac'd : 

Or ready, a rough ſwain, to guide the plough; 
Or elſe, the purple o'er his ſhoulder thrown, 


In long majeſtic flow, to rule the ſtate, 145 


With Wiſdom's pureſt eye or, clad in ſteeh 
To drive the ſteady battle on the foe. | 
Hence every paſſion, even the proudeſt, ſtoop'd, 


Fo common-good : Ca Mus, thy revenge 


Thy glory, Fagtus. All ſubmiſſive hence, 150 
Conſuls, DiQators, ſtill reſign'd their rule, 

The very moment that the laws ordain'd. 

Tho' Conqueſt o'er them clap'd her eagle-wings, 
Her laurels wreath'd, and yoke'd her ſnowy ſteeds 
To the triumphal car; ſoon as expir'd 185 
The lateſt hour of ſway, taught to ſubmit, 
(A harder leſſon that than to command) 
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Into the Private Reman ſunk the Chief. 
If Rowe was ferv'd, #ndiglorious, carcleſs they, 1 50 
By whom. Their country's fame they deem'd their 
And above envy, in a rival's train, own; 
Sung the loud N, by chemſelves dsſerv'd. 

Hence matchleſs courage. On Cyemera's bank, 
Hence fell the Faß TI; hene the Decor dy'd; 

And Cusmus plung'd into the flaming gulph. 165 
Henee Rec vivs che wavering father firmid, 
By Areadful eounſel never given before ; 

For Roman hordur ſue d, and his own doom. 
Hence he ſuſtain to dare a deathiprepar'd 

By Panic rage. On earth his manly look 170 


1) Relentleſs fix'd, he from a laſt embrace, 

1 y- chalus polluted, put his wife aſide, 
$ b His little children climbing for a klſs; 

4 "Then dumbthro“ rows of wee ing wondering friends, 


1 A new illuſtrious exile ! preſs'd along. 175 
18 Nor leſs impatient did he pierce the erouds 
Oppoſing his return, than if, eſeap' d 
From long litigious ſuits, he glad forſook 
The noiſy town a while and city eloud, | 
To breathe Venafrian, or Tarentise air. 180 
Need I theſe high particulars'recount ? 
The meaneſt boſom felt a thirſt for fame; 
Flight their worſt death, and ſhame their only fear. 
'Tife had no charms, nor any terrors fate, 
When Rom: and Glory calPd. But, in one view, 
Mark the rare boaſt of theſe unequal'd times. 186 
Ages revolv'd unſully'd by a crime: | 
Afrea reign'd, and ſcarcely needed laws 
To bind a race elated with the pride 
Of virtue, and diſdaining to deſcend — 90 
To meanneſs, mutual violence, and wrongs. 
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While war around them rag'd, in happy Rome 

All peaceful ſmil'd, all ſave the paſſing clouds 
That often hang on Freedom's jealous brow ; 

And fair unblemith'd centuries elaps'd, 195 
When not a Reman bled but in the field. 

Their virtue ſuch, that an unballanc'd fate, 

Still between Noble and Plebeian toſt, 

As flow'd the wave of flaQuating power, 

Was then kept firm; and with trinmphant prow 200 
Rode out the ſtorms. Oft tho? the native feuds, 
That from the firſt their conſtitution ſhook, 

(A latent ruin, growing as It grew) 

Stood on the threatening point of civil war 

Ready to ruſh : yet could the lentent voiee 205 
Of wiſdom, ſoothing the tumultuous ſoul, | 
Thoſe ſons of virtue calm. Their generous hearts, 
Unpetrify'd by Self, ſo naked lay 

And ſenſible to Truth, that o'er the rage 

Of giddy faction, by oppreſſion fWell'd, . 210 
Prevail'd a flmnple fable, and at once 

To peace recover'd the divided ſtatè. 

But if their often: cheated hopes refis'd 

The ſoothing touth ; ſtill, in the lore of Row, 
The dread Pictator foumd a ſure feſduree. 215 
Was the affaülted? was her glofy fthin'd ? 

One common quarrel wide inflaih'd the whole. 

Foes in the Forum in the Field were friends, 

By ſocial danger bound; each fond for each, 

And for their deareſt country all, to die. 220. 
Tavs up the hill of empire lw they tefl'd : 
Till, the bold ſummit gain'd, the thouſkfid Rates 
Of proud ITAL1a blended into one; 

Then o'er the nations they reſiffleſs ruſh'd, 

And touch'd the limits of the failing world. 225 


134 LIBERTY. R . 


Ler Fancy's eye the diſtant lines unite. 
See that which borders wild the weſtern main, 
Where ſtorms at large reſound, and tides immenſe : 
From Caledonia's dim cærulean coaſt, 
And moiſt Hibernia, to where Atlas, lodg'd 230 
Amid the reſtleſs clouds and leaning heaven, 
Hangs o'er the deep that borrows thence it's name, 
Mark that oppos'd, where firſt the ſpringing morn 
Her roſes ſheds, and ſhakes around her dews: 
From the dire deſarts by the Ce/pian lav'd, 235 
To where the Tygris and Euphrates, join'd, | 
Impetuous tear the BaZy/onian plain; 
And bleſt Arabia aromatic breathes. 
See that dividing far the watry north, 
Parent of floods! from the majeſtic Rhino, 240 
Drunk by Bata vian meads, to where, ſeven - mouth'd, 
In Euxine waves the flaſhing Danube roars ; 
To where the frozen Tanais ſcarcely ſtirs 
The dead Meotic pool, or the long * Rho, 
In the black + S:y:41an fea his torrent throws, 245 
Laſt, that beneath the burning zone behold. 
See where it runs, from the deep-loaded plains 
Of Mauritania to the Lybian ſands, 
Where Ammon lifts amid the torrid waſte 
A verdant iſle, with ſhade and fountain freſh; 250 
And farther to the full Egyptian ſhore, 
To where the Nil; from Ethiofian clouds, 
His never-drain'd ethereal urn, : deſcends. 
In this vaſt ſpace what various tongues, and ſtates! 
What bounding rocks, and mountains, floods, and ſeas! 
What purple tyrants quelPd, and nations free'd! 256 
O'eR GREECE deſcended chief, with ſtealth divine, 
The Roman bounty in a flood of day: | 
# The ancient name of the Volga. ÞF The Caſpian ſea, 


part III. LIBERTY. 237 


As at her /thmian games, a fading pomp! 

Her full-aſſembled youth innumerous ſwarm'd, 260 
On a tribunal rais'd FLamintvus fat; 

A victor he, from the deep phalanx pierc'd 

Of iron-coated Macedon, and back 

The Grecian + tyrant to his bounds repell'd, 

In the high thoughtleſs gaiety of game, 265 
While ſport alone their unambitious hearts 
Poſſeſs'd; the ſudden trumpet, ſounding hoarſe, 
Bade ſilence o'er the bright aſſembly reign. 

Then thus a herald, Lo the ſtates of GREECE 
„% The Rowan Por ur, unconfin'd, reſtore 270 
heir countries, Cities, liberties, and laws: 

„ Taxes remit, and garriſons: withdraw.“ 

The croud aſtoniſh'd half, and half inform'd, 
Star'd dubious round; ſome queſtion'd, ſome exclaim'd, 
(Likeone whodreaming, between hope and fear, 275 
Ts loſt in anxious joy) Be that again, 

Be that again proclaim'd, diſtin, and loud. 

Loud, and diſtinct, it was again-proclainy'd/; 

And ſtill as midnight in the rural ſhade, 

V hen the gale ſlumbers, they the words devour d. 280 
A while ſevere amazement held them mute, 

Then, burſting broad, the boundleſs ſhout to heaven 
From many a thouſand hearts extatic ſprung. 

On every hand rebellow'd to their joy 

The ſwelling ſea, the rocks, and vocal hills: 285 
Thro' all her turrets ſtately $ Corinth ſhook ;- 

And, from the veid above of ſhattered air, 

The flitting bird fell breathleſs to the ground, 
What piercing bliſs! how keen a- ſenſe of fame, 
Did then, FLaminivs, reach thy inmoſt ſoul ? 290 


+ The king of Macedonia. 
2 The Mbmian games were celebrated at: Corinth, 
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236 LIBERTY. Furt III. 
And with what deep-felt glory didſt thou then 
Eſcape the foridneſs of tranſported Ga ROE? 
Mix'd in a tempeſt of fuperior joy, 
They left the ſports; like Baechanals they flew, 
Each other ſtraining in a ſtrict embrace, 295 
Nor ſtrain'd a flave; and loud acclaims till night 
Round the Proconſul's tent repeated rung. 
Then, crown'd with — came the feſtive 
hours 
And muſic, fparkling wine, and converſe warm, 
Their raptures wak'd anew. Ye gods! they cry'd,. 
« Ye gnardran Gods of Ga ECR! And are we free? 
« Was it not madnefs deem's the very thought? 
« And is it true? How did we purchaſe chains? 
& At what a dire expence of kindred blood? 
« And are they now diffolv'd? And ſcarce one drop 
« For the fair firſt of bleſſings have we paid? 30% 
4 Courage, and conduct, in the doubtful field, 
When rages wide the ſtorm of mingling war, 
« Are rare indeed; but how to generous ends 
« To turn ſucceſs, and conqueſt, rarer ftill: 310 
That the Great Gods and Romans only know. 
Lives there on earth, almoſt to GREECE unknown, 
% A people ſo magnanimoas, to quit 
Their native ſoil, traverſe the ſtormy deep, 
% And by their blood and treaſure, ſpent for us, 315. 
t Redeem our ſtates, our liberties, and laws ! 
4 There does! there does! Oh Saviour Tirus! 
1 cc. Rome 19> | 

Thus thro' the happy night they pour'd their ſouls, 
And in my laſt reflected deams tejoic'd.. 
As when the ſhepherd, on the mountain brow, 320 
Sits piping to his flocks,. and gameſome kids; 

| Mean 
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Mean time the ſan, beneath the green earth ſunk, 
Slants upward oer the ſcene a parting gleam : 
Short is the glory that the mauntain gilds, 
Plays on the glittering flocks, and glads the ſwain; 
To weſtern worlds irrevocable roll'd, 326 
Rapid, the ſource of light recalls his ray. 

Here interpoſing I —** Oh Quzex-of men! 
« Beneath whoſe:ſceptre in eſſential rights 
60 Equal they live; tho plac'd, for common good, 330 
Various, or in ſubjection or command; 
% And that by common choice: alas! the ſcene, 
With virtue, freedom, and with glory bright, 
Streams into blood, and darkens into woe;” 
Thus 8E purſu'd. Near this great æra, Rouꝝ 335 
Began to feel the {wift approach of fate, 
That now her vitals gain'd: ſtill more and more 
Her deep diviſions kindling into rage, 
And war with chains and deſolation charg'd. 
From an unequal ballance of her ſons 340 
Theſe fierce contentions ſprung; and, as encreas'd 
This hated inequality, more fierce 
They flam'd to tumult. IN DEPEN DANCE fail'd; 
Here by luxurious wants, by real there; | 
And with this virtue every virtue ſunk, —_ 
As, with the ſliding rock, the pile ſuſtain'd. | 
A laſt attempt, too late, the Gr accni made, 
To fix the flying ſcale, and poiſe the ſtate, 
On one ſide ſwell'd Arifocratic Pride; 
With Uſury, the Villain! whoſe fell gripe 350 
Bends by degrees to baſeneſs the free ſoul ; 
And Luxury rapacious, cruel, mean, 
Mother of vice! While on the other crept 
A populace in want, with pleaſure fir'd ; | 
= 
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Fit for proſcriptions, for the darkeſt deeds, 355 
As the proud feeder bade; inconſtant, blind, 
Deſerting friends at need, and dupe'd by foes ; 
Loud and ſeditious, when a chief inſpir'd 
Their headlong fury, but, of him depriv'd, 
Already ſlaves that lick'd the ſcourging hand. 368, 

Tuis firm Republic, that againſt the blaſt 
Of oppoſition roſe ; that (like an-oak, 
Nurs'd on feracious Algidum, whoſe boughs 
Still ſtronger ſhoot beneath the rigid axe) 
By loſs, by ſlaughter, from the ſteel itſelf, 365 
Even force and ſpirit drew; ſmit with the calm, 
The dead ſerene of proſperous fortune, pine'd. 
Nought now her weighty legions could oppoſe; 
Her * terror once, on 4fric's tawny ſhore, 
Now ſmoak'd in duſt, a ſtabling now for wolves ; 370 
And every dreaded power receiv'd the yoke. 
Beſides, deſtructive, from the conquer'd Eaſt, 
In the ſoft plunder came that worſt of plagues, 
That peſtilence of mind, a feaver'd thirſt 
For the falſe joys which Luxury prepares. 
Unworthy joys! that waſteful leave behind 
No mark of honour, in reflecting hour, 
No ſecret ray to glad the conſcious ſoul ; 
A Sonce involving in one ruin wealth, 
And wealth-acquiring powers: while ſtupid Self, 380 
Of narrow guſt, and hebetating ſenſe 
Devour the nobler faculties of bliſs. 
Hence Roman virtue ſlacken'd into ſloth; 
Security relax'd the ſoftening ſtate; 
And the broad eye of government lay clos'd. 
No more the laws inviolable reign'd, 
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And public weal no more: but party rage'd; 

And partial power, and licence unreſtrain'd, 

Let Diſcord thro? the deathful city looſe. 

Firſt, mild + Tinzr1vs, on thy ſacred head 390 
The Fury's vengeance fell; the firſt, whoſe blood 
Had ſince the conſuls ftain'd contending Rowe. 

Of precedent pernicious ! With thee bled 

Three hundred Roman,; with thy brother, next, 
Three thouſand. more: till, into battles turn'd 395 
Debates of peace, and forc'd the trembling laws, 


The Forum and Comitia horrid grew, 
A ſcene of barter'd power, or reeking gore. 


When, half-aſham'd, CorrvuyT1on's thieviſh Arts, 
And ruffian Force begin to ſap the mounds 400 
And majeſty of laws; if not in time 
Repreſs'd ſevere, for human aid too ſtrong 
The torrent turns, and overbears the whole. 

Tus Luxury, Diſſenſion, a mix'd Rage 
Of boundleſs Pleaſure and of boundleſs Wealth, 405 
Want wiſhing Change, and Waſte repairing War, 
Rapine for ever loſt to peaceful toil, 
Guilt unatton'd, profuſe of blood Revenge, 
CoRRUPTiON all avow'd, and lawleſs Force, 
Each heightening each, alternate ſhook the ſtate. 410 
Mean time Ambition, at the dazling head | 
Of hardy legions, with the laurels heap'd 


And ſpoil of nations, 1n one circling blaſt 
. Combin'd in various ſtorm, and from its baſe 


The broad RepuBrLic.tore., By Virtue built 415 
It touch'd the ſkies, and ſpread. o'er ſhelter'd earth 
An ample roof: by Virtue too ſuſta n'd. 
And ballanc'd ſteady, every tempeſt ſung 


+ Tis, Ga Acenus. 
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240 LIBERTY. Part Ill. 
Innoxious by, or bade it firmer ſtand. 

But when, with ſudden and enormous change, 420 
The Firſt of Mankind ſunk into the Laſt, 

As once in Virtue, ſo in Vice extreme, 

This univerſal fabric yielded looſe, 

Before Ambition ſtill; and thundering down, 


At laſt, beneath its ruins cruſh'd a world. 425 


A conquering people, to themſelves a prey, 

Muſt ever fall; when their victorious troops, 
In blood and rapine ſavage grown, can find 
No land to ſack and pillage but their own. 


By brutal Makrus, and keen SYLLa, firſt 430 


Effus'd the deluge dire of civil blood, 

Unceaſing woes began, and this, or that, 

(Deep-drenching their revenge) nor virtue ſpar'd, 

Nor ſex, nor age, nor quality, nor name; 

Till Roms, into an human ſhambles turn'd, 435 

Made, deſarts lovely. —Oh to well-earn'd chains 

Devoted race !—If no true Roman then, 

No Sc vol A there was, to raiſe for Me 

A vengeful hand: was there no father, robb'd 

Of blooming youth t to prop his wither'd age? 440 

No ſon, a witneſs to his hoary fire 

In duſt and gore defil'd ? No friend, forlorn ? 

No wretch that doubtful trembled for himſelf? 

None brave, or wild, to pierce a monſter” s heart, 

Who, heaping horror round, no more deſery'd 445 

TT he ſacred ſhelter of the laws he ſpurn'd ? 

No. Sad o'er all profound dejeRtion | fat; 

And nerveleſs fear. The flave's aſylum theirs: 

Or flight, ill-judging, that the timid. back 

Turns weak to ſlaughter ; or partaken guilt. 450 

In yain from SYLLA's vanity I drew 
— 


An 
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An unexampled decd. The power reſign'd, 
And all unhop'd the common-wealth reſtor'd, 
Amaz'd the public, and effac'd his crimes. 
'Thro? ftreets yet ſtreaming from his murderous hand 
Unarm'd he ſtray'd, unguarded, unaſſail'd, 456 
And on the bed of peace his aſhes laid; 

A grace, which I to his demiſſion gave. 

But with him dy'd not the dęſpotic ſoul. 

Ambition ſaw that ſtooping Rome could bear 460 
A MasTEeR, ner had Virtue to be free. 

Hence, for ſucceeding years, my troubled reign 
No certain peace, no ſpreading proſpect knew. 
Deſtruction gather'd round, Still the black foul, 
Or of a CarT1Lixe, or * RuLtLvus, ſwell'd 455 
With fell deſigns; and all the watchful art 

Of Cicero demanded, al! the force, 

All the ſtate-wielding magic of his tongue; 

And all the thunder of my CaTo's zeal. 


24 


With theſe I linger'd ; till the flame anew 479 


Burſt out in blaze immenſe, and wrapt the world, 
The ſhameful conteſt ſprung ; to whom mankind 
Should yield the neck: to Pourty, who conceal'd 
A rage impatient of an equal name; 

Or to the nobler Czsar, on whoſe brow 475 
O'er daring vice deluding virtue ſmil'd, 

And who no leſs a vain ſuperior ſcorn'd. 

Both bled, but bled in vain. New traitors roſe. 
The venal WILL be bought, the boſe have lords. 

To theſe vile wars I left ambitious ſlaves; 480 


Poux. Sexvitivs Rurrus, tribune of the people, pro- 


poſed an 4 -arian Law, 1n appearance very advantageous for 
the people, but deſtructive of their liberty; and which was 


defeated by the GO of C1crno, in his ſpeech n 


M 


Nvrrus. 


And 
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And from Philippi's field, from where in duſt 
The laſt of Remans, matchleſs Bures! lay, 
Spread to the north untam'd a rapid wing. 

Wrar tho? the firſt ſmooth C8 arsarts careſs'd, 
Merit, and virtue, ſimulating ME? 485 
Severely tender! cruelly humane! | 
The chain to clinch, and make it ſofter ſit 
On the new-broken 111 ferocious Rate, 

From the dark Third, ſucceeding, I beheld 

Th' imperial monſters all, —A race on earth 490 
Vindictive, ſent the ſcourge of human- kind! 
Whoſe blind profuſion drain'd a bankrupt world; 
Whoſe luſt to forming nature ſeems diſgrace; 

And whoſe infernal rage bade every drop 

Of ancient blood, that yet retain'd my flame, 495 
To that of +PzTvs, in the peaceful bath, 

Or Rous's affrighted ſtreets, inglorious flow. 

But almoſt juſt the meanly-patient death, 

T hat waits a tyrant's unprevented ſtroke. 

Tirus indeed gave one ſhort evening gleam; 500 
More cordial felt, as in the midſt it ſpread 

Of ſtorm, and horror. The delight of men! 

He who the day, when his o'erflowing hand 

Had made no happy heart, concluded loſt ; 


Trajanand HE, with the miLD fSikt and Sox, 505 


His ſon of virtue! eas'd awhile mankind ; 


* 'TiIBERIUS, 


+ TaxASsEA Pærus, put to death by Nero, TAcirus 
introduces the account he gives of his death thus.“ Aſter ha- 


« ving inhumanly ſlaughter'd ſo many illoſtrious men, he 


&« {Ners) burned at laſt with a deſire of cutting off virtue itſclf 
« in the perſon of TX ASEA, GW. 
t AnToninus Prius, and his adopted ſon Marcus AukE- 
tus, afterwards called ANTonNINus PHILOSOPHUS, | | 
| And 


* 
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And Arts reviv'd beneath their gentle beam. 

Then was their laſt effort: what Sculpture rais'd 

To Ta ajan's glory, following triumphs ſtole; 

And mix'd with Gothic forms, (the chiſſel's ſhame) 510 

On that triumphal + arch, the forms of Gx ERECE. 
Mean-TiMe o'er rocky Thrace, and the deep vales 

Of gelid Hæ mu, I purſu'd my flight; 

And, piercing fartheſt Scyttia, weſtward ſwept 

t Sarmatia, travers'd by a thouſand ſtreams. 515 

A ſullen land of lakes, and fens immenſe, 

Of rocks, reſounding torrents, gloomy heaths, 

And cruel deſarts black with founding pine; 

Where nature frowns : tho* ſometimes into ſmiles 

She ſoftens ; and immediate, at the touch 520 

Of ſouthern gales, throws from the ſudden glebe 

Luxuriant paſture, and a waſte of flowers. 

Put, cold-compreſt, when the whole loaded heaven 

Peſcends in ſnow, loſt in one whice abrupt, 

Lies undiſtinguiſh'd earth; and, ſeiz'd by froſt, 525 

Lakes, headlong ſtreams, and floods, and oceans ſleep, 

Yet there life glows ; the furry millions there 

Deep-dig their dens beneath the ſheltering ſnows : 

And there a race of men prolifc ſwarms, 

To various pain, to little pleaſure us'd ; 530 

On whom, keen-parching, beat Ri ban winds z 

Hard like their ſoil, and like their climate fierce, 

Ihe nurſery of rations !—T heſe I rous'd, 

Drove land on land, on people people pour'd; 

Till from almoſt perpetual night they broke, 535 

As if in ſearch of day; and o'er the banks 


+ ConsTANTINE'S arch, to build which, that of Trnajan 
was deſtroyed, Sculpture having been then almoſt intirely loft, 

1 The ancient Sarmatia contained a vaſt tract of country run- 
ning all along the north of Europe, and Aſia. 
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Of yielding empire, only ſlave · ſuſtain'd, | 
Reſiſtleſs rage d, in vengeance urg'd by Ms, 

Lon in the barbarous heart the bury'd ſeeds 
Of Freedom lay, for many a wintry age; 54.9 
And tho? my ſpirit work'd, by.ſlow degrees, 
Nought but its pride and fierceneſs yet appear'd. 
Then was the night of time, that parted worlds. 
J quitted earth the while. As when the tribes 
 Herial, warn'd of riſing winter, ride 545 

Autumnal winds, to warmer climates borne ; 
So, Arts and each good Genius in my train, 
I cut the cloſing gloom, and ſoar'd to heaven. 

In the bright regions there of pureſt day, 

Far other ſcenes, and palaces, ariſe, 550 
Adorn'd profuſe with other arts divine, 

All beauty here below, to them compar'd, 

Would, like a roſe before the mid-day fun, 

Shrink up its bloſſom; like a bubble break 

The paſſing poor magnificence of kings, 766% 
For there the KinG or NATURE, in full blaze, 
Calls every ſplendor forth; and there his court 
Amid etherial powers, and virtues, holds: 

Angel, archangel, tutelary gods, 
Of cities, nations, empires, and of worlds. 5 60 
But ſacred be the veil, that kindly clouds 

A light too keen for mortals; wraps a view 

Too ſoftening fair, for thoſe that here in duſt 

Muſt chearful toil out their appointed years. 

A ſenſe of higher life would only damp 565 
The ſchool-boy's taſk, and ſpoil his playful hours. 
Nor could the child of Reaſon, feeble Man, 

With vigour thro” this infant being drudge ; 

Did brighter worlds, their unimagin'd bliſs 
Diſcloſing, dazzle and diſſolve his mind. 570 
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The CONTENTS of Paxr IV. 


D TIFFERENCE betwixt the Ancients and 


Moderns /lightly touch'd upon, to ver. 30. 


Deſcription of the dark ages. The Gonptss of 


LIBERTY, who during theſe is ſuppoſed to have 
left earth, returns, attended with Ax TS and 
SCIENCE, te ver. 100. She firſt deſcends on 
Italy. Sculpture, Painting, and Architecture 


fix at Rome, to revive their ſeveral arts by the 


great models of antiquity theze, which many Bar- 
barous invaſions had not been able to deſtroy. {he 
revival of theſe arts marked out. That ſometimes 
arts may flow ſh for a while under deſpotic gover n- 
ments, tho never the natural and genuine production 
of them, to ver. 254. Learning begins to dawn. 
The Muſe and Science attend LIBERTY, who 11 
her progreſs towards GREAT BRITAIN raiſes 
Several free lates and cities. Theſe enume- 
rated, is ver. 38. Author's exclamation of joy, 
upon ſeeing the Britiſh ſeas and caſts riſe in the 
Viſion, which painted whatever the GoDDEss of 
LiBzRTY ſaid. She reſumes her narration. The 
Genius of the Deep appears, and, addreſſing 


LIBERTY, aſſociates GREAT BRITAIN into his 


dominion, to ver. 451. LIBERTY received and 
congratulated by BRITANNIA, and the Native 
Genii or Virtues of the and. Theſe deſcribed. 
Auimated by the preſence of LIBERTY, they begin 
their operations. Their beneficent influence con- 
traſted with the works and deluſions of oppoſing 
Demons, 12 ver. 626. Concludes with an abſtract 
of the Engliſh hi/tory, marking the ſeveral Ad- 
dances of TIBERTY, down 10 her compleat ęſtab- 
li/ſhment at the Revolution. 


„, 


„ 
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I. 


TRUCK with the riſing ſcene, thus I amaz'd. 
« Ah, Gopvress, what a change! Is earth the 
„% {ame 7 Bo 
« Of the ſame kind the ruthleſs race ſhe feeds: 
« And does the ſame fair ſun, and zther ſpread 
« Round this vile ſpot their all-enlivening ſoul ? 5 
Lo! beauty ſails; loſt in unlovely forms 
« Of little pomp, magnificence no more 
© Exalts the mind, and bids the public ſmile : 
© While to rapacious intereſt Glory leaves 
«© Mankind, and every grace of life is gone.“ 10 
To this the Power, whoſe vital radiance calls 
From the brute maſs of man an order'd world. 
«© Wair tillthe morning ſhines, and from the depth 
“ Of Gerhic darkneſs ſprings another day. 
*. True, Genius droops; the tender ancient taſte 15 
« Of Beauty, then freſh-blooming in her prime, 
«© But faintly trembles thro' the callous ſoul ; 
«© And Grandeur, or of morals, or of life, 
% Sinks into ſafe purſuits, and creeping cares. 
Even cautious Virtue ſeems to ſtoop her flight, 20 
And aged life to deem the generous deeds = 
« Of youth romantic, Yet in cooler thought 
«© Well-reaſon'd, in reſearches piercing deep 
© Thro' nature's works, in profitable arts, 
« And all that calm Experience can diſcloſe, 2; 
(Slow guide, but ſure) behold the world anew 
M 4 «© Exalted 
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Exalted riſe, with other honours crown'd ; 
And, where My SpiRlir wakes the finer powers, 
* fthenian laurels ftill afreſh ſhall bloom.” 
Ont iviovs ages paſs'd; while earth, forſook 30 
By her beſt Gent, lay to Demons foul, 
And unchain'd Fuxiks, an abandon'd prey. 
CONTENTION led the van; firſt ſmall of ſize, 
But ſoon dilating to the fkies ſhe tow'rs : 
Then, wide as air, the livid Fury ſpread, 35 
And high her head above the ſtormy clouds, 
She blaz'd in omens, ſwelPd the groaning winds 
With wild ſurmizes, battlings, ſounds of war: 
From land to land the mad'ning trumpet blew, 
And pour'd her venom thro' the heart of man. 40 
Shook to the pole, the North obey'd her call. 
Forth ruſh'd the bloody POWER oF Gori War, 
War againit human-kind: Raeine, that led 
Millions of raging robbers in his train: 
Unliſtening, barbarous For ce, to whom the ſword 45 
Js reaſon, honour, law: the Foz oF ARTS 
By monſters follow'd, hideous to behold, 
J. hat claim'd their place. Outragiousmix'd with theſe 
Another ſpecies of tyrannic rule, 
Unknown before, whoſe cancrous ſhackles ſeiz'd 50 
Th' envenom'd foul ; a wilder Fury, SRE 
Even o'er her | EL DER SIS TER tyranniz'd ; 
Or, if perchance agreed, inflam'd her rage. 
Dire was her train, and loud: the Sa BLE BAND, 
Thundering,—“ Submit, yeLaity ! Ve prophane ! 55 
fEarth is the Lo x 's, and therefore Ouꝶs; let kings 
„ Allow the common claim, and half be theirs; 
If not, behold ! the ſacred lightning flies? 
+ Church power, or ecclefiaftical tyranny, 1 Civil tyranny. 
| SCHOLASTIC: 
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ScholAsTIe Discord, with ah hundred tongues, 
For ſcience uttering jangling words obſcure, 60 
Where frighted reaſon never yet could dwell: 

Of peremptory feature, CLR PRIDbr, 

Whoſe reddening cheek no contradiction bears; 
And Hoty SLANOER, his aſſociate firm, 

On whom the Hing Spirit ftill deſcends ; 65 
Mother of tortures | PæRSScUT ING Z EAT, 

High- flaſhing in her hand the ready torch, 

Or ponyard bath'd in unbelieving blood; 

Hell's fierceſt fiend ! of ſaintly brow demure, 
Aſſuming a celeſtial ſeraph's name, 70 
While ſhe beneath the blaſphemous pretence 

Of pleaſing PAR ENT Heaven, the Source of Lows ! 
Has wrought more hortors, more deteſted deeds, 
Than all the reſt combin'd. Led on by her, 

And wild of head to work her fell deſigns, 75 
Came idiot SupERSTITIONV; round with ears 
Innumerous ſtrow'd, ten thouſand monkiſh forms 
With legends ply'd them, and with tenets, meant 
To charm or ſcare the ſimple into ſlaves, 


And poiſon reaſon ; groſs, She ſwallows all, 80 


The moſt abſurd believing ever moſt. 
Broad o'er the whole her univerſal night, 
The gloom ſtill doubling, Icnor axce diffus'd, 
Novo to be ſeen, but viſionary monks 
To councils ſtrolling, and embroiling creeds; 85 
+ Banditti Saints, diſturbing diſtant lands; 
And unknown nations, wandering for a home. 
All lay revers'd : the ſacred arts of rule 
Turn'd to flagitious leagues againſt mankind, 
And arts of plunder more and more avow'd; 90 
| + Cruſades, 
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+ Pure plain Devotion to a ſolemn farce; 
To holy dotage Virtue, eyen to guile, 
To murder, and a mockery of dathks 
rave ancient Freedom to the Rage of Slaves, 
Proud of their ſtate, and fighting for their chains; 95 
Diſhonour'd Courage to the I Bravo's trade, 
To civil broil ; and Glory to romance. 
'$ Thus human life unhing'd to ruin reel'd, 
| And giddy Reaſon totter'd on her throne. 
Ar laſt Heaven's beſt inexplicable ſcheme, 100 
Diſcloſing, bade new brightening zras ſmile, 
The high command gone forth, ArTs in my train, 
| And azure-mantled Science, fwift We ſpread 
= A ſounding pinion, Eager pity, mixt 
With indignation, urg'd her downward flight. 105 [ 
On Latium firſt we ſtoop'd, for doubtful life { 
That panted, ſunk beneath unnumber'd woes. ö 
Ah poor Italia ] what a bitter cup 
ä Of vengeance haſt thou drainꝰd? Goths, Vandals, Hun, 
I, | Lombards, barbarians broke from every land, 110 
How many a ruffian form haſt thou beheld? 
| What harrid jargons heard, where rage alone 
| Was all thy frighted ear could comprehend? 
| How frequent by the red inhuman hand, 
\ 


Yet warm with brother's, huſband's, father's blood, 
| Haſt thou thy matrons and thy virgins ſeen 116 
'To violation dragg'd, and mingled death ? 
What conflagrations, earthquakes, ravage, floods, 
Have turn'd thy cities into ſtony wilds; : 
| And ſuccourleſs, and bare, the poor remains 120 
\ Of wretches forth to nature's common caſt ? | 


| + The corruptions of the church of Rome, 

| 7 Vailalage, wheace the attachment of cians to their ch/ef, 
: | Dueling, 

9. 
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Added to theſe, the ſtill continued waſte 

Of I inbred foes, that on thy vitals prey, 

And, double tyrants, ſeize the very ſoul. 

Where had'ſt thou treaſures for this rapine all? 125 

Theſe hungry myriads, that thy bowels tore, 

Heap'd ſack on ſack, and bury'd in their rage 

Wonders of art; whence this grey ſcene a mine 
Of more than gold becomes and orient gems, 

Where Egypt, Greece, and Rome united glow. 130 

HERE SCULPTURE, Pa IN TINS c, ARCHITECTURE, 
From ancient models to reſtore their arts, bent 
Remain'd. A little trace we how they roſe. 

Amid the hoary ruins Sculpture firſt, 
Deep-digging, from the cavern dark and damp, 135 
Their grave for ages, bid her marble race 
Spring to new hght. Joy ſparkled in her eyes, 
And old remembrance thrill'd in every thought, 

As ſhe the pleaſing reſurrection ſaw. 
In leaning fite, reſpiring from his toils, 140 
The well-known © Hero, who delivered Greece, 
His ample cheſt, all tempeſted with force, 
Unconquerable rear'd. She ſaw the head, 
Breathing the hero, ſmall, of Grecian ſize, 
Scarce more extenſive than the finewy neck; 145 
The ſpreading ſhoulders, muſcular, and broad ; 
The whole a maſs of ſwelling ſinews, touch d 
Into harmonious ſhape; ſhe ſaw, and joy'd. 
The yellow hunter, Meleager, rais'd 
His beauteous front, and thro' the finiſh'd whole 150 
Shows what ideas ſmil'd of old in Greece, 
Of raging aſpect, ruſh'd impetuous forth. 
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+ The Hierarchy. 
$ The Hercules of Farneſe. 
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The + Gladiator. Pitileſs his look, 
And each keen ſinew brac'd, the ſtorm of war, 


_ Ruffling, o'er all his nervous body frowns, 155 
The I Dying Other from the gloom the drew. 


Supported on his ſhortened arm he leans, 

Prone, agonizing ; with: incumbent fate, 

Heavy declines his head; yet dark beneath 

The ſuffering feature ſullen vengeance lowrs, 160 
Shame, indignation, unaccompliſh'd rage, 

And ftill the cheated eye expects his fall. 

All conqueſt-flaſh'd,. from proſtrate Python, came 
The S Quivered God. In graceful act he ſtands, 
His arm extended with the flackened bow. 165 
Light flows his eaſy robe, and fair diſplays 

A manly-ſoftened form. I he bloom of Gods 
Seems youthful o'er the beardleſs cheek. to wave. 
Bis features yet heroic ardor warms ; 

And ſweet ſubſiding to a native ſmile, 170 
Mixt with the joy elating conqueſt gives, 

A ſcatter'd frown exalts his matchlefs air. 

On Fiora mov'd; her full-proportion'd limbs 


- Riſe thro? the mantle fluttering in the breeze. 


The * Queen of Love aroſe, as from the deep 175 
dhe ſprung i in all the melting pomp of charms, 
Baſhful ſhe bends, her well-taught look aſide 
Turns in enchanting guiſe, where dubious mix 
Vain conſcious beauty, a diſſembled ſenſe: 
Of modeſt ſhame, and {lippery looks of love. 180 
'l he gazer grows enamour'd, and the ſtone, 
As if exalting in its conqueſt, ſmiles. 
So turn'd each limb, ſo ſwell'd with ſoftening art, 
+ The Fighting Gladiator, T The Dying Gladiator, 
& The Apollo of Belvidere. * The Venus of Medici. 
Jar 
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That the deluded eye the marble doubts. 
At laſt her utmoſt + Maſterpiece ſhe found, 185 
That + Maro fir d; the miſerable fire, 
Wrapt with his ſons in fate's ſevereſt graſp. 
The ſerpents, twiſting round, their ſtringent folds 
Inextricable tie. Such paſſion here, 
Such agonies, ſuch bitterneſs of pain, 190 
Seem ſo to tremble thro? the tortur'd ſtone, 
That the touch'd heart engroſſes all the view. 
Almoſt unmark'd the beſt proportions paſs, 
That ever Greece beheld ; and, ſeen alone, 
On the rapt eye th* imperious paſſions ſeize: 195 
'The father's double pangs, both for himſelf 
And ſons conyuls'd ; to Heaven his rueful look, 
Imploring aid, and half-acculing, caſt ; : 
His fell deſpair with indignation mixt, 
As the ſtrong- curling monſters from his fide 200 
His full-extended fury cannot tear. 
More tender touch'd,. with: varied art, his ſons 
All the ſoft rage of younger paſſions ſhow. 
In a boy's helpleſs. fate one ſinks oppreſs'd; 
While, yet unpierc'd, the frighted other tries 205 
His foot to ſteal out of the horrid twine. 

SHE bore no more, but ſtraight from Goshic ruſt 
Her chiſel glear'd, and & duſt and fragments drove 


Impetuous round. Succeſſive as it went 
From ſon to ſon, with more enlivening touch, 210 


From the brute rock it call'd the breathing form ; 
+ The groupe of Laocoon and his two ſons, de ſtroyed by two 


ſerpents. 
See Znad II. ver. 199 — 227. 
& It is reported of Michael Angels Buonaroti, the moſt cele- 
biated maſter of modern Sculpture, that he wrought with a 
kind of inſpiration, or enthufiaſtical fury, which produced the 
eſ. ect here mentioned, 
Till, 
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ill, in a legiſlator's awful grace 


Dreſt, Buenaroti bid a + Mo/es riſe, 


And, looking love immenſe, a + Saviour-Gov. 
Or Theſe obſervant, ParnTinG felt the fire 215 
Burn inward. Then extatic ſhe diffus'd 
The canvaſs, ſeiz'd the pallet, with quick hand 
'The colours brew'd ; and on the void expanſe 
Her gay creation pour'd, her mimic world. 
Poor was the manner of her eldeſt race, 220 
Barren, and dry; juſt ſtruggling from the taſte, 
That had for ages ſcar'd in cloyſters dim 
The ſuperſtitious herd: yet glorious then 
Were deem'd their works ; where undevelop'd lay 
The future wonders that enrich'd mankind, 225 
And a new light and grace o'er Europe caſt. 
Arts gradual gather ſtreams. Enlarging This 
To each his portion of her various gifts 
The Goppess dealt, to none indulging all; 
No, not to Rapha:l. At kind diſtance ſtill 230 
Perfection ſtands, like Happineſs, to tempt 
Th' eternal chace. In elegant deſign 
Improving nature; in ideas fair, 
Or great, extracted from the ſine antique; 
In attitude, expreſſion, airs divine; 235 
Her ſons of Rome and Florence bore the prize. 
To thoſe of Venice ſhe the magic art 
Of colours melting into colours gave. 
Theirs too it was by one embracing maſs 
Of light andſhade, that ſettles round the whole, 240 
Or varies tremulous from part to part, 
O' er all a binding harmony to throw, 
To raiſe the picture, and repoſe the ſight. 
+ Eſteemed the two fineſt pieces of madern Sculpture. 


T he 
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The + Lombard ſchool ſucceeding, mingled both. 
' MEAan-TIME dread Fanes, and Palaces, arbund, 
Rear'd the magnific front. Mus ic again 246 
Her univerſal language of the heart 
Renew'd; and, riſing from the plaintive vale, 
To the full concert ſpread, and ſolemn quire. 
Even bigots ſmil'd; to their protection took 250 
ArxTs nottheirown, and from them borrow'd pomp: 
For in a Tyrant's garden theſe awhile | 
May bloom, tho' Freedom be their parent ſoil. 
Ax p now confeſt, with gently-growing gleam 
The morning ſhone, and weſtward ſtream'd its light. 
The Must awoke. Not ſooner on the wing 256 
Is the gay bird of dawn. Artleſs her voice, 
Untaught and wild, yet warbling thro? the woods 
Romantic lays. But as her northern courſe | 
She, with her tutor Science, in Myr train, 260 
Ardent purſu'd, her ſtrains more noble grew : 
While Reaſon drew the plan, the Heart inform'd. 
The moral page, and Fancy lent it grace. 
Rowe and her circling deſarts caſt behind, 
J paſs'd not idle to my great ſojourn. 263 
On t Arno's fertile plain, where the rich vine 
Luxuriant o'er Etrurian mountains roves, 
Safe in the lap repos'd of private bliſs, 
I ſmall republics rais'd. Thrice happy they! 
Had ſocial Freedom bound their Peace, and Arts, 
Inſtead of ruling Power, ne'er meant for them, 271 
Employ'd their little cares, and ſav'd their fate. 


+ The ſchool of the Caracci. 

Tt The river Ano runs through Florence, 

& The republics of Florence, Piſa, Lucca, and Sienna. They 
formerly have had very cruel wars together, but are now all 
peaceably ſubject to the Great Duke of TuTany, except it be 
Lacca, which ill maintains the form of a republic. 


Beyond 


| 
| 
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BeyonD the rugged Apennines, that roll 
Far thro? /talian bounds their wavy tops, 

My path too I with public bleſſings ftrow'd: 27g 
Free ſtates and cities, where the Lombard plain, 

In ſpite of culture negligent and groſs, 

From her deep boſom pours ynbidden joys, 

And green o'er all the land a garden ſpreads, 

Tus barren rocks themſelves beneath My Foor, 
Relenting bloom'd on the Ligarien ſhore, 281 
+ Thick-ſwarming people there, like emmets, ſeiz'd 
Amid ſurrounding cliffs, the ſcatter'd ſpots, 

Which Nature left in her t deſtroying rage, 


Made their own fields, nor ſigh'd for other lands. 


There, in white proſpect, from the rocky hill 286 
Gradual deſcending to the ſhelter'd ſhore, 

By Ms proud Genoa's marble turrets roſe, 

And while My genuine Spirit warm'd her ſons, 
Beneath her Dorias, not unworthy, the 290 
Vy'd for the trident of the narrow ſeas, 

Ere Br1Tain yet had opened all the main. 

Nox be the then || triumphant ſtate forgot ; 
Where , puſh'd from plunder'd earth, a remnant ſtill, 
Inſpir'd by Me, thro' the dark ages kept 295 
Of Mx old Roman flame ſome ſparks alive: 

The ſeeming god- built city ! which My hand 
Deep in the boſom fix'd of wondering ſeas. 


+ The Genoeſe territory is reckoned very populous, but the 
towns and villages for the moſt part lie kid among the _— 
rocks and mountains, 

t According to Dr. Burnet's ſyſtem of the deluge, 

Venice was the moſt flouriſhing city in Europe, with rogned 


| to trade, before the paſſage to the Eaſt Indies by the Cape of Good 


Hope, and America, were diſcovered, 

$ Thoſe who fled to ſome marſhes in the Adriatic gulph, 
from the deſolation ſpread over Traly by an ircuption ef the Hunt, 
firſt founded there this famous city, about the beginning of the 


fetth en. 
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Aſtoniſh'd mortals ſail'd, with pleafing awe, 
Around the ſea-girt walls, by Neptune fenc'd, 300 
And down the briny ſtreet; where on each hand. 
Amazing ſeen amid unſtable waves, 

The ſplendid palace ſhines; and riſing tides, 
The green fteps marking, murmur at the door. 


To this fair Queen of Aaria's ſtormy gulph, 5305 


he Matt of nations! long, obedient ſeas 

Roll'd all the treaſure of the radiant Eaſt. 

But now no more. Than one preat tyrant worſe 

(Whoſe ſhar'd oppreſſion lightens, as diffus'd) 
Each fubje& tearing, many tyrants roſe, 310 

The leaſt the proudeſt. Join'd in dark cabal, 

They jealous, watchful, ſilent, and ſevere, 

Caſt o'er the whole indifioluble chains : 

The ſofter ſhackles of luxurious eaſe x 
They likewiſe added, to ſecure their ſway. 345 

Thus Venice fainter ſhines ; and Commerce thus, 

Of toil impatient, flags the drooping fail. 
Burſting, beſides, his ancient bounds, he took 

1A larger circle ; found another © ſeat, 

Opening athouſand ports, and, charm'd with toil, 3 20 
Whom nothing can diſmay, far other ſons. 

Tu Mountains then, clad with eternal ſnow, 
Confeſs'd My power. Deep as the rampant rocks, 
By Nature thrown inſuperable round, 

I planted there a & League of friendly ſtates, 325 
And bade plain Freedom their ambition be. 

There in the Vale, where rural Plenty fills, 

From lakes, and meads, and furrow'd fields, her horn, 
Chief, where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 


+ The Main Ocean. Þf Creat Britain. & The Swiſs Cantons. 


Geneva, ſituated on the Lacus Lemanus, a ſmall ſtate, but 
noble example of the bleſſings of civil and religious liberty, 


e 
8 
. 
a = In; Y 2 
—— ——— — 
7 * 4 * — . , TITS er Go, 0; 


258 LIBERTY. Fart Iv. 


Rare to be ſeen! unguilty cities riſe, 330 


Cities of brothers form'd : while equal Life, 


Accorded gracious with revolving Power, 

N aintains them free; and, in their happy ſtreets, 
Nor cruel deed, nor miſery, is known. 

For valour, faith, and innocence of. life, 335 
Renown'd, a rough laborious people, there, 

Not only give the dreadful 4/s to ſmile, 

And preſs their culture on retiring ſnows ; 

But, to firm order train'd and patient war, 

They likewiſe know, beyond the nerve remiſs 340 
Of Mercenary force, how to defend 


The taſteful little their hard toil has earn'd, 


And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy, {charm, 
Even, chear'd by Me, their ſhaggy mountains 
More than or G 2//ic or Italian plains 345 


And ſickening Fancy oft, when abſent long, 
+ Pines to behold their ie views again: 


The hollow-winding ſtream: the vale, fair-ſpread 
Amid an amphitheatre of hills ; 

Whence, vapour-wing'd, the ſudden tempeſt ſprings: 
From ſteep to ſteep aſcending, the gay train 351 
Of fogs, thick-roll'd into romantic ſhapes ; 

The flitting cloud, againſt the ſummit daſh'd; 
And, by the ſun illumin'd, pouring bright 

A gemmy ſhower; hung o'er amazing rocks, 355 


* 


The mountain aſh, and ſolemn- ſounding pine: 


J he ſnow- fed torrent, in white mazes toſt, 
Down to the clear ætherial lake below: 


And, high o'er-topping all the broken ſcene, 


The mountain fading into ſæy; where ſhines 360 
+ The Swvi/s, after having been long abſent from their native 


country, are (ſeized with ſuch a violent deſire of ſeeing it again, as 


affects them with a kind of languiſhing indiſpoſition, called the 


Sv le ſickneſs, 
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On winter winter ſhivering, and whoſe top 


Licks from their cloudy magazine the ſnows. 


From theſe deſcending, as I wav'd Mr courſe 
O'er vaſt Germanio, the ſerocious nurſe ' 
Of hardy men and hearts affronting death, 365 
I gave ſome favour'd ꝗ cities there to lift 


A nobler brow, and thro? their ſwarming ſtreets, 


More buſy, wealthy, chearful, and alive, 

In each contented face to lovk my ſoul. | 
Tut ves the loud Ba/ric paſſing, black with ſtorm, 

To wintry Scandinawvia's utmoſt bound; 371 


There, I the manly t race, the parent-hive 


Of the mixt kingdoms, form'd into a ſtate 


More regularly free. By keener air 
I heir genius purg'd, and temper'd hard by froſt, 375 


Tempeſt and toil their nerves, the ſons of thoſe 


1} Whoſe only terror was a bloodleſs death, 


They wiſe, and dauntleſs, ſtill ſuſtain my cauſe. 

Yet there I fix'd not. Turning to the ſouth, 

The whiſpering zephyrs ſigh'd at my delay. 380 
Hers, with the ſhifted Viſion, burſt my joy. 


O the dear proſpect! O majeſtic view 
«« See BrrTain's empire ! Lo! the watry vaſt 


«« Wide-waves, diffuſing the cerulean plain. 
% And now, methinks, like clouds at diſtance ſeen, 
« Emerging white from deeps of æther, dawn 386 


„My kindred cliffs; whence, waited in the gale, 


© [neflable, a ſecret ſweetneſs breathes. 5 
© Goppess, forgive!—-My heart, ſurpriz'd, o'erflows 


„With filial fondneſs for the land you bleſs.” 399 


As parents to a child complacent deign 


Approvance, the CELtSi1ar BricHTNEsS ſmil'd ; 


J hen thus—As o'er the wave-reſounding deep, 
+ The Hang Towns, f The Swedes, || See note on verſe 678. 
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To my near reign, the happy Iſle, I fteer'd 

With eaſy wing; behold ! from ſurge to ſarge, 395. 
Stalk'd the tremendous GEN ius or THE DEE T. 
Around him clouds, in mingled tempeſt, hung; 
Thick-flaſhing meteors crown' d his ſtarry head; 
And ready thunder reddened in his hand, 

Or from it ſtream'd compreſt the gloomy cloud. 400 
Where-e'er he look'd, the trembling waves recoil'd.. 
He needs but ſtrike the conſcious flood, and ſhook 
From ſhore to ſhore, in agitation dire, 


It works his dreadful will. To Ma his voice 


(Like that hoarſe blaſt that round the cavern howls, 


Mixt with the murmurs of the falling main) 405 


Addreſs'd, began——** By Fate commiſſion'd, go, 
„My SisTEA-Gopozss now, to yon bleſt Iſle, 

* Henceforth the Partner of my rough domain. 

% All my dread walks to Barrons open lie. at 
© Thoſe that refulgent, or with roſy morn, | 
Or yellow / evening, flame ; thoſe that, profuſe 


Drunk by equator-ſans, ſeverely ſhine; 


% Or thoſe that, to the poles „ ene riſe 
In billows rolling into Ae, of ice. 415 
« Even, yet untouch'd by daring keel, be theirs 

«© The vaſt Pacific; that on other worlds, 

„Their future conqueſt, rolls reſounding tides. 
Long I maintain'd inviolate my reign ; 

4 Nor Alexanders me, nor Ce/ars brav d. 420 
& Still, in the crook of ſhore, the coward ſail 
Till now low-crept; and peddling Commerceply't 
Between near- joining lands. For Ba1iTons, chief, 
It was reſerv'd, with ſtar - directed prow, 

«© To dare the middle deep, and drive aſſur'd 425 
To diſtant nations thro? the pathleſs main. 


„Chief, for their fearleſs hearts the glory waits, 
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Long months from land, while the black ſtormy 
« night | 
Around them rages, on the groaning maſt 
« With unſhook knee to know their giddy way; 
To ſing, unquell'd, amid the laſhing wave; 431 
« To laugh at danger. Theirs the triumph be, 
«© By deep Invention's keen pervading eye, 
„The heart of Courage, and the hand of Toll, 
Each conquer'd ocean ſtaining with their blood, 
4 Inſtead of treaſure robb'd by ruffian war, 436 
% Round ſocial earth to circle fair exchange, 
And bind the nations in a golden chain. 
« To theſe I honour'd ſtoop. Ruſhing to light 
*«« A race of men behold ! whoſe daring deeds 440 
« Will in renowa exalt my nameleſs plains 
«© O'er thoſe of fabling earth, as her's to mine 
In terror yield. Nay, could my ſavage heart 
'«« Such glories check, their unſubmitting ſouf 
« Would all my fury brave, my tempeſtclimb, 445 
„And might in ſpite of me my kingdom force.“ 
Here, waiting no reply, the ſhadowy Power 
Eas'd the dark ſky, and to the deeps return'd : 
While the loud thunder rattling from his hand, 
Auſpicious, ſhook opponent Gallia's ſhore. 450 
Or this encounter glad, My way to land 
I quick purſu'd, that from the ſmiling ſea 
Receiv'd Me joyous, Loud acclaims were heard; 
And muſic, more than mortal, warbling, fill'd 
With pleas'd aſtoniſhment the lab'ring hind, 455 
Who for a while th* unfiniſh'd furrow left, 
And let the liſtening ſteer forget his toil. 
Unſeen by groſſer eye, Ba TITAN NIA breath'd, 
And her Aerial train, theſe ſounds of joy. 
For of old time, ſince firſt the ruſhing flood, 460 
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Urg'd by almighty power, this favour'd iſle 
Turn'd flaſhing from the continent afide, 
Indented ſhore to ſhore reſponſive till, 
Its Guardian SuE— The Goppess, whoſe ſtaid eye, 
Beams the dark azure of the doubtful dawn. 465 
Her treſſes, like a flood of ſoftened light 

Thro' clouds imbrown'd, in waving circles play. 
Warm on her cheek ſits Beauty's brighteſt roſe. 
Of high demeanour, ſtately, ſhedding grace 
With every motion. Full her riſing cheſt; 470 
And new ideas, from her finiſh'd ſhape, 

Charm'd Sculpture taking might improve her art. 
Such the fair Guardian of an iſle that boaſts, 
Profuſe as vernal blooms, the faireſt dames. 
High-ſhining on the promontory's brow, 475 
Awaiting Me, ſhe flood ; with hope inflam'd, 
By my mixt Spirit burning in her ſons, 


To firm, to poliſh, and exalt the ſtate. 


Taz NarTive GexN11, round her, radiant ſmil'd. 
CouRace, of ſoft deportment, aſpe& calm, 480 
Unboaſtful, ſuffering long, and, till provok'd, 

As mild and harmleſs as the ſporting child; 

But, on juſt reaſon, once his fury rous'd, 

No lion fprings more eager to his prey : 

Blood is a paſtime ; and his heart, elate, 485 
Knows no depreſling fear. THAT VIRI VUE known 
By the relenting look, whoſe equal heart 

For others feels, as for another ſelf : 

Of various name, as various objects wake, 

Warm into action, the kind ſenſe within: 490 
W hether the blameleſs poor, the nobly maim'd, 
The loſt to reaſon, the declin'd in life, 

The helpleſs young that kiſs no mother's hand, 
And the grey ſecond infancy of age, 
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She gives in public families to live, 495 
A ſight to gladden Heaven! whether She ſtands 
Fair beck*ning at the hoſpitable gate, 
And bids the ſtranger take repoſe and joy : 
Whether, to ſolace honeſt labour, She 
| Rejoices thoſe that make the land rejoice: 500 
Or whether to Philoſophy, and Arts, 

(At once the baſis and the finiſh'd pride 
Of government and life) She ſpreads her hand; 
Nor knows her gift profuſe, nor ſeems to know, 
Doubling her bounty, that She gives at all. 505 
JusTICE to theſe her awful preſence join'd, 
The mother of the ſtate! No low revenge, 
No turbid paſſions in her breaſt ferment : 
Tender, ſerene, compaſſionate of vice, 
As the laſt woe that can afflict mankind, 510 
She puniſhment awards; yet of the good 
More piteous ſtill, and of the ſuffering whole, 
Awards it firm, So fair her juſt decree, 
That, in his judging Peers, each on himſelf 
Pronounces his own doom. O happy land! 515 
Where reigns alone this juſtice of the Free! 
Mid the bright groupe SixctriTY his front, 
Diffuſive, : rear'd ; his pure untroubled eye 
The fount of truth. Ihe THouchyTruL Powe, 
Now, penſive, caſt on earth his fix'd regard, [apart, 
Now, touch'd celeſtial, launch'd it on the ſky. 521 
The Genius He whence BRITAIx ſhines ſupreme, 
The land of light, and rectitude of mind. 
He too the fire of fancy feeds intenſe, 
With all the train of paſſions thence deriv'd: 525 
Not kindling quick, a noiſy tranfient blaze, 
But gradual, filent, laſting, and profound. 
Near him ReT1REMENT, pointing to the ſhade, 
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And InDEPENDANCE ſtood: the generous Pair, 
"That ſimple life, the quiet-whiſpering grove, 539 
And the ſtill raptures of the free-born ſoul, 

To cates prefer by Virtue bought, not earn'd, 
Proudly prefer them to the ſervile pomp, 

And to the heart-embitter'd joys of Slaves. 

Or ſhould the latter, to the public ſcene. 833 
Demanded, quit his ſylvan friend a while; 

Nought can his firmneſs ſhake, nothing ſeduce 

His zeal, ſtill active for the common-weal; 

Nor ſtormy Tyrants, nor Corruption's tools, | 
Foul miniſters, dark-working by the force 540 
Of ſecret-ſapping gold. All their vile arts, 

Their ſhameful honours, their perfidious gifts, 

He greatly ſcorns ; and, if he muſt betray 

His plunder'd country, or his power reſign, 

A moment's parley were eternal ſhame: 545 
Illuſtrious into private life again, 
From dirty levees he unſtain'd aſcends, 

And firm in ſenates ſtarids the patriot's ground, 

Or draws new vigour in the peaceful ſhade. 

Aloof the BasxruL VIX rr hover'd coy, 580 
Proving by ſweet diſtruſt diſtruſted worth. | 
Rough LaBour clos'd the train: and in his hand 
Rude, callous, ſinew-ſwell'd, and black with toil, 
Came manly IN DIONATTOx. Sour he ſeems, 554 
And more than ſeems, by lawleſs pride aſſail'd; 
Yet kind at heart, and juſt, and generous, there 
No vengeance lurks, no pale inſidious gall; 


Even in the very luxury of rage, 


He ſoftening can forgive a gallant foe ; : 
The nerve, ſupport, and glory of the lan Fre 1 85 
Nor be Rt116108, rational, and free, v1 


Here paſs'd in ſilence; ahefecuraptartficys: | . 
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Sees heaven with earth connected, human things 
Link'd to divine: who not from ſervile fear, 


By Rites for ſome weak tyrant incenſe fit, 565 


The God or Love adores, but from a heart 
Effuſing gladneſs, into pleaſing awe 

That now aſtoniſh'd ſwells, now in a calm“ 

Of fearleſs confidence that ſmiles ſerene ; 

That lives devotion, one continual hymn, 570 
And then moſt grateful, when Heaven's bounty moſt 
Is right enjoy'd. This ever-chearful Power 

O'er the rais'd circle ray'd ſuperior day. 

I joy*p to join the Vik rurs whence my reign 
O'er ALB10N was to riſe, Each chearing each, 575 
And, like the circling planets from the ſun, 

All borrowing beams from Me, a heighten'd zeal 
Impatient fir'd us to commence our toils, 

Or pleaſures rather. Long the pungent time 
Paſs'd not in mutual hails; but, thro” the land 586 
Darting our light, we ſhone the fogs away. 

Tus ViRTUEs conquer with a ſingle look. 

Such grace, ſuch beauty, ſuch victorious light, 
Live in their preſence, ſtream in every glance, 

'T hat the ſoul won, enamour'd, and refin'd, 585 
Grows their own image, pure etherial flame. 
Hence the foul Demons, that oppoſe our reign, 
Would ſtill from us deluded mortals wrap 

Or in groſs ſhades they drown the viſual ray, 

Or by the fogs of prejudice, where mix 599 
Falſhood and truth confounded, foil the ſenſe 
With vain refracted images of bliſs. 

But chief around the court of flatter'd kings 
They roll the duſky rampart, wall o'er wall 

Of darkneſs pile, and with their thickeſt ſhade 595 
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Secure the throne. No ſavage Alp, the den 
Of wolves, and bears, and monſtrous things obſcene, 


That vex the ſwain and waſte the country round, 
Protected lies beneath a deeper cloud. | 
Yet there we ſometimes ſend a ſearching ray. 600 
As, at the ſacred opening of the morn, 

The prowling race retire ; ſo, pierc'd ſevere, 
Refore our potent blaze theſe Demons fly, 

And all their works diſſdlve The whiſper'd Tale, 
That, like the fabling Mie, no fountain knows. 605 
Fair fac'd Deceit, whoſe wily conſcious eye 

Ne er looks direct. The Tongue that licks the duſt, 
But, when it ſafely dares, as prompt to ſting : 
Smooth crocodile Deſtruction, whoſe fell tears 
Enſnare. The Janus face of courtly Pride; 610 
One to ſuperiors heaves ſubmiſſive eyes, 

On hapleſs worth the other ſcouls diſdain, 

Cheeks that for ſome weak tenderneſs, alone, 
Some virtuous ſlip, can wear a bluſh. 1 he Laugh 
Prophane, when midnight bowls diſcloſe the heart, 615 
At ſtarving Virtue, and at Virtue's Fools. 
Determin'd to be broke, the plighted Faith ; 

Nay. more, the Godleſs Oath; that knows no ties, 
Soft-buzzing Slander ; filky moths, that eat 

An honeſt name. The harpy hand, and maw, 620 
Of avaritious Luxury ; who makes 

The throne his ſhelter, venal laws his fort, 

And, by his ſervice, who betrays his king. 

Now turn yourview, and mark from + Celtic night 
To preſent grandeur how my BRITAIx roſe. 625 
Bol p were thoſe BaiTons, who, the careleſs ſons 

Of Nature, roam'd the foreſt-bounds, at once 
Their verdant city, high-embowering fane, 
+ GxEAT BRITAIN was peopled by the Celtæ or Gauls, 
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And the gay circle of their woodland wars : 

For by the + Druid taught, that death but ſhifts 630 

The vital ſcene, they that prime fear deſpis'd ; 

And, prone to ruſh on ſteel, diſdain'd to ſpare 

An ill-ſav'd life that muſt again return. 

Ere& from Nature's hand, by tyrant Force, 

And ſtill more tyrant Cuſtom, unſubdu'd, 

Man knows no maſter ſave creating Heaven, 

Or ſuch as choice and common good ordain. 

This general ſenſe, with which the nations I 

Promiſcuous fire, in BziTons burn'd intenſe, 

Of future times prophetic. Witneſs, Rom, 640 
Who ſaw'ſt thy Cz/ar, from the naked land, 

Whoſe only fort was Britiſ hearts, repell'd, 

To ſeek Phar/alian wreaths. Witneſs, the toil, 

The blood of ages, bootleſs to ſecure, 

Beneath an f Empire's yoke, a ſtubborn iſle, 645 

Diſputed hard, and never quite ſubdu'd. 

The & North remain'd untouch'd, were thoſe who 

To ſtoop retir'd; and, to their keen effort [ſcorn'd 

Yielding at laſt, recoil'd the Roman power. 

In vain, unable to ſuſtain the ſhock, 

From ſea to ſea deſponding legions rais'd 

The || wall immenſe, and yet, on ſummer's eve, 

While ſporthislambkins round, the ſhepherd's gaze. 

Continual o'er it burſt the * Northern Storm, 

As often, check'd, receded; threatening hoarſe 65 5 


+ The Druids, among the ancient Gauls and Britons, had the 
care and direction of all religious matters, 

t The Roman empire. 

& Caledonia, inhabited by the Scats and Pifs ;5 whither a great 
many Britons, who would not ſubmit to the Romans, retired, 


|| The wall of Severus, built upon Adrian's rampart, whic 


ran for eighty miles quite ccoſs the country, from the mouth 
the Tyne to Sokway frith. 


Iriuptions of the Scots and Pics. 


635 


650 
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A ſwift return. But the devouring flood | 

No more endur'd controul, when, to ſupport 

The laſt *remains of empire, was recall'd 

The weary Roman, and the Briton lay | 
Unnerv'd, exhauſted, ſpiritleſs, and ſunk, 660 
Great proof! how men enfeeble into ſlaves. 

+ The ſword behind him flaſh'd ; before him roar'd, 
Deaf to his woes, the deep. Forlorn, around 

He roll'd his eye, not ſparkling ardent flame, 

As when g Cara%acus to battle led 665 
Silurian ſwains, and || Boadicea taught 

Her raging troops the miſeries of ſlaves. 

TEN (ſad relief!) from the bleak coaſt, that hears 
The German ocean roar, deep-blooming, ſtrong, 
And yellow-hair'd, the blue-ey'd Saxon came. 670 
He came implor'd, but came with other aim 
Than to protect. For conqueſt and defence 
Suffices the ſame arm. With the fierce race 


Pour'd in a freſh invigorating ſtream, 

Blood, where unquell'd a mighty ſpirit glow'd. 67; 
Raſh war, and perilous battle, their delight ; 

And immature, and red with glorious wounds, 


The Roman empire being miſerably torn by the northern 
nations, Britain was for ever abandoned by the Romans in the 
year 426 or 427, Ks 

+ The Britons applying to Ætius the Roman general for aſſiſt- 
ance, thus exprefled their miſerable condition :== We knew 
« not whieh way to turn us. The Barbarians drive us to ea, 
* and the ſea forces us back to the Barbarians ; between which 
«© e have only the choice of two deaths, either to be ſwal- 
© lowed up by the waves, or butchered by the ſword.” 

1 King of the Silures, famous for his great exploits, and ac- 
counted the beſt general Great Britain had ever produced, The 
Silures were eſteemed the braveſt and moſt powerful of all the 
Britons : they inhabited Herefordfhire, Radnorſhire, Brecknock- 

ire, Monmouthſbire, and Glamorganſhire, 

j Queen of the Jeni; her ſtory is well known, 

Pn Unpeaceſul 
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Unpeaceful death their choice : 5 deriving thence 
A right to feaſt, and drain immortal bowls, 

In O4in's hall; whoſe blazing roof reſounds 680 
The genial uproar of thoſe ſhades, who fall 

In deſperate fight, or by ſome brave attempt ; 

And tho' more poliſh'd times the martial Creed 
Diſown, yer ſtill the fearleſs habit lives, | 

Nor were the ſurly gifts of war their all. 685 
Wiſdom was likewiſe theirs, indulgent laws, 

The calm gradations of art-nurſing peace, 

And matchleſs Orders, the deep baſis ſtill 

On which aſcends my B&1iTisH REIGN. Untam'd 
To the refining ſubtleties of ſlaves, £90 
They brought an happy government along ; 
Form'd by that Freedom, which, with ſecret voice, 
Impartial Nature teaches all her ſons, 

And which of old thro? the whole Scythian Maſs 

I ftrong inſpir'd. Monarchical their ftate, 695 
But prudently confin'd, and mingled wiſe 
Of each harmonious power: only, too much, 
Imperious war into their rule infus'd, 

Prevail'd their General-King, and Chieftain-Thanes. 
| & It is certain, that an opinion was fixed and general among 

them (the Go:bs) that death was but the entrance into another 
life; that all men who lived lazy and unactive lives, and died 

natural deaths, by ſickneſs or by age, went into vaſt caves under 
ground, all dark and miry, full of noiſome creatures uſual to 
ſuch places, and there for ever grovelled in endleſs ſtench and 

miſery, On the contrary, all who gave themſelves to warlik« 
actions and enterprizes, to the cenqueſt of their neighbours and 
the ſlaughter of their enemies, and died in battle, or of violent: 
deaths upon bold adventures or reſolutions, went immediately to 
the vaſt hall or palace of Odin, their god of war, who eternally 
kept open houſe for all ſuch gueſts, where they were entertained 
at infinite tables, in perpetual feaſts and mirth, carouſing in bowls 
made of the ſkulls of their enemies they had ſlain z according to 


the number of whom, every one in theſe manſions of pleaſure 
was the moſt honoured and beſt entertained. 


Sir WILLIAM Trurrr's Ear en Heroic Virtues 
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Iv many a field, by civil fury ſtain'd, 700 
Bled the diſcordant * Meprarchy ; and long 
(Educing good from ill) the battle groan'd ; 

Ere, blood-cemented, Ang/o-Saxons ſaw 
+ Egbert and Peace on one united throne. 


No ſooner dawn'd the fair diſcloſing calm cy 
Of brighter days, when lo! the North anew, 
With ftormy nations black, on Ex LAND pour'd 
Woes the ſevereſt e'er a people felt. 

The Daniſh f R. ven, lur'd by annual prey, 

Hung o'er the land inceſſant. Fleet on fleet 716 
Of barbarous pirates unremitting tore 

The miſerable coaſt. Before them ſtalk'd, 

Far ſeen, the Demon of devouring Flame ; 
Rapine, and Murder, all with blood beſmear'd, 
Without or ear, or eye, or feeling heart ; 715 
While cloſe behind them march'd the ſallow Power 
Of deſolating Famine, who delights 

In praſs-grown cities, and in deſert fields; 

And purple-ſpotted Peſtilence, by whom 

Ev'n Friendſhip ſcar'd, in ſickening horror ſinks 
Each ſocial ſenſe and tenderneſs of life. 721 
Fixing at laft, the ſanguinary race 

Spread, from the Humber's loud-reſounding ſhore, 
To where the Thame: devolves his gentle maze, 
And with ſuperior arm the Saxon aw'd. 7286 


* The ſeven kingdoms of the Ang/o-Saxons, conſidered as 
being united into one common government, under a general in 
chief or monarch, and by the means of an aſſembly general, 
or Wittenagemot. | | 

+ Egbert king of Weſſex, who after having reduced all the 
other kingdoms of the Heptarchy under his dominion, was the 
firſt king of England, 

t A famous Daniſh ſtandard was called Reafan, or Raver. 
The Danes imagined that, before a battle, the Raven wrought 


upon this ſtandard clapt its wings or hung down its head, in 
' token of victory or defeat, 
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But Superftition firſt, and Monkiſh dreams, 
And monk directed cloyſter-ſeeking kings, 
Had eat away his vigour, eat away | 
His edge of Courage, and depreſs'd the ſoul 729 
Of conquering Freedom, which he once reſpir'd. 
Thus cruel ages paſs'd; and rare appear'd 
W hite-mantled Peace, exulting o'er the vale, 
As when, with + ALFRED, fromthe wilds ſhe came 
To polic'd cities and protected plains, 
Thus by degrees the Saxon empire ſunk, 735 
Then ſet intire in | Haſtings bloody field. | 
ComPenDious war! (on BRITAITx's glory bent, 
So fate ordain'd) in that deciſive day, 
The haughty Nerman ſeiz'd at once an iſle, 
For which, thro' many a century, in vain, 740 
The Ramar, Saxon, Dane, had toil'd and bled. 
Of Gothic nations this the final burſt ; 
And, mix'd the genius of theſe people all, 
Their virtues mix'd in one exalted ftream, | 
Here the rich tide of Erglifb blood grew full, 745 
AwniLE my Spirit flept; the land awhile, 
Afﬀrighted, droop'd beneath deſpotic rage. 
Inſtead of * Edward's equal gentle laws, 
The furious victor's partial will prevail'ds 
All proftrate lay; and, in the ſecret ſhade, 750 
Deep-ſtung bur fearful Indignation gnaſh'd 
+ ALFRED the Great, renowned in war, and no leſs famous 


in peace for his many excellent inſtitutions, particularly that of 
Juries, R 

t The battle of Haſtings, in which Harold II. the laſt of the 
Saxon kings, was ſlain, and William the Conqueror made himſelf 
maſter of England. | 


* Edzvard III. the Confeſſor, who reduced the W:f-Saxon, 
Mercian, and Daniſh laws into one body; which from that 
time became common to all England, under the name of 
The Laws of Edward, 
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His teeth. Of Freedom, Property, deſpoil'd, 
And of their bulwark, Arms; with Caſtles cruſh'd, 


With Ruffians quarter'd o'er the bridled land; 

The ſhivering wretches, at the || Curfew found; 755 

Bejected ſhrunk into their ſordid beds, 

And, thro? the mournful gloom, of ancient times 

Mus'd ſad, or dreamt of better. Even to feed 

A tyrant's idle ſport the peaſant ſtarv'd : 

o the wild herd, the paſture of the tame, 760 

Ihe chearful hamlet, ſpiry town, was given, 

And the brown F foreſt roughen'd wide around. 
Bur this ſo dead, ſo vile ſubmiſſion, long 

Endur'd not. Gathering force, My gradual flame 

Shook off the mountain of tyrannic ſway. 70; 

Unus'd to bend, impatient of controul, 

'{yrants themſelves the common tyrant check'd, 

The Church, by Kings intractable and fierce, 

Deny'd her portion of the plunder'd ſtate, 


Or tempted, by the timorous and weak, 770 


To gain new ground, firſt taught their rapine law. 
'The Barons next a nobler league began, 

Poth thaſe of Ergliſb and of Norman race, 

In one fraternal nation blended now, 


The natian of the Free! preſs'd by a f band 775 


Of Patriots, ardent as the ſummer's noon. 
That looks delighted on, the Tyrant ſee ! 
Mark! how with feign'd alacrity he bears 


The Curfew Bell from the French Couvreſeu) which was 
rung every night at eight of the clock, to warn the Engliſp to 


put out their fires and candles, under the penalty of a ſevere fine. 


$ The New Fereft in Hampſbire; to malte which, the country 
for above thirty miles in compaſs was laid waſte, 


1 On the 5th of Jure 1215, King Jehn, met by the Barons 
on Runnemede, ſigned the Great Charter of Liberties, or Magna 
(ita. 


His 
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, His ſtrong reluctance down, his dark revenge, 

And gives the CHaRTER, by which life indeed 780- 

Becomes of price, a glory to be man. 


Trro” this and thro? ſucceeding reigns affirm'd 
'Fheſe long-conteſted rights,. the wholeſome winds: 
Of Oppoſition + hence began to blow, 

And often ſince have lent the country life. 785 
Before their breath Corruption's inſe&-blights, - 
The darkening clouds of evil counſel fly; 
Or ſhould they ſounding ſwell, a putrid court,. 

A peſtilential miniſtry, they purge, . . 
And ventilated ſtates renew their bloom. 790 

Tno' with the temper'd Monarchy here mix'd 
Ariſtocratic ſway, the People ſtill, 

Flatter'd by this or that, as intereſt lean'd, 

No full protection knew. For Me reſerv'd, 

And for my Commons, was that glorious turn. 795 
They crown'd my firit attempt, in ſenates roſe, 
The Fort of Freedom ! Slow *till-then, alone, 

Had worx'd that general Liberty, that ſoul, [left 
Which generous Nature breathes, and which, when 
By. Me to bondage was corrupted: one, 8co- 
I thro' the Northern nations wide diffus'd. 


+ The league formed by the Barons, during. the- reign of 
Jobn, in the.ycar 1213, was the firſt confederacy made in England 
in defence of the nation's intereſt againſt the King. 


* The commons are generally thought to have been firſt re- 
preſented in parliament towards the end of Jenry the Third's 
reign, To a parliament called in the year 1264, each county 
was ordered to ſend four knights, as repreſentatives of their re- 
ſpective ſnires: and to a parliament called in the year following, 
each county was ordered to ſend, as their repreſentatives, two 
knights, and each city and borough as many citizens and bur- 
geſſes. Till then, hiſtory makes no mention of them; whence 
a very ſtrong argument may be drawn, to fix the original of the 
houſe of commons to that æra. 
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Hence many a people, fierce with Freedom, ruſh'd 
From the rude iron regions of the North, | 

To Lybian deſarts ſwarm protruding ſwarm, 

And pour'd new ſpirit thro” a flaviſh world. 80 
Yet, o' er theſe Gothic ſtates, the King and Chiefs 
Retain'd the high prerogative of war, 

And with enormous property engroſs'd 

Ihe mingled power. But on Brx1Tannia's ſhore 
Now preſent, I to raiſe My reign began 810 
By raifing the Democracy, the third 

And broadeſt bulwark of the guarded ſtate. 

'Then was the full the perfe& plan diſclos'd 

Of BkriTain's matchleſs Conſtitution, mixt 

Of mutual checking and ſupporting powers, 815 
KING, LorDs, and Commons; nor the name of 
Deſerving while the Vaſſal- many droop'd: [Free 


For ſince the moment of the whole they form, 


So, as depreſs'd or rais'd, the balance they 
Of public welfare and of glory caſt, 820 
Mark from this period the continual proof. 

Wär Kings of narrow genius, minion-rid, 
Neglecting faithful worth for fawning ſlaves ; 
Proudly regardleſs of their people's plaints, 
And poorly paſhve of inſulting foes ; 925 
Double, not prudent, obſtinate, not firm, | 
Their mercy fear, neceſſity their faith; 

Inſtead of generous fire, preſumptuous, hot, 

Raſh to reſolve, and ſlothful to perform; 

Tyrants at once and ſlaves, imperious, mean, 830 
To want rapacious joining ſhameful waſte ; 

By counſels weak and wicked, eaſy rous'd 

To paltry ſchemes of abſolute command, 

To ſeek their ſplendor in their ſure diſgrace, 

And in broken ruin'd people wealth: 835 
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When ſuch o' ercaſt the ſtate, no bond of love, 
No heart, no ſoul, no unity, no nerve, 
Combin'd the looſe disjointed public, loſt 
To fame abroad, to happineſs at home. {breath'd 

Bur when an *EpwarD, and an + Henzr, 
Thro' the charm'd whole one all-exerting ſoul: 841 
Drawn ſympathetic from his dark retreat, 
When wide- attracted merit round them glow'd : 
Then counſels juſt, extenſive, generous, firm, p 
Amid the maze of ſtate, determin'd kept 845 14 
Some ruling point in view: when, on the ſtock 
Of public good and glory grafted, ſpread 
Their palms, their laurels; or, if thence they ſtray'd, 
Swift to return, and patient of reſtraint: 
When regal ſtate, pre- eminence of place, 850 
They ſcorn'd to deem pre-eminence of eaſe, 
To be luxurious drones, that only rob 
The buſy hive: as in diſtinction, power, 
Indulgence, honour, and advantage, firſt; 
When they too claim'd in virtue, danger, toil, 863 
Superior rank; with equal hand, prepar'd 
To guard the ſubject, and to quell the foe: 
When ſuch with Me their vital influence ſhed, 
No mutter'd grievance, hopeleſs ſigh, was heard 
No foul diſtruſt thro? wary ſenates ran, 860 
Confin'd their bounty, and their ardor quench'd : 
On Aid, unqueſtion'd, liberal Aid was given: 
Safe in their conduct, by their vAour fir'd, 
Fond where they led victorious armies ruſnh'd; 
And ſ Crefy, Poitiers, Agincourt proclaim 865 
What Kings ſupported by almighty Love, 

* Eduard III. + Henry V. 
1 Three famous battles, gained by the Eng/;f over the French. 
N 6 Ani 
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And People fir'd with Liberty, can do. 

Bx veil'd the ſavage +reigns, when kindred rage 
The numerous-once Plantagenets devour'd, 

A racetovengeancevow'd ! and when, oppreſs'd 870 
By private feuds, . almoſt extinguiſh'd lay 

My quivering flame. But, in the next, behold! 
A * cautious Tyrant lend it oil anew. 

PROub, . dark, ſufpicious, brooding; o'er his gold, 
As how to fix his throne he jealous caſt 87 5 
His crafty views around; pierc'd with. a ray, 
Which on his timid mind J darted full, 

He mark'd the Barons of exceſſive ſway, 

At pleaſure making and unmaking kings; 

And hence, to cruſh theſe petty Tyrants, plann'd 8 8e 
+ A law, that let them, by the ſilent waſte 

Of luxury, their landed wealth diffuſe, 

And with that wealth their implicated power. 

By ſoft degrees a mighty change enſu'd, 

Even working to this day. With ſtreams, deduc'd 88 
From theſe diminiſh'd floods, the country ſmil'd. 


As when impetuous from the ſnow-heap'd Alps, 


To vernal ſuns relenting, pours the Rhine; 

While undivided, oft, with waiteful ſweep, 

He foams along; but, thro' Hatavian meads, 890 
Branch'd into fair canals, indulgent flows; 
Waters a thouſand fields; and culture, trade, 


Towns, meadows, gliding ſhips, and villas mix'd, 


A rich, a wondrous landfkip riſes round. | 
Hrs: furious Son the ſoul-enſlaving d chain, 895 
+ During the civil wars, betwixt the families of York and 
Lancaſter. * Henry VII. 


The famous Farl of Naræbich, during the reigns of Henry 
VI. and Edvard IV. was called the King Maker. 


} Permitting the Barons to alienate their lands. 
Henry VIII. Of papal dominion, 
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Which many a doating venerable age 

Had link by link ſtrong-twiſted round the land, 
Shook off. No longer could be born a power, 
From HEAVEN pretended, to deceive, to void 
Each ſolemn tie, to plunder without bounds, goo 
To curb the generous foul, to fool mankind ; 

And, wild at laſt, to plunge into a ſea 

Of blood, and horror. The returning light, 


That firſt thro? * Z7*c4/if ſtreak'd the prieſtly gloom, 


Now burſt in open day. Eare'd to the blaze, 905 

+ Forth from the haunts of Superſtition crawl'd 

Her motly ſons, fantaſtic figures all; 

And, wide-diſpers'd, their uſeleſs fetid wealth 

In graceful labour bloom'd, and fruits of peace. 
Trae, join'd to theſe, on every ſea diſplay'd gio 

A daring canvaſs, pour'd with every tide 

A golden flood. From other | worlds were roll'd 

The guilty glittering tores, whole fatal charms, 

By the plain Indian happily deſpis'd, 

Yet work'd his woe; and to the bliſsful groves, 915 

Where Nature liv'd herſelf among her ſons, 

And Innocence and Joy for ever dwelt, 

Drew Rage unknown to Pagan climes before, 

The work the zeal-inflam'd Earbarian drew. | 

Be no ſuch horrid commerce, B&« iran, thine! 920 

But want for want, with mutual aid, ſupply. | 
TE Commons thus enrich'd, and powerful grown, 

Againſt the Barons weigh'd. ELIZa then, 

Amid theſe doubtful motions, ſteady, gave 


* Fobn Wfickliff, doctor of divinity, who towards the cloſe of 
the fourteenth century, publiſhed doctrines very contraty to thoſe 
of the church of Rome, and particularly. denying tne Papal 
authority, His followers grew very numerous, and. were called 
Lollards. 


+ Suppreſſion-of monafteries, Þ The S/ anißb Wif-Indies, 
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The beam to fix. She! like the SSeRET Eys 925 
That never cloſes on a guarded world, 

So ſought, ſo mark'd, ſo ſeiz'd the Public good, 
That ſelf-ſupported, without one ally, 

She aw'd her inward, quell'd her circling foes. 
Inſpir'd by M, beneath her ſheltering arm, 930 
In ſpite of raging * aniwer/al Sway 

And raging ſeas repreſs'd, the Belgic ſtates, 

My Bulwark on the Continent, aroſe. 

Matchleſs in all the ſpirit of her days! 

With confidence, unbounded, fearleſs love C35 
Elate, her fervent people waited gay, 

Chearful demanded the long threaten'd + Fleet, 
And daſh'd the Pride of Spain around their iſle. 
Nor ceas'd the Briri/5 Thunder here to rage: | 
The deep, reclaim'd, obey'd its awful call; 940 
In fire and ſmoke Iberian ports involv'd, | 
The trembling foe even to the centre ſhook 

Of their new-conquer'd world, and ſkulking ſtole 
By veering winds their Indian treaſure home. | 
Mean-time, Peace, Plenty, Juſtice, Science, Arts, 


With ſofter laurels crown'd her happy reign. 946 


As yet uncircumſerib'd the Regal power, 
And wild and vague Preregative remain d, 
A wide voracious gulph, where ſwallow'd oft 
The helpleſs Subject lay. This to reduce 950 
To the juſt limit was Mr great effort. 
By means, that evil ſeem to narrow man, 
Superior Beings work their myſtic will: 
From ſtorm and trouble thus a ſettled calm, 
At laſt, effulgent, o'er BriTannia ſmil'd. 955 
The dominion of the houſe cf Auftria. 


+ The Spaniſb Armada, Rafpin ſays, that after proper mea- 
ſures had been taken, the enemy was expected with uncommon 


wy 
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Tu gathering tempeſt, HE AVE N- commiſſion'd, 
', came, - 

Came in the Prince, who, drunk with flattery, dreamt 

His vain pacific counſels rul'd the world; 

Tho? ſcorn'd abroad, bewilder'd in a maze 

Of fruitleſs treaties ; while at home enſlavd, 96 

And by a worthleſs crew inſatiate drain'd, - 

He loſt his people's confidence and love: 

Irreparable loſs! whence crowns become 

An anxious burden. Years inglorious paſs'd: 

Triumphant Spain the vengeful draught enjoy'd : 96; 

Abandon'd f FxeperiIcCk pin'd, and RALEIOH bled. 

But nothing that to theſe internal broils, 

That rancour, he began; while lawleſs Sway 

He, with his ſlaviſh Doctors, try'd to rear 

On metaphyſic on enchanted ground, 970 

And all the mazy quibbles of the ſchools: 

As if for One, and ſometimes for the Worſt, 

Heaven had mankind in vengeance only made. 

Vain the pretence ! not ſo the dire effect, 

The fierce, the fooliſh || diſcord thence deriv'd, 975 

T hat tears the country ſtill, by party-rage 

And miniſterial clamour kept alive. 

In action weak, and for the wordy war 

Beſt fitted, faint this prince purſu'd his claim : 

Content to teach the ſubject-herd, how great, 980 


How ſacred he! how — they ! 


James I, 


+ Elector Palatine, and who had been choſen king of Bohemia, 
but was ftript of all his dominions and dignities by the emperor 
Ferdinand, while James the Firſt, his father-in-law, being 
amuſed from time to time, endeavoured to mediate a peace. 


The monſtrous and till then unheard-of doctrines of n 
iadefeaſible hereditary right, paſſive obedience, &c, 


The parties of Mig and Tory, 


Ll 
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Bur his unyielding“ Son theſe doctrines drank, 

With all a Bigot's rage; (who never damps 
By reaſoning his fire) and what they taught, 
Warm, and tenacious, into practice puſh'd. 985 
Senates, in vain, their kind reſtraint apply'd: 
The more they ſtruggled to ſupport the laws, 
His juſtice-dreading miniſters the more [check 
Drove him beyond their bounds. Tir'd with the 
Of faithful. Love, and with the flattery pleas'd go 
Of falſe deſigning Guilt, the + Fountain he 
Of Public Wiſdom and of Juſtice ſhut. 
Wide mourn'd the land. Strait to the voted Aid 
Free, cordial, large,. of never-failing ſource, 
Th' illegal Impoſition follow'd harſh, 995 
With execration given, or ruthleſs ſqueez'd _ 
From an inſulted people,. by a band 
Of the worit ruffians, thoſe of tyrant power. 
Oppreſſion walk'd at large, and pour'd abroad. | 
Her. unrelenting train: Informers, Spies, 000 
Blood- hounds, . that ſturdy Freedom to the grove 
Rurſne; projectors of aggrieving ſchemes, . 
+ Commerce: to load for. unprotected ſeas, , 
$ To tel] the ſtarving many to the. few, 
And drain a thouſand ways th' exhauſted land. 1075 
Even from that Place, whence healing Peace: ſhoutd : 
And Goſpel truth, inhuman bigots ſhed [flow, 
Their || poifor: round; and on the venal bench, 
Inſtead of Juſtice, Party held the ſcale, 
And Violence the ſword. Afflicted years, 1010 
Too-patient, f-!t at laſt their vengeance full. 

Cbarles I. + Parſiaments. 

f Ship money. & Monopolies. 

The raging High Church ſermons of theſe times, inſpiring 


at once a ſpirit of Navith ſubmiſſion to the court, and of bitter per- 
kecution againi thoſe whom they call Church and tate Puritans, 
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Mip the low murmurs of ſubmiſſive fear £ 
And mingled rage, My Hamsvpen rais'd his voice, 
And to the Laws appeal'd ; the laws no more 
In judgment ſat, behov'd ſome other ear. 1015 
When inſtant from the keen reſentive North, 

By long Oppreſlion by Religion rous'd, 
The Guardian Army came. Beneath its wing 
Was call'd, tho' meant to furniſh hoſtile aid, 


The more than Roman ſenate. There a flame 1020 


Broke out, that clear'd, conſum'd, renew'd the land. 
In deep emotion hurl'd, nor Greece, nor Rome, 
Indignant burſting from a tyrant's chain, 
While, full of Me, each agitated ſoul 
Strung every nerve and flam'd in every eye, 1025 
Had e'er beheld ſuch light and heat combin'd ! 
Such heads and hearts! Such dreadful Zeal, led on 
By calm majeſtic Wiſdom, taught its courſe 
What nuſance to devour ; ſuch wiſdom fir'd 
With unabating zeal, and aim'd ſincere 1030 
To clear the weedy State, reſtore the Laws, 
And for the future to ſecure their ſway. 

Tunis then the purpoſe of my mildeſt ſons. 
But man 1s blind. A nation once inflam'd 
(Chief, ſhould the breath of factious Fury blow, 1035 
With the wild rage of mad Enthuſiaſt ſwell'd) 
Not eaſy cools again. From breaſt to breaſt, 
From eye to eye, the kindling paſſions mix 
In heightened blaze; and, ever wiſe and juſt, 


High Heaven to gracious ends directs the ſtorm. 


Thus in one conflagration BNITAI wrapt, 1041 
And by Confuſion's lawleſs ſons deſpoil'd, [ ground, 
King, Lorps, and Commons, thundering to the 


Succeſſive, ruſh'd—Lo! from their aſhes roſe, 


Gay- 
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Gay-beaming radiant youth, the“ Phenir-State, 1045 


Tur grievous yoke of Vaſlalage, the yoke 
Oß private life, lay by thoſe flames diffolv'd 
And, from the + waſteful, the luxurious King, 
Was purchas'd t that which taught the young to bend. 
Stronger reſtor'd, the Commons tax'd the Whole, 
And built on that eternal rock their power. 1061 
The Crown, of its hereditary wealth 
Deſpoil'd, on Senates more dependant grew, 
And they more frequent, more aſſur'd. Yet liv'd, 
And in full vigour ſpread that bitter root, i 
The Paſſive Doctrines, by their patrons firſt 
Oppos'd ferocious, when they touch themſelves. 
Tas wild deluſive Cant; the raſh Cabal 
Of hungry courtiers, ravenous for prey ; 
The Bigot, reſtleſs in a double chain 1060 
To bind anew the land ; the conſtant need 
Of finding faithleſs means, of ſhifting forms, 
And flattering Senates, to ſupply his waſte ; 
Theſe tore ſome moments from the careleſs Prince, 
And in his breaſt awak'd the kindred plan. 1065 
By dangerous ſoftneſs long he min'd his way; 
By ſubtle arts, diſſimulation deep; 
By ſharing what Corruption ſhower'd, profuſe ; 
By breathing wide the gay licentious plague, 
And pleaſing manners, fitted to deceive. 1970 
A 1 laſt ſubſided the delirious joy, 
On whoſe high billow, from the ſaintly reign, 
The nation drove too far. A penſton'd king, 
Againſt his country brib'd by Gallic gold; 
The Port 5 pernicious ſold, the Sha ſince 1075 


And fell Charybdis of the Britifh ſeas ; 


* At the Reſtoration, + Charles IT, 
1 Court of Wards, & Dunkirk, 
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Freedom attack'd || abroad, with ſurer blow 

To cut it off at home;. the * Saviour-League 

Of Europe broke; the progreſs even advanc'd 

Of univerſal + Sway, which to reduce 1080 
Such ſeas of blood and treaſure BRITAIN coſt; 
The millions, by a generous people given, 

Or ſquander'd vile, or to corrupt, diſgrace, 

And awe the land with 4 forces not their own, 
Employ'd; the darling Church herſelf betray'd; 1085 
All theſe, broad glaring, ope'd the general eye, 
And wak'd my ſpirit, the reſiſting ſoul. 


M. Lo was, at firft, and half-aſham'd, the check 
Of Senates, ſhook from the fantaſtic dream 
Of abſolute ſubmiſſion, tenets vile! —_— 
Which ſlaves would bluſh to own, and which, reduc'd 
Jo practice, always honeſt nature ſhock. 
Not even the maſk remov d, and the fierce front 
Of Tyranny diſclos'd ; nor trampled 1:42 ; 
Nor ſeiz d each & badge of Freedom tic. the land; 
Nor S1pNEy bleeding for th? unpubliſh'd Page; 1095 
Nor on the bench avow'd Corruption plac'd, 
And murderous Rage itſelf, in 7eferies form; 
Nor endleſs acts of Arbitrary Power, 
Cruel, and falſe, could raiſe the public arm. 1100 
Diſtruſtful, ſcatter'd, of combining chiefs 
Devoid, and dreading blind rapacious war, 
The patient public turns not, till impell'd 
To the near verge of ruin. Hence I rous'd 
The + Bigot king, and hurry'd fated on 1105 
Hlis meaſures immature. But chief his zeal, 


|| The war, in conjunction with France, againſt the Dutch, 
„The Triple Alliance. + Under Lewis XIV. 

f A ſtanding army, raiſed without the conſent of parliament, 
& The charters of corporations. + Fames ll, 


| 
| 
| 


— 
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Out- flaming Rome herſelf, portentous ſcar'd 

The troubled nation: Mary's horrid days 

To fancy bleeding roſe, and the dire glare 

Of S-thjield lightened in its eyes anew. 1110 
Vet ſilence reign d. Each on another {cowl'd 


Rueful amazement, preſſing down his rage: 
As, muſtering vengeance, the deep thunder frowns, 


Awftally ſtill, waiting the high command 

To ſpring. Strait from his country Europe ſav'd, 11:5 
To ſave BAITANNIA, lo! my darling Son, 

Than hero more! the patriot of mankind! 
Immortal Nass Au came. I hufh'd the deep 

By Demons rous'd, and bad the * liſted winds, 
Still ſhifting as behov'd, with various breath, 1120 
Waft the DzL1vEREax to the longing ſhore. 

See! wide alive, the foaming + Chanrel bright 
With ſwelling ſails, and all the pride of war, 
Delightful view ! when Juſtice draws the ſword : 
And mark! diffuſing ardent ſoul around, 1125 
And ſweet contempt of death, My ſtreaming t flag. 
Even adverſe || navies bleſs'd the binding gale, 

The Prince of Orange, in his paſſage to Frg/and, though his 
fleet had been at firſt diſperſed by a ftorm, was afterwards ex- 
tremely favoured by ſeveral changes of wind, 

+ Rajin, in his Hiſtory of Erg/and.-—The third of Nowember 
the fleet entered the Channel, and lay by between Ca ai and Dover, 
to Nay for the ſhips that were behind, Here the Prince called a 
council of war, It is eaſy to imagine what a glorious ſhow the 
fleet made Five or ſix hundred ſhips in ſo narrow a channel, 
and both the Frg/ifp and French ſhores covered with numberleſs 
ſpectators, are no common ſight, For my part, who was then on 
board the flect, I] own it ſtruck me extremely, 

1 The Prince placed himſelf in the main body, carrving a 
flag with Fag/iſþ colours, and their Highneſles' arms ſurrounded 
with this motto, Tur PROTESTANT RELIGION AND THE 


LiBtrTiEs or ENGLAND; and underneath the mo to of 
the houſe of Naſſau, IX MAINTIENDRAI, I toill maintaix. 


RAPIN. 
l The Engliſh fleet, 
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Kept down the glad acclaim, and ſilent joy'd. 
Arriv'd, the pomp, and not the waſte of arms 
His progreſs mark'd. The faint oppoſing F hott 1130 
For once, in yielding their beſt victory found, 
And by deſertion prov'd exalted faith; 
While his the bloodleſs conqueſt of the heart, 
Shouts without groan, and triumph without war, 
Tax dawn'd the period deſtin'd to confine 11 35 
The ſurge of wild Prerogative, to raiſe 
A mound reſtraining its imperious rage, 
And bid the raving deep no farther flow, 
Nor were, without that fence, the ſwallow'd ſtate 
Better than Belgian plains without their dykes, 1 140 
Suſtaining weighty ſeas. This, often ſav'd 
By more than human hand, the public ſaw, [yield 
And ſeiz'd the white-wing'd moment. * Pleas'd to 
Deitruciive power, a wiſe heroic + prince 1144 
Even lent his aid - Thrice happy! did they know 
Their happineſs, BIT AN NIA's Bou N DED KinGs, 
What tho' not theirs the boaſt, in dungeon glooms, 
o plunge bold Freedom; or, to chearleſs wilds, 
'o drive him from the cordial face of friend; 
Or fierce to ſtrike him at the midnight hour, 1150 
By mandate blind, not Juſtice, that delights 
'l dare the keeneſt eye of open day. 
What tho' no glory to controul the laws, 
And make injurious Will their only rule, 
"They deem it. What tho', tools of wanton power, 
Peſtiferous Armies ſwarm not at their call. 1156. 
What tho' they give not a relentleſs crew 
Of Civil Furies, proud Oppreſſion's fangs! 
§ The king's army. | 
* By the Bill of | Rights, and the Ad of Sucegſion. 
+ William III. | 
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To tear at pleaſure the dejected land, 

With ſtarving labour pampering idle waſte. 1160 
To clothe the naked, feed the hungry, wipe 

The guiltleſs tear from lone afflition's eye; 

To raiſe hid Merit, ſet th alluring light 

Of Virtge high to view; to nouriſh Arts, 

Direct the thunder of an injur'd ſtate, 1165 
Make a whole glorious people ſing for joy, 

Bleſs human kind, and thro' the downward depth 
Of future times to ſpread that better Sun 

Which lights up Britiſ Soul: for deeds like theſe, 


The dazling fair career unbounded lies; 1170 


While (ſtill ſuperior bliſs !) the dark abrupt 
Is kindly barr'd, the precipice of ill. 
O luxury divine! O poor to this, 
Ye giddy glories of Deſpotic thrones ! 
By this, by this indeed, is imag'd Heaven, 1175 
By boundleſs Good without the power of III. 

AnD now behold ! exalted as the cope 
That ſwells immenſe o'er many-peopled earth, 
And like it free, My FaBRICk ftands compleat, 
The PaLAck or THE Laws. To the four heavens 
Four gates impartial thrown, unceaſing crouds, 1181 
With Kings themſelves the hearty peaſant mix'd, 
Pour urgent in. And tho” to different ranks 
Reſponſive place belongs, yet equal ſpreads 
The ſheltering roof o'er all; while plenty flows, 1185 
And glad contentment echoes round the whole. 
Ye floods deſcend | Ye winds, confirming, blow! 
Nor outward tempeſt, nor corroſive time, 
Nought but the felon undermining hand 
Of dark CorruyrTion, can its frame diſſolve, 1190 
And lay the toil of ages in the duſt, 
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ACTHOR addreſſes the GoDDEss of T.1BER- 

TY, marting the happineſs and grandeur of 
GREAT BRITAIN, as ari/ing from HER influence 
to ver. 88. SHE reſumes HER diſcourſe, and points 
out the chief VIRTUES which are neceſſary to main- 
tain HER ESTABLISHMENT there; to ver. 374. 
Recommends, as 1Ts laſt ornament and finiſhing, 
SCIENCES, FINE ARTs, and PUBLIC WoRKS. 
The encouragement of theſe urged from the example 
of France, though under a deſpotic government; to 
ver. 549. The whole concludes with a PROSPECT 
of future times, given by the GODDESS of LIBER- 
TV: this deſcribed by the author, as it paſſes in 
VISION before him. 
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V. 


ER E interpoſing, as the Gopp Ess paus'd. — 
«© Oh bleſt BITAN NIA] in 1 Y preſence bleſt, 
Tov guardian of mankind! whence ſpring, alone, 


All human grandeur, happineſs and fame: 


For toil, by THERE protected, feels no pain; 5 
The poor man's lot with milk and honey flows; 
And, gilded with thy rays, even death looks gay. 
Let other lands the potent bleſſings boaſt 

Of more exalting ſuns. Let 4/a's woods, 
Untended, yield the vegetable fleece: 10 
And let the little inſect-artiſt form, 

On higher life intent, its ſilken tomb. 

Let wondering rocks, in radiant birth, diſcloſe, 
The various-tinctur'd children of the jun. 

From the prone beam let more delicious fruits 15 


A flavour drink, that in one piercing taſte 


Bids each combine. Let Gallic vineyards burſt 
With floods of joy ; with mild balſamic juice 
The Tu/can olive, Let Arabia breathe 
Her ſpicy gales, her vital gums diſtil. a 
Turbid with gold, let ſouthern rivers flow; 
And orient floods draw ſoft, o'er pearls, their maze, 
Let 4/ric vaunt her treaſures ; let Peru 
Deep in her bowels her own ruin breed, 
The yellow traitor that her bliſs betray'd,— 25 
Unequall'd bliſs ! and to unequall'd rage 
Yet nor the gorgeous Eaſt, nor golden South 

O Nor, 
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* Nor, in full prime, that new-diſcover'd world, 

Where flames the falling day, in wealth and praiſe, 

* Shall with BRITANNIA vie, while, Gopptss, ſhe 

© Derives her praiſe from TREE, her matchleſs 
% charms. 31 

4 Her hearty fruits the hand of Freedom own; 

And, warm with culture, herthick-cluftering fields 

& Prolific teem. Eternal verdure crowns 

«© Her meads ; her gardens ſmile eternal ſpring. 35 

“ She gives the hunter-horſe, unquell'd by toil, 

5% Ardent, to ruſh into the rapid chace : 

«© She, whitening o'er her downs, diffuſive, pours 

© Unnumber'd flocks : ſhe weaves the fleecy robe, 

“ That wraps the nations: ſhe, to luſty droves, 40 

fFhe richeſt paſture ſpreads; and, her's, deep-wave 

« Autumnal ſeas of pleaſing plenty round. 

e 'Theſe her delights : and by no baneful herb, 

« Nodarting tyger, no grim lion's glare, 

No hierce-deſcending wolf, no ſerpent roll'd 45 

In ſpires immenſe progreſſive o'er the land, 

« Diſturb'd. Enlivening theſe, add cities, full 

« Of wealth, of trade, of chearful toiling crouds: 

« Add thriving towns ; add villages and farms, 

% Innumerovs ſow'd along the lively vale, 50 

«© Where bold unrival'd peaſants happy dwell : 

& Add ancient ſeats, with venerable oaks 

«© Emboſom'd high, while kindred floods below 

« Windthro' the mead ; and thoſe of modern hand, 

« More pompous, add, that ſplendid ſhine afar. 55 

“ Need I her limpid lakes, her rivers name, 

«© Where ſwarm the finny race? Thee, chief, O 
„ Thames / | 

«© On whoſe each tide, glad with returning ſails, 

„Flows 
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« Flows in the mingled harveſt of mankind? 89 


« And thee, thou hovers, whole prodigious ſwell, 


„And waves, reſounding, imitate the main? 


«© Why need I name her deep capacious ports, 


That point around the world? And why her ſeas ? 


& All ocean is her own, and every land 
* To whom her ruling thunder ocean bears. 65 
„ She too the mineral feeds: th' obedient Lead, 
„The warlike Iron, nor the peaceful leſs, 
Forming of life art-civiliz'd the bond ; 

« And * that the yrtian merchant ſought of old, 
«© She rears to Freedom an undaunted race: 71 
«© Compatriot zealous, hoſpitable, kind, 


q * 


« Her's the warm CamBR1an : her's the lofty Scor, 


« To hardſhip tam'd, active in arts and arms, 

« Fir'd with a reſtleſs an impatient flame, 75 

That leads him raptur'd where Ambition calls: 

« And Excriisrn MERNIT her's ; where meet, com- 
„ bin'd, | 

* Whate'er high fancy, ſound judicions thought, 

An ample generous heart, undrooping ſoul, 

« And firm tenacious valour can beſtow. 8 

Great nurſe of fruits, of locks, of commerce, SRE! 

Great nurſe of men! ByT RHE, OGoppeEss, taught, 

Her old renown I trace, diſcloſe her ſource 

«« Of wealth, of grandeur, and to Bz1Toxs ſing 


«© A ftrain the Muſes never touch'd before.“ 85 7 
Bur how ſpall this Tay mighty King pow Hand? 


«© On what unyieldi⸗ 2 baſe? how finiſÞ'd [tine 2* 


Ar this HER eye, collecting all its fire, 8 
Eecam'd more than human; and HER awful voice, | 
* Tin. 


Not dreaming then of BRITAIx's brighter fame. 


— 


O 2 Majeſtic 
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Majeſtic thus Sur rais'd—*< To Br1Toxs bear 90 
Thi cloſing ſtrain, and with intenſer note 
« Loud let it ſound in their awaken'd ear.” 

Ox VIS rug can alone MY KINO DOM Hana, 
Oz PuUBLic ViRTUE, EVERY VIRTUE jolN'p. 
For, loſt this ſocial cement of mankind, 95 
The greateſt empires, by ſcarce- felt degrees, 
Will moulder ſoft away; till, tottering looſe, 
They prone at laſt to total ruin ruſh, 
Unbleſt by VixTue, Government a League 
Becomes, a circling junto of the Great, 100 
To rob by law ; Religion mild a Yoke 
To tame the ſtooping ſoul, a trick of ſtate 
To maſk their rapine, and to ſhare the prey, 
What are without iT Senates, ſave a face 
Of conſultation deep and reaſon free, 105 
While the determin'd voice and heart are fold ? 
What boaſted Freedom, ſave a ſounding name ? 
And what Election, but a market vile 
Of ſlaves ſelf-barter' d? VIRTUEI without TEE, 
There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in ſtates; 110 
War has no vigour, and no ſafety peace: 


Even juſtice warps to party, laws oppreſs, 
Wide thro' the land their weak protection fails, 
Firſt broke the balance, and then ſcorn'd the ſword, 


Thus nations ſink, ſociety diſſolves; 115 
Rapine and guile and violence break looſe, 
Everting life, and turning love to gall ; 

Man hates the face of man, and Indian woods 


And Lzbi«'s hiſſing ſands to him are tame. 
By thoſe Tux EE VIRTVUEs be the frame ſuſtain'd 


Of Bar sNH FareDomM: INDEPENDENT LIFE; 121 
INTEGRITY IN Orrice ; and, o'er all 


Supreme, 
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Supreme, A PAss io Fork THE COMMON-WEAL, 
Hait! IN DEPEN DANCE, hail! Heaven's next 
beſt gift, 
To that of life and an immortal ſoul ! 12 5 
The life of life! that to the banquet high 
And ſober meal gives taſte; to the bow'd roof 
Fair-dream'd repoſe, and to the cottage charms. 
Of public Freedom, hail, thou ſecret Source! 
Whoſe ſtreams, from every quarter confluent, form 
My better N/e, that nurſes human life. 131 
By rills from thee deduc'd, irriguous, fed, | 
1 he private field looks gay, with Nature's wealth 
Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 
That nature craves. Its happy maſter there, 135 
The oN LY FREE-MAN, walks his pleaſing round: 
Sweet-featur'd Peace attending; fearleſs Truth; 
Firm Reſolution ; Goodneſs, bleſſing all 
That can rejoice ; Contentment, ſureſt friend ; 
And, ſtill freſh ſtores from Nature's book deriv'd, 
Philoſophy, companion ever-new. 141 
Theſe chear his rural, and ſuſtain or fire, 
When into action call'd, his buſy hours. 
Mean- time true- judging moderate deſires, 
Oeconomy and TJ'aſte, combin'd, direct 14 
His clear affairs, and from debauching fiends 
Secure his little kingdom. Nor can thoſe 
Whom Fortune heaps, without theſe Virtues, reach 
That truce with pain, that animated eaſe, | 
That ſelf-enjoyment ſpringing from within; 150 
That IxDEPENDANCE, active, or retir'd, 
Which make the ſoundeſt bliſs of man below: 
Put, loſt beneath the rubbiſh of their means, 
And drain'd by wants to Nature all unknown, 
| O 3 A wandering, 


WI 
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A wandering, taſteleſs, gaily-wretched train, 155 
Tho' rich, are beggars, and tho' noble, flaves. 

Le! damn'd to wealth, at what a groſs expence, 

They purchaſe diſappointment, pain and ſhame. 
Inſtead of hearty hoſpitable chear, | 
See! how the hall with brutal riot flows; 150 
While in the foaming flood, fermenting, ſteep'd, 
The country maddens into party-rage. 
Mark! thoſe diſgraceful piles of wood and fone 
T hoſe parks andgardens, where,his haunts betrimm'd, 
And Nature by preſumptuous Art oppreſs'd, 165 
The woodland genius mourns. See! the full board 
That ſteams diſguſt, and bowls that give no joy: 
No Truth invited there, to feed the mind ; 
Nor Wit, the wine rejoicing reaſon quaffs. 
Hark! how the dome with Inſolence reſounds, 170 
With thoſe retain'd by Vanity to ſcare 
Repoſe and friends. To tyrant Faſhion mark! 
The coftly worſhip paid, to the broad gaze 
Of fools. From ſtill delufive day to day, 
Led an eternal round of lying hope, 175 
Cee! ſelf-abandon'd, how they roam adrift, 
Daſh'd o'er the town, a miſerable wreck! 
Then to adore ſome warbling eunuch turn'd, 
With Mida. ears they croud ; or to the buzz | 
Of maſquerade unbluſhing : or, to ſhow 180 
Their ſcorn of Nature, at the tragic ſcene 
They mirthful ſit, or prove the comic true. 
But, chief, behold! around the rattling board, 
The civil robbers rang'd ; and even the fair, 
The tender fair, each ſweetneſs laid aſide, 135 
As fierce for plunder as all- licens'd troops 

In ſome ſack'd city. Thus diſſolv'd their wealth, 
| Without 
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Without one generous luxury diſſolv'd, 

Or quarter'd on it many a needleſs want, 

At the throng'd levee bends the venal tribe: 190 
With fair but faithleſs ſmiles each varniſh'd o'er, 
Each ſmooth as thoſe that mutually deceive, 

And for their falſhood each deſpiſing each; 

Till ſhook their patron by the wintry winds, 

Wide flies the withered ſhower, and leaves him bare, 
O far ſuperior Afric's ſable ſons, 196 
By merchant pilfer'd, to theſe willing Slaves! 
And, rich, as unſqueez'd favourite, to them, 

Is he who can his Virtue boaſt alone! 

Brirons ! be firm nor let Corruption ſly 200 

Twine round your heart indiſſoluble chains! 

The fteel of BxuTus burſt the groſſer bonds 

By Cæ ar caſt o'er RouE; but ſtill remain'd 

The ſoft enchanting fetters of the mind, 

And other Cæſars roſe. Determin'd, hold 20g 
Your INDEPENDANCE ; for, that once deſtroy'd, 
Unfounded, FREEDOM is a morning dream, 

'That flits aerial from the ſpreading eye. 

Fox BID it Heaven ! that ever I need urge 
IxTEGRITY IN Orric on wy ſons! 210 
Inculcate common honour not to rob 
And whom ?—the gracious the confiding hand, 

3 hat laviſhly rewards ; the toiling poor, 

Whoſe cup with many a bitter drop is mixt; 

The guardian public; every face they ſee, 215 
And every friend; nay, in effect, themſelves. 

As in familiar life, the villain's fate 

Admits no cure; ſo, when a deſperate age 

At this arrives, I the devoted race 

Indignant ſpurn, and hopeleſs ſoar away. 220 
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296 LIBERTY. Part V. 
Bur, ah too little known to modern times! 
Be not the nobleſt paſſion paſt unſung ; 
That ray peculiar, from ux BOND Love 
Effus'd, which kindles the heroic ſoul; 
Devorrion To THE PuBLic. Glorious flame ! 225 
Celeſtial ardor! in what unknown worlds, 
Profuſely ſcatter'd thro? the blue immenſe, 
Haſt thou been bleſſing myriads, ſince in Rowe, 
Old virtuous Rome, fo many deathleſs names 
From Thee their luſtre drew? ſince, taught by Thee, 
Their poverty put ſplendor to the blath, 231 
Pain grew luxurious, and even death delight ? 
O wilt thou ne'er, in thy long period, look, 
With blaze direct, on this wy laſt retreat? 
*T1s not enough, from Self right underſtood 235 
Reflected, that thy rays inflame the heart: 
Tho? VirTve not diſdains appeals to Self, 
Dreads not the trial; all her joys are true, 


Nor is there any real joy ſave her's. 

Far leſs the tepid the declaiming race, 240 
Foes to Corruption, to its wages friends, 

Or thoſe whom private paſſions, for a while, 
Beneath my ſtandard lift, can they ſuffice 

To raiſe and fix the glory of uy REIN? 

Ax active flood of univerſal Love 245 
Muſt ſwell the breaſt. Firſt, in effuſion wide, 
The reſtleſs ſpirit roves creation round, 

And ſeizes every being : ſtronger then 

it tends to Life, whate'er the kindred ſearch 

Of bliſs allys: then, more collected ſtill, 250 
It urges Human-kind : a paſſion grown, 

At laſt, the central Parent-Public calls 


Its utmoſt effort forth, awakes each ſenſe, 
| The 
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The comely, grand and tender. Without this, 
This awful pant, ſhook from ſublimer powers 25 5 
Than thoſe of Self, this Hz aven-infus'd delight, 
This moral gravitation, ruſhing prone 

To preſs the public Good, Mx ſyſtem ſoon, 
Traverſe, to ſeveral ſelfiſh centers drawn, 

Will reel to ruin : while for ever ſhut - 00 
Stand the bright portals of deſponding Fame. 

From ſordid Self ſhoot up no ſhining deeds, 
None of thoſe ancient lights, that gladden earth, 
Give grace to being, and arouſe the Brave 
To juſt Ambition, VirTve's quickening fire! 265 
Life tedious grows, an idly-buſtling round, 

Fill'd up with actions animal and mean, 

A dull gazette! Th' impatient reader ſcorns 

The poor hiſtoric page; till kindly comes 
Oblivion, and redeems a people's ſhame. 270 
Not ſo the times when, emulation: ſtung, 

GREECE ſhone in Genius, Science, and in Arts, 
And Rows in Virtues dreadful to be told! 

To live was glory then! and charm'd mankind, 
Thro' the deep periods of devolving time, 275 
"Thoſe, raptur'd, copy; Theſe, aftoniſh'd, read. 

Trve, a corrupted ſtate, with every vice 

And every meanneſs foul, this paſſion damps. 

Who can, unſhock'd, behold the cruel eye? 

The pale inveigling ſmile ? The ruffian front? 280 
The wretch abandon'd to relentleſs ſelf, 

Equally vile if miſer or profuſe ? 

Powers not of God, aſſiduous to corrupt ? 

The fell deputed 'Tyrant, who devours - 

The poor and weak, f at diſtance from redreſs? 285 


T Lord Mor resworTa in his account of Denmark avs, en, 


It is obſerved, that in limited monarchies and commonwealth I 
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Bur, ah too little known to modern times! 
Be not the nobleſt paſſion paſt unſung ; 
That ray peculiar, from ux BOUN DED Love 
Effus'd, which kindles the heroic ſoul ; 
DevorTron To THE PuBLic., Glorious flame ! 225 
Celeſtial ardor! in what unknown worlds, 
Profuſely ſcatter'd thro” the blue immenſe, 
Haſt thou been bleſſing myriads, fince in Rowe, 
Old virtuous Rowe, ſo many deathleſs names 
From Thee their luſtre drew? ſince, taught by Thee, 
Their poverty put ſplendor to the bluſh, 231 
Pain grew luxurious, and even death delight? 
O wilt thou ne'er, in thy long period, look, 


WM ith blaze direct, on this wy laſt retreat? 


*Tis not enough, from Self right underſtood 23 5 
Reflected, that thy rays inflame the heart: 
Tho? VirTve not diſdains appeals to Self, 
Dreads not the trial ; all her joys are true, 
Nor is there any real joy ſave her's. | 
Far leſs the tepid the declaiming race, 240 
Foes to Corruption, to its wages friends, 
Or thoſe whom private paſſions, for a while, 
Beneath my ſtandard liſt, can they ſuffice 
To raiſe and fix the glory of uy Reicn ? 

An active flood of univerſal Love 245 
Muſt ſwell the breaſt. Firſt, in effuſion wide, 
The reſtleſs ſpirit roves creation round, 
And ſeizes every being : ſtronger then 
It tends to Life, whate'er the kindred ſearch 
Of bliſs allys: then, more collected ſtill, 250 
It urges Human-kind: a paſſion grown, | 
At laſt, the central ”arent-Public calls 


Its utmoſt effort forth, awakes each ſenſe, 
The 
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The comely, grand and tender. Without this, 
This awful pant, ſhook from ſublimer powers 25 5 
Than thoſe of Self, this He aven-infus'd delight, 
This moral gravitation, ruſhing prone 

To preſs the public Good, mr ſyſtem ſoon, 
Traverſe, to ſeveral ſelfiſh centers drawn, 

Will reel to ruin: while for ever ſhut 260 
Stand the bright portals of deſponding Fame. 

From ſordid Self ſhoot up no ſhining deeds, 
None of thoſe ancient lights, that gladden earth, 
Give grace to being, and arouſe the Brave 
To juſt Ambition, VixTve's quickening fire! 265 
Life tedious grows, an idly-buſtling round, 

Fill'd up with actions animal and mean, 

A dull gazette ! Th' impatient reader ſcorns 

The poor hiſtoric page; till kindly comes 
Oblivion, and redeems a people's ſhame. 270 
Not ſo the times when, emulation-ſtung, 

GREECE ſhone in Genius, Science, and in Arts, 
And Rome in Virtues dreadful to be told! 

To live was glory then! and charm'd mankind, 
Thro' the deep periods of devolving time, 275 
"Thoſe, raptur'd, copy; Theſe, aſton iſn'd, read. 

TRur, a corrupted ſtate, with every vice 
And every meanneſs foul, this paſſion damps. 

Who can, unſhock'd, behold the cruel eye ? 

The pale inveigling ſmile ? The ruffian front? 280 
The wretch abandon'd to relentleſs ſelf, 

Equally vile if miſer or profuſe ? 

Powers not of God, aſſiduous to corrupt ? 

The fell deputed Tyrant, who devours 

The poor and weak, + at diſtance from redreſs? 285 


+ Lord MoLrsworTH in his account of Denmark favs, —— 
It is obſerved, that in limited monarchies and commonwealths, 
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Delirious faction bellowing loud my name? 
The falſe fair-ſeeming patriot's hollow boaſt ? 

A race reſolv'd on bondage, fierce for chains, 

My ſacred rights a merchandize alone 

Efteeming, and to work their feeder's will 290 
By deeds, a horror to mankind, prepar'd, 

As were the dregs of Romulus of old? 

Who theſe indeed can undeteſting ſee ?— 

But who unpitying ? To the generous eye 

Diſtreſs is Virtue ; and, tho? ſelf-betray'd, 295 
A people ſtruggling with their fate muſt rouze 

The hero's throb. Nor can a land, at once, 

Be loſt to virtue quite. How glorious then ! 

Fit luxury for gods! to ſave the good, 
Protect the feeble, daſh bold vice aſide, 200 
Depreſs the wicked, and reſtore the frail. | 
Poſterity, beſides, the young are pure, 

And ſons may tinge their father's cheek with ſhame. 

SHOULN, then the times arrive (which HEAVEN 
avert !) | 

That BrxiToxs bend unnerv'd, not by the force 205 
Of arms, more generous, and more manly, quell'd, 
But by Corruption's ſoul-dejeQting arts, 

Arts impudent! and groſs! by their own gold, 

In part beſtow'd, to bribe them to give all. 

With party raging, or immers'd in ſloth, 310 
Should they BriTannia's well-fought laurels yield: 
To ſlily conquering Gaul; even from her brow 

Let her own naval oak be baſely torn, 

By ſuch as tremble at the ſtiffening gale, 

And nerveleſs fink while others ſing rejoic'd. 315 


a neighbourhood to the ſeat of the government is advantageous 
to the ſubjects; whit the diſtant provincesare lefs thriving, and 


more liable to oppreſhon, 
Or 
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Or (darker proſpect! ſcarce one gleam behind 
Diſcloſing) ſhould the broad corruptive plague 
Breathe from the city to the fartheſt hut, 

That fits ſerene within the foreſt-ſhade; _ 

The fever'd people fire, inflame their wants, 320 
And their luxurious thirſt, ſo gathering rage, 
That, were a buyer found, they ſtand prepar'd 

To ſell their birthright for a cooling draught. 
Should ſhameleſs pens for plain Corruption plead; 
The hir'd aſſaſſins of the commonweal ! 325 
Deem'd the declaiming rant of Greece and Rows, 
Should Public Virtue grow the public ſcoff, 


Till Private, failing, ſtaggers thro? the land: 


Till round the city looſe mechanic Want, 
Dire-prowling nightly, makes the chearful haunts: 
Of men more hideous than Numidian wilds, 33% 
Nor from its fury ſleeps the vale in peace; 

And Murders, Horrors, Perjuries abound : 

Nay, till to loweſt deeds the higheſt ſtoop ; 

The rich, like ſtarving wretches, thirſt for gold; 335 
And thoſe, on whom the vernal ſhowers of HRAVEN 
All-bounteous fall, and that prime lot beſtow, 

A power to live to Nature and Themſelves, 

In ſick attendance wear their anxious days, 

With fortune, joyleſs, and with honours, mean. 340 
Mean time, perhaps, Profuſion flows around, 

The Waſte of War, without the Works of Peace; 
No mark of millions in the gulph abſorpt 

Of uncreating Vice, none but the rage 

Of rouz d Corruption ſtill demanding more. 345 
That very portion, which (by faithful {kill 
Employ'd) might make the ſmiling public rear 

Her ornamented head, drilPd thro' the hands 
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Of mercenary tools, ſerves but to nurſe 
A locuſt-band within, and in the bud 350 
Leaves ſtarv'd each work of dignity and uſe. 

I yarnT the worſt. But ſhould theſe times arrive, 
If any nobler paſſion yet remain, 
Let all ux Sons all parties fling aſide, 
Deſpiſe their nonſenſe, and together join; 355 
Let Worth and Virtue ſcorning low deſpair, 
Exerted full, from every quarter ſhine, 
Commix'din heightened blaze. Light flaſn'd to light, 
Moral, or intellectual, more intenſe 
By giving glows. As on pure winter's eve, 360 


Gradual, the ſtars effulge; fainter, at firſt, 


They, ſtraggling, riſe; but when the radiant hoſt, 
In thick profuſion pour'd, ſhine out immenſe, | 
Each caſting vivid influence on each, 

From pole to pole a glittering deluge plays, 36 5 


And worlds above rejoice, and men below. 


Bur why to BRIToxs this ſuperfluous ſtrain ?— 
Good nature, honeſt truth even ſomewhat blunt, 
Of crooked baſeneſs an indignant ſcorn, _ 

A zeal unyielding in their country's cauſe, 370 


And ready Bounty, wont to dwell with them 


Nor only wont Wide o'er the land diffus'd, 


In many a bleſt retirement ſtill they dwell. 


To ſofter proſpe& turn we now the view, 
To laurel'd Science, ArTs, and PuBLic Works, 
That lend my FinisHn'D FaBrIcC comely pride, 376 
Grandeur and grace. Of ſullen genius he! 
Curs'd by the Muſes! by the Graces loath'd ! 


Who deems beneath the public's high regard 


Theſe laſt enlivening touches of my reign. 380 
However puff d with power, and gorg'd with wealth, 
A nation 
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A nation be; let trade enormous riſe, 

Let Eaſt and South their mingled treaſure pour, 
Till, ſwell'd impetuous, the corrupting flood 
Burſt o'er the city and devour the land : 385 
Yet thefe negleCted, theſe recording Arts, 

Wealth rots, a nuſance; and, oblivious ſunk, 
That nation muſt another Carthage he. 

If not by them, on monumental braſs, 

On ſculptur'd marble, on the deathleſs page, 390 
Impreſt, renown had left no trace behind: 

In vain, to future times, the fage had thought, 
The legiſlator plann'd, the hero found 

A beauteous death, the patriot toil'd in vain. 

Th' awarders they of Fame's immortal wreathe, 39g 
They rouze Ambition, they the mind exalt, 

Give great ideas, lovely forms infuſe, 

Delight the general eye, and, dreſt by them, 

The moral Venus glows with double charms. 


SCIENCE, MY cloſe aſſociate, till attends 400 


Where-e'er Igo. Sometimes, in ſimple guiſe, 
She walks the furrow with the Conſul Swain, 


' Whiſpering unletter'd wiſdom to the heart, 


Direct; or, ſometimes, in the pompous robe 

Of Fancy dreſt, ſhe charms 7henian wits, 405 
And a whole ſapient city round her burns. 

Then o'er her brow Minerva's terrors nod: 

With XENOPHOV, ſometimes, in dire extremes, 
She breathes deliberate ſoul, and makes + Retreat 


Unequall'd glory: with the Theban ſage, 410 


EPpamixONnDaAs, firſt and beſt of men! 
Sometimes ſhe bids the deep-embattled hoſt, 


+ The famous Retreat of the Ten Thouſand was chiefly con- 
ducted by X ENO HON. 
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| Above the vulgar reach, reſiſtleſs form'd, 
* March to ſure conqueſt—never gain'd before ! + 
| Nor on the treacherous ſeas of giddy ſtate 415 
Unſkilful ſhe : when the triumphant tide 
Of high-ſwoln Empire wears one boundleſs ſmile, 
And the gale tempts to new purſuits of fame, 
Sometimes, with Scipio, ſhe colleRs her ſail, 
And ſeeks the bliſsful ſhore of rural eaſe, 420 
Where, but th' Honian Maids, no Syrens fins ; 
Or ſhould the deep-brew'd tempeſt muttering riſe, 
While rocks and ſhoals perfidious lurk around, 
With TuLLy ſhe her wide-reviving light 
4 To ſenates holds, a Catiline confounds, 425 
And faves awhile from Cæſar ſinking Roux. 
Such the kind power, whoſe piercing eye diſſolves 
Each mental Fetter, and ſets Reaſon free; 
For me inſpiring an enlighten'd zeal, 
The more tenacious as the more convinc'd 430 
How happy Freemen, and how wretched Slaves, 
To BRIixroNs not unknown, to BriToxs full 
The Goppess ſpreads her ſtores, the ſecret ſoul 
That quickens trade, the breath unſeen that wafts 
To them the treaſures of a balanc'd world. 435 
But Finer ARTS (fave what the Mose has ſung 
In daring flight, above all modern wing) 3 
Neglected droop the head; and PoBIIc Wok ks, 
Broke by Corruption into private gain, 
Not ornament, diſgrace; not ſerve, deſtroy. 440 
+ Epaminondas, after having beat the Lacedemonians and their 
allies, in the battle of Leuctra, made an incurfion at the head 
of a powerful army, into Laconia, It was now fix hundred 
years ſince the Dorians had poſſeſſed this country, and in all that 


F time the face of an enemy had not been ſeen within their terri- 
5 tories. Plutarch in Ageſilaus. 
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SHALL Balroxs, by their own JoinT WIis pon 
rul'd 

Beneath one Royrar Heap, "WE Y vital power 
Connects, enlivens and exerts the WOLLE; 
In FINER ARTS, and PuBLic Worxs, ſhall they 
To Gallia yield? yield to a land that bends, 445 
Depreſt, and broke, beneath the will of One ? 
Of One who, ſhould th' unkingly thirſt of gold, 
Or tyrant paſſions, or ambition, prompt, 
Calls Locuſt-armies o'er the blaſted land : 
Drains from its thirſty bounds the ſprings of wealth, 
His own inſatiate reſervoir to fill: | 451 
To the lone deſart Patriot-Merit frowns, 
Or into dungeons Arts, when they, their chains, 
Indignant, burſting, for their nobler works 
All other Licence ſcorn but TxuTHn's and Mine, 455 
Oh ſhame to think! ſhall BRIToxs, in the field 
Unconquer'd ſtill, the better laurel loſe ? 


Even in that + Monarck's reign, whovainly dreamt, 


By giddy power, betray'd, and flattered pride, 

To graſpunboundedſway ; while, ſwarming round, 

His armies dar'd all Europe to the field; 461 

'To hoftile hands while treaſure flow'd profuſe, 

And, that great ſource of treaſure, ſubjects? blood, 

Inhuman ſquander'd, ſicken'd every land; 

From BRITAIx, chief, while ux ſuperior ſons, 465 

In vengeance ruſhing, daſh'd his idle hopes, 

And bad his agonizing heart be lo- -: 

Even then, as in the golden calm of peace, 

What puBLic Works, at home, what ARrs aroſe? 

What various SCIENCE ſhone ! what Ge nivs glow'd.! 
*T1s not for Me to paint, diffuſive ſhot 471 

O'er fair extents of land, the ſhining road.; 


+ Lewis XIV. 
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The flood-compelling arch; the long + canal, 

Thro' mountains piercing and uniting ſeas ; 

The t dome reſounding fweet with infant joy, 475 

From famine ſav'd, or cruel-handed ſhame, 

And that t where Valour counts his noble ſcars ; 

The land where ſocial Pleaſure loves to dwell, 

Of the fierce Demon, Gothic Duel, freed ; 

The robber from his fartheſt foreſt chas'd ; 480 
The turbid city clear'd, and, by degrees, 

Into ſure peace the beſt police refin'd, 
Magnificence, and grace, and decent joy. 

Let Gallic bards record, how honour'd AzTs, 

And SciE Net, by deſpotic bounty bleſs'd, 435 
At diſtance flouriſh'd from uy ParenTt-Evyr. 
Reſtoring ancient taſte, how Bo1LEav roſe, 

How the big Roman ſoul ſhook, in CokxEILLE, 
The trembling ſtage. In elegant Racine ; 

How the more powerful tho' more humble voice 490 
Of nature-painting GREECE, reſiſtleſs, breath'd 
The whole-awaken'd heart. How Mor 1rre's ſcene, 
Chaſtis'd and regular, with well-judg'd wit, 

Not ſcatter'd wild, and native humour, grac'd, 
Was life itſelf. To public honours rais'd, 495 
How learning in warm || ſeminaries ſpread ; 
And, more for glory than the ſmall reward, 
How emulation ſtrove. How their pure tongue 
Almoſt obtain'd what was deny'd their arms. 499 
From Rome, awhile, how Paix iN, courted long, 
With Pouss1n came; Ancient Deſign, that lifts 
A fairer front, and looks another ſoul. 


+ The canal of Languedoc. 
1 The hoſpitals for foundlings and invalids. 


The academies of Sciences, of the Belles Lettres, and of 
Painting, 


Part w. rr. 30s 
How the kind + Art, that, of unvalu'd price, 


The fam'd and only picture, eaſy, gives, 
Refin'd her touch, and, thro' the ſhadowed piece, 505 
All the live ſpirit of the painter pour'd. 


Coyeſt of Arts, how Sculpture northward deign'd 


A look, and bad her GizazDpon ariſe. 

How laviſh grandeur blaz'd ; the barren waſte, 
Aſtoniſh'd, ſaw the ſudden palace ſwell, 510 
And fountains ſpout amid it's arid ſhades, 

For leagues, bright viſtas opening to the view, 
How foreſts in majeſtic gardens ſmil'd. 

How menial Arts, by their gay Siſters taught, 
Wove the deep flower, the blooming foliage train'd 
In joyous figures o'er the ſilky lawn, 516 
The palace chear'd, illum'd the ſtory'd wall, 

And with the pencil vy'd the glowing loom f. 
Tus laurels, Louis, by the droppings rais'd 
Of thy profuſion, it's diſhonour ſhade, 520 
And, green thro? future times, ſhall bind thy brow z 

While the vain honours of perfidious war 
Wither abhorr'd, or in oblivion loſt. 
With what prevailing vigour had they ſhot, 
And ſtole a deeper root, by the full tide 525 
Of war- ſunk millions fed? Superior (till, 
How had they branch'd luxuriant to the ſkies, 
In Britain planted, by the potent juice 
Of Freedom ſwell'd ? Forc'd is the bloom of Az Ts, 
A falſe uncertain ſpring, when Bounty gives, 530 
Weak without we, a tranſitory gleam. 
Fair ſhine the ſlippery days, enticing ſkics 
Of favour ſmile, and courtly breezes blow; 
Till Axrs, betray'd, truſt to the flattering air 
+ Engraving, I The tapeſtry of the Gebel ins. 
= Their 
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Their tender bloſſom : then malignant riſe 535 
The blights of Envy, of thoſe inſeQ-clouds, 
That, blaſting Merit, often cover Courts: 

Nay, ſhould, perchance, ſome kind Mxctnas aid 
The doubtful beamings of his PRINeE“s ſoul, 

His wav'ring ardor fix, and unconfin'd 540 
Diffuſe his warm beneficence around; | 
Yet death, at laſt, and wintry tyrants come, 

Each ſprig of Genius killing at the root. 

But when with me ImPtRIat Bounty joins, 
Wide o'er the public blows eternal ſpring ; 545 
While mingled autumn every harveſt pours 

Of every land; whate'er Invention, Art, 
Creating 'Toil and Nature can produce. 

Hes ceas'd the Gopptss; and Her ardent wings, 
Dipt in the colours of the heavenly bow, 550 
Stood waving radiance round, for ſudden flight 
Prepar'd, when thus, 1mpatient, burſt my prayer. 
« Oh forming light of life! O better ſun! | 
« Sun of mankind{ by whom the cloudy North, 
% Sublim*d, not envies Languedecian ſkies, 36 
4 hat, unſtain'd æther all, diffuſive ſmile : 

« hen ſpall we call theſe ancient laurel; aur: ? 
«& And auen Thy WoRK complete?” Straight with 
| | Hz x hand, | 
Celeſtial red, SHx touch'd my darken'd eyes. 
As at the touch of day the ſhades diſſolve, 560 
So quick, methought, the miſty circle clear'd, 
That dims the dawn of being here below: 
The future ſhone diſclos'd, and, in long view, 
Bright riſing eras inſtant ruſh'd to light. 
« Tyxey come! GREAT Gobpess! Ithe Times 
« behold! 565 
. The 
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66 


The T1Mes our fathers, in the bloody field, 


« Have earn'd ſo dear, and, not with leſs renown, 


cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 


40 


In the warm ſtraggles of the ſenate- ſight. 

The Times | ſee! whofe glory to ſupply, 

For toiling ages, Commerce round the world 570 

Has wing'd unnumber'd ſails, and from each land 

Materials heap'd, that, well-employ'd, with Rome 

Might vie our Grandeur, and with G&Etcs our 
& Art. | 

« Lo! Princes I behold! contriving fall, 

And ſtill conducting firm ſome brave deſign; 575 

KINGS! that the narrow joy leſs circle ſcorn, 

Burſt the blockade of falſe deſigning men, 

Of treacherous ſmiles, of adulation fell, 

And of the blinding clouds around them thrown : 

Their court rejoicing millions; Worth, alone, 580 

And Virtue dear to them; their bei delight, 

In juſt proportion, to give general joy ; 

Their jealous care Thy KINGDOM to maintain; 

The public glory theirs; unſparing love 

Theirendleſs treaſure; and theirdeeds theirpraiſe. 

With Taes they work, Nought can reſiſt your 
4 force: 586 

Life feels it quickening in her dark retreats : 

Strong ſpread the blooms of Genius, Science, Art; 

His baſhful bounds difcloſing Merit breaks; 

And, big with fruits of Glory, Virtue blows 590 

Expanſive o'er the land. Another race 

Of ENEROUS YouTH, of PaT&ior-Stires, | ſee! 

Not thoſe vain inſeQs fluttering in the blaze 

Of court and ball and play; thoſe venal ſouls, 

Corruption's veteran unrelenting bands, 595 

That, to their vices flaves, can ne'er be free. 

18ER 
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« Isg the FounTain's purg'd! whence life 
„ derives 
& A clear or turbid flow; ſee the young mind 
© Not fed impure by chance, by flattery fool'd, 
Or by ſcholaſtic jargon bloated proud, 600 
« But fill'd and nouriſh'd by the light of truth, 
Then, beam'd thro? fancy the refining ray, 
« And pouring on the heart, the paſſions feel 
« At once informing light and moving flame; 
Till moral, public, graceful action crowns Ce; 
© The whole. Behold ! the fair contention glows, 
© Tn all that mind or body can adorn, 
« And form to life. Inftead of barren heads, 
© Barbarian pedants, wrangling ſons of pride, 
« And truth-perplexing metaphyſic wits, 61@ 
© Men, patriots, chiefs and citizens are form'd. 
© Lo! JusTics, like the liberal light of Heaven, 
&© Unpurchas'd ſhines on all, and from her beam, 
% Appalling guilt, retire the ſavage crew, 
© That prowl amid the darkneſs they themſelves 613 
«© Havethrown around the laws. Oppreſſion grieves, 
“ See! how her legal Furies bite the lip, ¶ detect, 
«© While Yorkes and TaLBOrs their deep ſnares 
& And ſeize ſwift juſtice thro? the clouds they raiſe, 
„ Sxe! ſocial LA BOUR lifts his guarded head, 6:0 
&© And men not yield to government in vain, 
© From the ſure land is rooted ruffian force, 
6 And, the lewd nurſe of villains, idle waſte ; 
6 Lo! raz'd their haunts, down daſh'd their mad- 
| % dening bowl, | 
& A nation's poiſon ! Beauteous order reigns ! 625 
“Manly ſubmiſſion, unimpoſing toil, 
«© Trade without guile, civility that marks 
h % From 
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«© From the foul herd of brutal ſlaves Tay ſons, 

© And fearleſs peace. Or ſhould affronting war 

© To ſlow but dreadful vengeance rouſe the juſt, 630 

“ Unfailing fields of Freemen I behold ! 

That know, with their own proper arm, to guard 

«© Their own bleſt iſle againſt a leaguing world. 

© Deſpairing Gau her boiling youth reſtrains, 

Diſſolv'd her dream of univerſal Sway: 635 

*« 'The winds and ſeas are BITAIx's wide domain; 

And not a fail, but by permiſſion, ſpreads. 
Lo! ſwarming ſouthward on rejoicing ſuns, 

© Gay CoLonits extend; the calm retreat 

«© Of undeſerv'd diſtreſs, the better home 640 

„Of thoſe whom bigots chaſe from foreign lands. 

«© Nor built on Rapine, Servitude, and Woe, 

And in their turn ſome petty tyrant's prey; 

* But, bound by ſocial Freedom, firm they riſe; 

“ Such as, of late, an OT ETHORE has form'd, 645 

* And, crouding round, the charm'd Savannah ſees. 
„ Hokk1d with want and miſery, no more 


Our ſtreets the tender paſſenger afflict. 


«© Nor ſhivering age, nor ſickneſs without friend, 

Or home, or bed to bear his burning load, 650 

Nor agonizing infant, that ne'er earn'd 

Its guiltleſs pangs, I ſee! The ſtores, profuſe, 

Which Bri:i4 bounty has to theſe aſſign'd, | 

No more the ſacrilegious riot ſwell 

« Of cannibal devourers! Right apply'd, 655 

No ftarving wretch the land of Freedom ſtains : 

f poor, employment finds; if old demands, 

* If fick, if maim'd, his miſerable due; 

„And will, if young, repay the fondeſt care. 

« Sweet ſets the ſun of ſtormy life, and ſweet 660 
9 * 2 1 
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The morning ſhines, in Mercy's dews array'd, 
© Lo! how they riſe! THESE FAMILIES or HEAVEN! 
That! chief, (but why--ye Bigots!--why ſo late?) 
«© Where bleoms and warbles glad a riſing age: 
“What ſmiles of praiſe! And, while their ſong 
* aſcends, 665 
© The liſtening ſeraph lays his lute aſide, 
« Hark ! the gay Muses raiſe a nobler train, 
“% With active nature, warm ampaſſion'd truth, 
<«< Engaging fable, lucid order, notes 
« Of various ſtring, and heart: felt i image fill'd. 670 
“ Behold ! I ſee the dread delightful School 
« Of temper'd Paſſions, and of poliſh'd Life, 
% Reſtor'd: behold ! the well-difſembled ſcene 
« Calls from embelliſhed eyes the lovely tear, 
Or lights up mirth. in madeſt cheeks again. 675 
« Lo! vaniſh'd Monſter-land. Lo! driven away 
«© 'Thoſe that Apollo's ſacred walks profane: 
« Their wild creation ſcatter'd, where a world 
«© Unknown to Nature, Chaos more confus'd, 679 
«© O'er the brute ſcene its + Ouran-Qutangs pours ; 
«« Deteſted forms! that, on the mind impreſt, 
« Corrupt, confound, and barbarize an age. 
„ BEenoLD! all thine again the SisTER-ARrTs, 
«© Thy Graces they, knit in harmonious dance. 
« Nurs'd by the treaſure from a nation drain'd 685 
„Their works to purchaſe, they to nobler rouze 
« Their untam'd genius, their unfetter'd thought; 
«« Of -pompous tyrants, and of dreaming monks, 
„The gaudy tools, and priſoners, no more. 
„Lo! numerous Domes a BURLINGTON confeſs : 


5 An hoſpital for foundlings. 
A creature which, of all brutes, moſt reſembles man. — Zee 
Dr. Tyſon's treatiſe on this animal. 
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« For Kings and Senates fit, the Palace ſee! 691 
«© The Temple breathing a religious awe ; 
Even fram'd with elegance the plain Retreat, 
The private dwelling. Certain in his aim, 
« Taſte, never idly working, faves expence. 695 
* SEE! SYLVAN- SCENES, where Art alone, pre. 
% tends 
& To dreſs her Miſtreſs, and diſcloſe her charms : 
ce Such as a Por E in miniature has ſhown; 
« BarHURSH o'er the widening Þ foreſt ſpreads ; 
&© And ſuch as form a RicymonD, Culswick, 
© STOWE. 700 
% August, around, what euBLic Works I ſee! 
& Lo! ſtately Streets, lo! Squares that court the 
% breeze, | 
In ſpite of thoſe to whom pertains the care, 
„ Ingulphing more than founded Roman ways, 
Lo! ray'd from cities o'er the brighten'd land, 705 
« Connecting ſea to ſea, the ſolid Road. 
« Lo! the proud Arch (no vile exactor's ſtand) 
„With eaſy ſweep beſtrides the chafing flood. 
«« See! long Canals, and deepened Rivers join 709 
« Each part with each, and with the circling main 
The whole enliven'd iſle. Lo! Ports expand, 
Free as the winds and waves, their ſheltering arms. 
« Lo! ſtreaming comfort o'er the troubled deep, 
« On every pointed coaſt the Light-houſe tow'rs ; 
« And, by the broad imperious Mole repell'd, 715 
* Hark! how the baffled ſtorm indignant roars.” 
As thick to view THESE VARIED WowDptks roſe, 
Shook all my ſoul with tranſport, unaſſur'd, 
The V1s1ow broke; and, on my waking eye, 
Ruſh'd the ſtill Ruixs of dejected Rowe, 720 
Þ+ Gkely woods, near Cirenceſter. | 
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To THE 
O 


Of the RicuT HoxOURABTE the 
EOED TALBOT 
Late Chancellor of GREAT Britain, 


Addreſſed to HIS So. 


V HILE, with the public, you, my Lord, lament 
A friend and father loſt; permit the Muſe, 

The Muſe aſſign'd of old a double theme, 

To praiſe dead worth and humble living pride, 
Whoſe generous taſk begins where int'reſt ends, 5 
Permit her on a TaLeorT's tomb to lay 

This cordial verſe ſincere, by truth inſpir'd, 
Which means not to beſtow but borrow fame. 

Yes, ſhe may ſing his matchleſs virtues now— 
Unhappy that ſhe may.—But where begin ? 10 
How from the diamond ſingle out each ray, 

Where all, tho? trembling with ten thouſand hues, 
Effuſe one dazzling undivided light? 

. LET the low-minded of theſe narrow days 

No more preſume to deem the lofty tale 15 
Of ancient times, in pity to their own, 

Romance. In 'TaLBorT we united ſaw 

The piercing eye, the quick enlighten'd ſou], 

The graceful caſe, the flowing tongue of Greece,. 
Join'd to the virtues and the force of Rome. 20 
ETERNAL WisDom, that all-quick*ning ſun, 
Whence every life, in juſt proportion, draws 
Directing light and actuating flame, 
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Ne'er with a larger portion of its beams 

Awaken'd mortal clay, Hence ſteady, calm, 2; 
Diffuſive, deep and clear, his reaſon fa, 

With inſtantancous view, the truth of things; 
Chief what to human life and human bliſs 
Pertains, that nobleſt ſcience, fit for man: 

And hence, reſponſive to his knowledge, glow'd 39 
His ardent virtue. Ignorance and vice, 

In conſort foul, agree; each height*ning each; 
While virtue draws from knowledge brighter fire. 


War grand, what comely, or what tender ſenſe, 
What talent, or what virtue was not his; 35 
What that can render man or great, or good, 

Give uſeful worth, or amiable grace ? 

Nor could he brook in ſtudious ſhade to lie, 

In ſoft retirement, indolently pleas'd 

With ſelfiſh peace. The Syren of the wiſe, 40 
(Who ſteals th' Aonian long, and, in the ſhape 

Of virtue, wooes them from a worthleſs world) 
Tho? deep he felt her charms, could never melt 
His ſtrenuous ſpirit, recolleQed, calm, 


As filent night, yet active as the day, 47 


The more the bold, the buſtling, and the bad, 
Preſs to uſurp the reins of power, the more 
Pehoves it virtue, with indignant zeal, 

To check their combination. Shall low views 
Of ſneaking int'reſt or luxurious vice, 50 
The villain's paiſions, quicken more to toil, 

And dart a livelier v:gour thro? the ſoul, 

Than thoſe that, mingled with our trueit good, 
With preſent honour and immortal fame, 

Involve the good of all? An empty form 55 
Is the weak virtue, that amid the ſhade 


P L.. amentinęg 


314 To the MEMORY of 


Lamenting lies, with future ſchemes amus d, 

While Wickedneſs and Folly, kindred powers, 
Confound the world. A TarsBor's, different far, 
Sprung ardent into action: action, that diſdain'd 60 
Fo loſe in deathlike ſloth one pulſe of life, 

That might be ſav'd; diſdain'd for coward eaſe, 

And her inſipid pleaſures, to reſign 

The prize of glory, the keen ſweets of toil, 

And thoſe high joys that teach the truly great 65 
To live for others, and for others die. 

EaRLY, behold ! he breaks benign on life, 

Not breathing more beneficence, the ſpring 

T eads in her ſwelling train the gentle airs : 

While gay, behind her, ſmiles the kindling waſte 70 
Of ruffian ſtorms and winter's lawleſs rage. 
In him A4/rea, to this dim abode 

Of ever-wandering men, return'd again: 

To bleſs them his delight, to bring them back, 

From thorny error, from unjoyous wrong, 7 
Into the paths of kind primeval faith, 

Of happineſs and juſtice. All his parts, 

His virtues all, collected, ſought the good 

Of human- kind. For hat he, fervent, felt 

The throb of patriots, when they model ſtates: 80 
Anxious for 7ha?, nor needful fleep could hold 

His ſtill-awaken'd ſoul; nor friends had charms 
To ſteal, with pleaſing guile, one uſeful hour; 
Toil knew no languor, no attraction joy. 

Thus with unwearied ſteps, by Virtue led, 8; 
He gain'd the ſummit of that ſacred hill, 

Where rais'd above black envy's dark'ning clouds, 
Her ſpotleſs temple lifts its radiant front. 

Be nam'd, victorious ravagers, no more! 

Vaniſh, ye human comets ! ſhrink your blaze! go 
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Ye that your glory to your terrors owe, 

As, o'er the gazing deſolated earth, 

You ſcatter famine, peitilence and war ; 

Vaniſh ! before this vernal ſun of fame; 

Effulgent ſweetneſs ! beaming life and joy. 95 
How the heart liſten'd while he, pleading, ſpoke ! 

While on th” enlighten'd mind, with winning art, 

His gentle reaſon ſo perſuaſive ſtole, 

That the charm'd hearer thought it was his own. 

Ah! when, ye ſtudious of the laws, again 100 

Shall ſuch enchanting leſſons bleſs your ear ? 

When ſhall again the darkeſt truths, perplext, 

Be ſet in ample day? when ſhall the harſh 

And arduous open into ſmiling eaſe ? 

The ſolid mix with elegant delight? 105 

His was the talent with the pureſt light 

At once to pour conviction on the ſoul, 

And warm with lawful flame th' impaſſion'd heart. 

That dangerous gift with him was ſafely lodg'd 

By heaven—He ſacred to his country's cauſe, 110 

To trampled want and worth, to ſuffering right, 

To the lone widow's and her orphan's woes, 

Reſerv'd the mighty charm. With equal brow, 

Deſpiſing then the ſmiles or frowns of power, 

He all that noble eloquence effus'd, 115 

Which generous paſſion, taught by reaſon, breathes: 

Then ſpoke the man; and, over barren art, 

Prevail'd abundant nature. Freedom then 


His client was, humanity and truth. 119 


PLAc'p on the ſeat of juſtice, there he reign'd, 
In a ſuperior ſphere of cloudleſs day, 
A pure intelligence. No tumult there, 
No dark emotion, no intemp'rate heat, 
No paſſion e'er diſturb'd the clear ſerene 
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That round him ſpread. A zeal for right alone, 125 
The love of juſtice, like the ſteady fin, 

Its equal ardor lent ; and ſometimes rais'd 

Againſt the ſons of violence, of pride, 

And bold deceit, his indignation gleam'd, 

Vet till by ſober dignity reſtrain'd. 130 
As intuition quick, he ſnatch'd the truth, 

Vet with progreſſive patience, ſtep by ſtep, 
Self-difident, or to the ſlower kind, 

He thro' the maze of falſehood trac'd it on, 

Till, at the laſt, evolv'd, it full appear'd, 135 
And even the loſer own'd the juſt decree. 

Bur when, in ſenates, he, to Freedom firm, 
Enlighten'd Freedom, plann'd ſalubrious laws, 
His various learning, his wide knowledge, then, 
His infizht deep into BRITANNIA's weal, 140 
Spontaneous ſeem'd from ſimple ſenſe to flow, 

And the plain patriot ſmooth'd the brow of law. 
No ſpecious ſwell, no frothy pomp of words 

Fell on the cheated ear; no ſtudy'd maze 

Of declamation, to perplex the right, 44 
He darkening threw around: ſafe in itſelf, 

In its oven force, all- powerful Reaſon ſpoke; 
While on the great the ruling point, at once, 

He ſtream'd decifive day, and ſhow'd it vain 

To lengthen farther out the clear debate. 150 
Chaviaicn breathes conviction ; to the heart, 
Pour'd ardent forth in eloquence va5:7, 

The heart attends : for let the Vena“ try 

Their every hard'ning ſtupifying art, 

Truth muſt prevail, zeal will enkindle zeal, 155 
And Nature, ſkilful touch'd, is honeſt ill, 

BeHoOLD him in the councils of his prince. 
What faithful light he lends ? How rare, in courts, 


the Lon LBO T. 
Such wiſdom! ſuch abilities! and join'd 
'Fo virtue fo determin'd, public zeal, 199 
And honour-of ſuch adamantine proof, 
As even Corruption, hopeleſs, and o'er-aw'd, 
Durſt not have beitet! Yet of Manners mild, 
And winning every heart, he knew to pleaſe, 
Nobly to pleaſe; while equally he ſcorn'd 165 
Or adulation to receive, or give. | 
Happy the ſtate, where wakes a ruling eye 
Of ſuch inipeC1on keen, Ku 13 care! 
Peneath a guard ſo vigilant, fo pure, 
Tcl may reſign his careleſs head to reſt, 170 
And ever-jealous Freedom ſleep in peace. 
Ah! loſt atis ! loſt in downward days! 
And many a patriot counſel with him loſt ! 
Counſels, that might have humbled Frits aiu's foe, 
Her native foe, from eldeſt time by fate 175 
Appointed, as did once a Talus arms. 

Ler learning, arts, let univerſal! worth, 

Lament a patron loft, a friend and judge. 
Unlike the ſons of vanity, that veiPd 


Peneath the patron's proſtituted name, 185 


Dare facrifice a worthy man to pride, 

And fluſh confation o'er an honeſt cheek. 

When he conterr'd a grace, it ſeem'd a debt 

Which he to merit, to the public, paid, 

And to the great all-bounteous Source of good. 185 
His ſympathizing heart itſelf receiv'd 

The generous obligation he beſtow'd. 

This, this indeed, is patronizing worth. 

Their kind protector him the Muſes own, 

But ſcorn with noble pride the boaſted aid 190 


Of taſteleſs vanity's inſulting hand. | 
The gracious ſtream, that chears the letter d world, 
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Is not the noiſy gift of ſummer's noon, 
Whoſe ſudden current, from the naked root, 
Waſhes the little ſoil which yet remain'd, 195 
And only more dejects the bluſhing flowers: 
No, tis the ſoft-deſcending dews at eve, 
The ſilent treaſures of the vernal year, 
Indulging deep their ſtores, the ſtill night long; 
Till, with returning morn, the freſhen'd world, 200 
Is fragrance all, all beauty, joy and ſong. 

ST1LL let me view him in the pleaſing light 
Of private life, where pomp forgets to glare, 
And where the plain unguarded ſoul is ſeen, 
There, with that trueſt greatneſs he appear'd, 20 f 
Which thinks not of appearing ; kindly veil'd 
In the ſoft graces of the friendly ſcene, 
Inſpiring ſocial confidence and eaſe, 
As free the converſe of the wiſe and good, 
As joyous, diſentangling every power, 410 
And breathing mix'd improvement with delight, 
As when amid the various-bloſſom'd ſpring, 
Or gentle-beaming autumn's penſive ſhade, 
The philoſophic mind with nature talks. 
Say ye, his dent, his dear remains, with whom 215 
The father laid ſuperfluous ſtate aſide, 
Yet rais'd your filial duty thence the more, 
With friendſhip rais'd it, with eſteem, with love, 
Beyond the ties of blood, oh ! ſpeak the joy, 
The pure ſerene, the chearful wiſdom mild, 229 
The virtuous ſpirit, which his vacant hours, 
In ſemblance of amuſement, thro” the breaſt 
Infus'd. And thou, + O Rundle! lend thy ſtrain, 
Thou darling friend! thou brother of his ſoul ! 


In whom the head and heart their ſtores unite: . 225 
+ Dr, Rundle, late biſhop of Derry in Irclands 
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Whatever fancy paints, invention pours, 

Judgment digeſts, the well-tun'd boſom feels, 

Truth natural, moral, or divine, has taught, 

The Virtues diate, or the Muſes ſing. 

Lend me the plaint, which, to the lonely main, 230 

With memory converſing, you will pour, 

As on the pebbled ſhore you, penſive, ſtray, 

Where Derry's mountains a bleak creſcent form, 

And mid their ample round receive the waves, 

That from the frozen pole, reſounding, ruſh, 233 

Impetuous. Tho' from native ſun-ſhine driven, 

Driven from your friends, the ſun-ſhine of the ſoul, 

By ſlanderous zeal, and politics infirm, 

Jealous of worth ; yet will you bleſs your lot, 

Yet will you triumph in your glorious fate, 240 

When:e Talbot's friendſhip glows to future times, 

Intrepid, warm; of kindred tempers born; 

Nurs'd, by experience, into ſlow eſteem, 

Calm confidence unbounded, love not blind, 

And the ſweet light from mingled minds diſclos'd, 

From mingled chymic oils as burſts the fire. 246 
I Too remember well that chearful bowl, 

Which round his table flow'd. The ſerious there 

Mix'd with the ſportive, with the learn'd the plain; 

Mirth ſoften'd wiſdom, candour temper'd mirth; 


And wit its honey lent, without the ſting. 251 


Not ſimple nature's unaffected ſons, 
The blameleſs Indians, round their foreſt-chear, 


In ſunny lawn or ſhady covert ſet, 

Hold more unſpotted converſe : nor, of old, 
Rome's awful conſuls, her dictator-ſwains, 

As on the product of their Sabine farms 

They fared, with ſtricter virtue fed the ſoul: 
Nor yet in Athens, at an Attick meal, 


IS 
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Where % crates prefided, fairer truth, 


da 
CN 
O 


More elegant humanity, more grace, 
Wit more refin'd, or deeper ſcience reign'd. 
Bor far beyond the little vulgar bounds 
Of family, or friends, or native land, 
By juſt degrees, and with proportion'd flame, 265 
Extended his benevolence: a friend 
To human kind, to parent nature's works. 
Of free acceſs, and of engaging grace, a 
Such as a brother to a brother owes, 
He kept an open judging ear for all, 273 
end ſpread an open countenance, where ſmil'd 
Ihe fair effulgence of an open heart; 
While on the rich, the poor, the high, the low, 
With equal ray, his ready goodneſs ſhone : 
For no ing human foreign was to him. 275 
Thus to a dread inheritance, my Lord, 
And hard to be ſupported, you ſucceed: 
But, kept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd, 
It will, thro' lateſt time, enrich your race, 
When groſſer wealth ſnall moulder into duſt, 280 
And with their authors in oblivion ſunk 
Vain titles lie, the ſervile badges oft 
Of mean ſubmiſſion, not the meed of worth. 
True genuine honour its large patent holds 
Of all mankind, thro' every land and age, 285 
Of univerſal reaſon's various ſons, 
And even of Gov himſelf, ſole perfect Judge! 
Vet Iknow theſe nobleſt honours of the mind 
On rigid terms deſcend : the high-plac'd heir, 
Scan'd by the public eye, that, with keen gaze, 290 
Malignant ſeeks out faults, cannot thro' life, 
Amid the nameleſs inſects of a court, 
Enheeded fteal : but, with his fire compar'd, 
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He mutt be glorious, or he muſt be ſcorn'd. 

his truth to you, who merit well to bear 

A name to Britons dear, th' officious Mule 

May ſafely ſing, and ſing without reſerve. 
Vain were the plaint, and ignorant the tear 

That ſhould a Talbot mourn. Ourſelves, indeed, 

Our country robb'd of her delight and ſtrength, 300 

We may lament. Yet let us, grateful, joy, 

That we ſuch virtues knew, ſuch virtues felt, 

And feel them ſtill, teaching our views to rife 

Thro' ever-bright'ning ſcenes of future worlds. 

Be dumb, ye worſt of zealots! ye that, prone 305 

To thoughtleſs duſt, renounce that generous hope, 

V/ hence every joy below 1ts ſpirit draws, 

And every pain its balm : a Talho“'s light, 

A 7a!bo”s virtues claim another ſource, 

Than the blind maze of undeſigning blood; 310 

Nor when that vital fountain plays no more, 

Can they be quench'd amid the gelid ſtream. 
MeTHinks I ſee his mounting ſpirit, freed 

From tangling earth, regain the realms of day, 

Its native country, whence, to bleſs mankind, 315 

Eternal Goodneſs, on*this darkſom ſpot 

Had ray'd it down a while. Pehold ! approv'd 

By the tremendous Judge of heaven and earth, 

And to th' Almighty Father's preſence join'd, 


He takes his rank, in glory, and in bliſs, 320: 


Amid the human worthies. Glad around 

Croud his compatriot ſhades, and point him out, 
With joyful pride, Briſannia's blameleſs boaſt. 

Ah! who1s he, that with a fonder eye 

Meets thine enraptur'd ?—"Tis the beſt of ſons! 325 


The beſt of friends Too ſoon is realiz'd 
| 5 | That 
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That hope, which once forbad thy tears to flow ! 
Mean-while the kindred ſouls of every land, 
(Howe'er divided in the fretful days 

Of prejudice and error) mingled now, 330 
In one ſelected never-jarring ſtate, | 

Where Gop himſelf their only monarch reigns, 
Partake the joy; yet, ſuch the ſenſe that ſtill 
Remains of earthly woes, for us below, 

And for our loſs, they drop a pitying tear, 335 
But ceaſe, preſumptuous Muſe, nor vainly ſtrive 
To quit this cloudy ſphere that binds thee down : 
Tis not for mortal hand to trace theſe ſcenes, 
Scenes, that our groſs ideas groveling caſt 

Behind, and ſtrike our boldeſt language dumb. 340 

Forcive, immortal ſhade ! if aught from earth, 

From duſt low-warbled, to thoſe groves can riſe, 
Where flows celeitial harmony, forgive 

This fond ſuperfluous verſe. With deep-felt voice, 
On every heart impreſs' d, thy deeds themſelves 345 
Atteit thy praiſe. Thy praiſe the widow's ſighs, 
And orphan's tears embalm. The good, the bad, 
The ſons of juſtice and the ſons of ftrife, 

All who or freedom or who intereſt prize, 

A deep-divided nation's parties all, 350. 
Conſpire to ſwell thy ſpotleſs praiſe to heaven, 
Glad heaven receives it, and ſeraphic lyres 

With ſongs of triumph thy arrival hail. 

How vain this tribute then ! this lowly lay ! 


i Vet nought is vain which gratitude inſpires. 355 
The Muſe, beſides, her duty thus approves 

To virtue, to her country, to mankind, 

To ruling Nature, that, in glorious charge, 

9 As to her prieſteſs, gives it her, to hymn 

N. | Whatever good and excellent ihe forms. 350 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HIS poem being writ in the manner of Spenſer, 

the obſolete words, and a ſimplicity cf diction in 
ſome of the lines, which borders on the ludicrous, 
were neceſſary to make the imitation more perfect. 
And the ſtyle of that admirable poet, as well as the 
meaſure in which he wrote, are, as it were, appro- 
priated by Cuſtom to all allegorical Poems writ in 
our language; juſt as in French the ſtile of Marot, 
who lived under F rancis I. has been uſed in tales, 
and familiar epiſtles, by the polite? writers of the 
age of Louis XIV. 


EXPLANATION 
OF THE 


OBsoLETE WorDps uſed in this PoE Mu. 


A chief, or greateſt of magicians 
or enchanters. 


Apaid—paid. 


 Appal-- affright. 
Atween—between. 


Ay —always. 


Bale—/orrow, trouble, misfortune. 


Benempt—named. 


Blazon—painting, diſplaying. 


Breme—cold, raw. 
Carol t fing ſongs of joy. 


Caucus—the north-eaſt wind. 


Certes—certainly. 


Dan—a word prefixed to names, 


Deftly ilfully. 
Depainted painted. 
Drowſy-head—drowſyneſs. 


Eath—ea/y. 


Eftſoons —immediately, often, afterwards. 


Eke—al/o. 


Fays—farries. 


Gear or Geer—furniture, equipage, dreſs, 


Glaive—ſword. (Fr.) 
Glee ey, pleaſure. 
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Han—have. 
Hight—named, called; and ſometimes it is uſed 
for is called. See Stanza vii. 


Idleſs — Ialeneſs. 
Imp Child, or offspring ; from the Saxon impan, 
to graft or plant. 


Keſt—for caſt. 


Lad Vr led. 

Lea—a piece of land, or meadow. 
Libbard Leopard. 

Lig to lie. 

Loſel—a loaſe idle fellow. 
Louting—bowing, bending. 
Lithe—lo/e, lax. 


Mell —mingle. 

Moe more. 

Moil—to labour. 

Mote— might. | 
Muchel or Mochel —much, great.. 


Nathleſs - nevertheleſs. 

Ne nor. 

Needments — neceſſaries. 
Nourſling—a child that is nurſed. 


Noyance—harm. 


Prankt—celoured, adorned gayly. 
Perdie (Fr. par Dieu) an old oath. 
Prick'd thro' the foreſt rode thro the foręſt. 


Sear—dry, burnt up. 
Sheen—bright, ſhining, 
Sicker—/ure, ſurely. 


Soot—fiveet, or ſweetly. 

Sooth true, or truth. 
Stound—misfortune, pang. 
Sweltry—ſultry, conſuming with heat. 
Swink—to labour. 
Smackt—/avoured. 


Thrall—/ave. 
Tranſmew'd—transform'd 


Vild vile. 
Unkempt (Lat. incomptus) unadorned. 


Ween—io think, be of opinion. 

Weet—to know; to Tweet, to Wit, 
Whilom—ere-while, formerly. 
Wight—man. 

Wis, for Wiſt—to know, think, underſtand. 
Wonne—(a Noun) Dwelling. 

W roke—wwreatt. 


N. B. The letter V is frequently placed in the beginning of 4 
2rd, by Spenſer, to lengthen it a ſyllable, and en at the end 
of a word, for the ſame reaſon, as withouten, caſten, Sc. 


Yborn—born. 

Yblent, or blent—blended, mingled. 
Yelad—clad. _ 

Ycleped—called, named. 

Y fere— together. 

Ymolten—melted, 

Yode, {preter tenſe of yede) wenss. 
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The caſtle hight of ind;lence, 
And its falſe luxury ; 
l here for a little time, alas! 
Ie liv'd right jallily. 
I. 
Mortal man, who liveſt here by toll, 
Do not complain cf this thy hard eſtate ; 
That like an emmet thou muſt ever moil, 
Js a ſad ſentence of an ancient date; | 
And, certes, there is for it reaſon great; 
For, though ſometimes it makes thee weep and wail, 
And curſe thy ſtar, and early drudge and late, 
Withouten that would come an heavier bale, 
Looſe life, unruly paſſions, and diſeaſes pale. 


II. 
. In lowly dale, faſt by a river's ſide, 
3 With woody hill o'er hill encompaſs'd round, 
| A moſt enchanting wizard did abide, 
Than whom a fend more fell is no where found. 
= It was, I ween, a lovely ſpot of ground; 
* | | And there a ſeaſon atween June and May, 
| Half prankt with ſpring, with ſummer half im- 
brown'd, 
q A liſtleſs climate made, where, ſooth to ſay, 
= No living wight could work, ne cared even for play. 
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III. 


Was nought around but images of reſt: 
Sleep- ſoothing groves, and quiet lawns between; 
And flowery beds that ſlumbrous influence kel, 
From poppies breath'd ; and beds of pleaſant green, 
Where never yet was creeping creature ſeen. 
Meantime unnumber'd glittering ſtreamlets play'd, 
And hurled every-where their waters ſheen ; 
That, as they bicker'd through the ſunny glade, 
Though reſtleſs ſtill themſelves, a lulling murmur 
made. 


IV. 


Join'd to the prattle of the purling rills, 
Were heard the lowing herds along the vale, 
And flocks loud-bleating from the diſtant hills, 
And vacant ſhepherds piping in the dale: 
And now and then ſweet Philomel would wail, 
Or ſtock-doves plain amid the foreſt deep, 
That drowſy ruſtled to the ſighing gale ; 
And ſtill a coil the graſhopper did keep; 
Yet all theſe ſounds yblent inclined all to ſleep. 
; V. 
Full in the paſſage of the vale, above, 
A ſable, ſilent, ſolemn foreſt ſtood; 
M here nought but ſhadowy forms was ſeen to move, 
As Idi eſs fancy'd in her dreaming mood: 
And up the hills, on either ſide, a wood 
Of blackening pines, ay waving to and fro, 
Sent forth a ſleepy horror through the blood; 
And where this valley winded out, below, 
The murmuring main was heard, and ſcarcely heard, 
to flow. | Ep 
x | VII. A pleaſing 
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VI. 
A pleaſing land of drowſy-head it was, 
Of dreams that wave before the half-ſhut eye; 
And of gay caſtles in the clouds that paſs, 
For ever fluſhing round a ſummer- ſky : 
There eke the ſoft delights, that witchingly 
Inſtil a wanton ſweetneſs through the breaſt, 
And the calm pleaſures always hover'd nigh ; 
But whate'er ſmack'd of noyance, or unreſt, 
Was far far off expell'd from this delicious neſt. 
VII. | 
The landſkip ſuch, inſpiring perfect eaſe, 
Where InpoLENCE (for fo the wizard hight) 
Cloſe-hid his caſtte mid embowering trees, 
That half ſhut out the beams of Phoebus bright, 
And made a kind of checker'd day and night; 
Mean while, unceaſing at the maſly gate, 
Beneath a ſpacious palm, the wicked wight 
Was plac'd; and to his lute, of cruel fate, 
And labour harſnh, complain'd, lamenting man's eſtate. 
VIII. 
Thither continual pilgrims crouded ſtill, 
From all the roads of earth that paſs there by : 
For, as they chaunc'd to breathe on neighbouring 


hill, | 
The freſhneſs of this valley ſmote their eye, 
And drew them ever and anon more nigh; 
Till cluſtering round th' enchanter falſe they hung, 


molten with his ſyren melody; 
While o'er th' enfeebling lute his hand he flung, 


And to the trembling chords theſe tempting verſes 
ſung: 
IX. Fehold'! 


r - 
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IX, 

«© Behold! ye pilgrims of this earth, behold ! 

« See all but man with unearn'd pleaſure gay: 

„ See her bright robes*the butterfly unfold, 

*« Broke from her wintry tomb in prime of May! 

What youthful bride can equal her array ? 

Who can with her for eaſy pleaſure vie? | 

From mead to mead with gentle wing to ſtray, 

From flower to flower on balmy gales to fly, 
Is all ſhe has to do beneath the radiant ſky. 


X. 
© Behold the merry minſtrels of the morn, 
The ſwarming ſongſters of the careleſs grove, 
Ten thouſand throats ! that, froia the flowering 
© thorn, 


«© Hymn their good God, and carol ſweet of love, 


Such grateful kindly raptures them emove : 
“ They neither plough, nor ſow; ne, fit for flail, 
E'er to the barn the nodden ſheaves they drove; 
Yet theirs each harveſt dancing in the gale, 
Whatever crowns the h Il, or ſmiles along che vale. 


XI. 

« Outcaſt of nature man! the wretched thrall 

Of bitter-dropping ſweat, of fiveltry pain, 

Of cares that eat away the heart with gail, 

And of the vices, an inhuman train, 

"That all proceed from ſavage thirit of gain: 
For when hard-hearted /zteref firſt began 
To poiſon earth, 4A/trea left the plain; 

__ © Guile, violence, and murder ſeiz'd on man, 

And, for ſoft milky ſtreams, with blood the rivers 

ran. 
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XII. Come, 
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XII. 
*þ % Come, ye, who fill the cumbrous load of life 
1 Puſn hard up hill; but as the fartheſt ſteep 
4 Lou truſt to gain, and put an end to ſtrife, 
| ” ** Downthunders back theſtonewith mighty ſweep, 


“And hurls your labours to the valley deep, 

* For-ever vain : come, and, withouten fee, 

in oblivion will your ſorrows ſteep, 

Vour cares, your toils, will ſteep you in a ſea 
& Of full delight; O come, ye weary wights, to me! 
XII“. 

“ With me, you need not riſe at early dawn, 

fo paſs the joyleſs day in various ſtounds; 

% Or, louting low, on upſtart fortune fawn, 

And fell fair honour for ſome paltry pounds; 

Or through the city take your dirty rounds, 

* To cheat, and dun, and lye, and viſit pay, 

% Now flattering baſe, now giving ſecret wounds; 

„Or proul in courts of law for human prey, 
In venal ſenate thieve, or rob on broad highway. 


XIV. 
| No cocks, with me, to ruſtic labour call, 
« From village on to village ſounding clear; 
\ « To tardy ſwain no ſhrill-voic'd matrons ſquall; 
| No dogs, no babes, no wives, to ſtun your ear; 
No hammers thump ; no horrid blackſmith ſear, 
Ne noiſy tradeſman your ſweet flumbers ſtart, 
With ſounds that are a miſery to hear: 
4 But all is calm, as would delight the heart 
© Oi Sybarite of old, all nature, and all art. 


XV. Here 


a 
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XV. 
Here nought but candour reigns, indulgent eaſe, 


© Good-natur'd lounging, ſauntering up and down: 


cc 


They who are pleas'd themſelves muſt always 


ee pleaſe; 


© On others? ways they never ſquint a frown, 
* Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town: 


cc 


Thus, from the ſource of tender indolence, 


«© With milky blood the heart is overflown, 
«© Ts ſooth'd and ſweeten'd by the ſocial ſenſe ; 
For intereſt, envy, pride, and ſtrife are baniſh'd 


cc 


«© hence. 
XVI. 

What, what, is virtue, but repoſe of mind, 
A pure ethereal calm, that knows no ſtorm ; 
Above the reach of wild ambition's wind, 
Above thoſe paſſions that this world deform, 
And torture man, a proud malignant worm ? 
Eut here, inſtead, ſoft gales of paſſion play, 
And gently ſtir the heart, thereby to ſorm 
A quicker ſenſe of joy; as breezes ſtray 


Acroſs th' enliven'd ſkies, and make them ſtill more 


ce 


cc 


gay. 
XVII. 

The beſt of men have ever lov'd repoſe : 
They hate to mingle in the filthy tray ; 
Where the ſoul ſowrs, and gradualrancour grows, 
Imbitter'd more from peeviſh day to day. 
Even thoſe whom fame has lent her faireſt ray, 
The moit renown'd of worthy wights of yore, 
From a baſe world at laſt have ſtol'n away: 
So Scipio, to the ſoft Cumæan ſhore 


© Retiring, taſted Joy he never knew before. 


9 XVIII. „But 
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XVIII. 


«© But if a little exerciſe you chuſe, 

«© Some zeſt for eaſe, *tis not forbidden here. 

<< Amid the groves you may indulge the muſe, 
Or tend the blooms, and deck the vernal year; 
„Or ſoftly ſtealing, with your watry gear, 

* Along the brooks, the crimſon-ſpotted fry 

* You maydelude: 'The whilſt, amus'd, you hear 


Nov the hoarſe ſtream, and nowthe Zephir's ſigh, 


Attuned to the birds, and woodland melody. 


XIX. 


O grievous folly ! to heap up eſtate, 

** Loſing the days you ſee beneath the ſun ; 

«© When, ſudden, comes blind unrelenting fate, 
And gives th? untaſted portion you have won, 
With ruthleſs toil, and many a wretch undone, 
*© To thoſe who mock you gone to Pluto's reign, 
There with ſad ghoſts to pine, and ſhadows dun: 
*© But ſure it is of vanities moſt vain, 

To toil for what you here untoiling may obtain.“ 


XX. 


He ceas'd. But fill their trembling ears retain'd 
The deep vibrations of his witching ſong ; 

That, by a kind of magic power, conſtrain'd 
To enter in, pell-mell, the liſtening throng. 
Heaps pour'd on heaps, and yet they ſlipt along, 
In filent eaſe: as when beneath the beam 

Of ſummer-moons, the diſtant woods among, 
Or by ſome flood all filver'd with the gleam, 


Ihe ſoft-embodied f ays through airy portal ſtream: 


I | XX'. By 
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XXI. 


By the ſmooth demon ſo it order'd was, 
And here his baneful bounty firſt began: 
Though ſome there were who would not further 
paſs, 
And his alluring baits ſuſpected han. 
The wiſe diſtruſt the too fair- ſpoken man. 
Yet through the gate they caſt a wiſhful eye: 
Not to move on, perdie, is all they can; 
For do their very beſt they cannot fly, 
But often each way look, and often ſorely ſigh, 


XXII. 


When this the watchful wicked wizard ſaw, 

With ſudden ſpring he leap'd upon them ſtrait; 

And ſoon as touch'd by his unhallow'd paw, 

They found themſelves within the curſed gate; 

Full hard to be repaſs'd, like that of fate. 

Not ftronger were of old the giant- crew, 

Who ſought to pull high owe from regal ſtate; 

Though feeble wretch he ſeem'd, of ſallow hue : 
Certes, who bides his graſp, will that encounter rue. 


XXIII. 


For whomſoe' er the villain takes in hand, 
Their joints unknit, their ſinews melt apace; 
As lithe they grow as any willow-wand, 
And of their vaniſh'd force remains no trace: 
So when a maiden fair, of modeſt grace, 
In all her buxom blooming May of charms, 
Is ſeized in ſome loſel's hot embrace, 
She waxeth very weakly as ſhe warms, 
Then ſighing yields her up to love's delicious harms, 


XXIV. Wak'd 
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XXIV. 

Wak'd by the croud, ſlow from his bench aroſe 
A comely full-ſprezd porter, ſwoln with ſleep : 
His calm, broad, thoughtleſs aſpect breath'd repoſe ; | 
And in ſweet torpor he was plunged deep, 
Ne could himſelf from ceaſeleſs yawning keep; 
While o'er his e; es the drowſy liquor ran, 
Through which his half wak'd ſoul would faintly 

peep. 
Then taking his black ſtaff he call'd his man, 


And rous'd himſelf as much as rouſe himſelf he can. 


XXV. 
The lad leap'd lightly at his maſter's call. 
He was, to weet, a little roguith page, 
Save ſleep and play who minded nought at all, 
Like moſt the untaught ſtriplings of his age. 
This boy he kept each band to diſengage, 
Garters and buckles, taſk for him unfit, 


But ill-becoming his grave perſonage, 


And which his porily paunch would not permit, 


So this ſame limber page to all performed it. 


XXVT. 


Mean time the maſter-porter wide diſplay'd 


Great ſtore of caps, of ſlippers, and of gowns ; 
Wherewith he thoſe who enter'd in, array'd 
Looſe, as the breeze that plays along the downs, 
And waves theſummer- woods when evening frowns, 
O fair undreſs, beſt dreſs! it checks no vcin, 
But every flowing limb in pleaſure drowns, 

And heightens eaſe with grace. This done, right 


fain, 


Sir porter ſat him down, and turn'd to ſleep again. 


XXVII. Thus 
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N XXVII. | 
Thus eaſy rob'd, they to the fountain ſped, 
That in the middle of the court up-threw 
A ſtream, high-ſpouting from its liquid bed, 
And falling back again in drizzly dew : 
There eachdeepdraughts, as deep he thirſted, drew. 
It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare: | 
Whence, as Dan Howes ſings, huge pleaſaunce 
grew, 
And ſweet oblivion of vile earthly care; 


Fair gladſome waking thoughts, and j joyous dreams 
more fair. 
XXVIIT. 
This rite perform'd, all inly pleas'd and ſtill, 
Withouten tromp, was proclamation made. 
Ve ſons of InDoLENCE, do what you will; 
* And wander where you lift, thro” hall or glade! 
ge no man's pleaſure for another ſtaid; 
Let each as likes him beſt his hours employ, 
* And curs'd be he who minds his neighbour's 
| trade! 
«© Here dwells kind eaſe and unreproving joy: 
He little merits bliſs who others can annoy.” 
XXIX. 
Strait of theſe endleſs numbers, ſwarming round, 
As thick as idle motes in ſunny ray, 
Not one eftſoons in view was to be found, 
But every man ſtroll'd off his own glad way. 
Wide o'er this ample court's blank area, 
With all the lodges that thereto pertain'd, 
No living creature could be ſeen to ſtray; 
While ſolitude, and perfect filence reign'd: 
So that toghink you dreamtyoualmoſt was conſtrain'd. 


Q XXX. As 
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XXX. 
As when a ſhepherd of the * Eebrid.- Illes, 
Plac'd far amid the melancholy main, 
(Whether it be lone fancy him beguiles ; 
Or that aerial beings ſometimes deign 
To ſtand, embodied, to our ſenſes plain) 
Sees on the naked hill, or valley low, 
The whilit in ocean Phe@bus dips his wain, 
A vaſt aſſembly moving to and fro: 


Then all at once in air diffolves the wondrous "TOO 


XXXT. 
Ye gods of quiet, and of ſleep profound! 
M koſe ſoft dominion o'er this caſtle ſways, 
And all the widely-filent places round, 
Forgive me, if my trembling pen difplays 
What never yet was ſung in mortal lays. 
But how ſhall I attempt ſuch arduous ſtring, 
1 who have ſpent my nights and nightly days, 
In this ſoul-deadening place, looſe-loitering ? 


Ah! how ſhall l for this uprear my moulted wing? 


XXXII. 
Come on, my muſe, nor ſtoop to low deſpair, 


Thou imp of Fove, touch'd by celeſtial fire ! 


Thou yet ſhalt ſing of war, and actions fair, 
Which the bold ſons of B-7:ain will inſpire; 
Of ancient bards thou yet ſhalt ſweep the lyre ; 
Thou yet ſhalt tread in tragic pall the ſtage, 
Paint love's enchanting woes, the heroe's ire, 
The ſage's calm, the patriot's noble rage, 


Daſhing corruption down through everyworthleſs age. 
® Thoſe iſlands on the weſtern coaſt of Scorland, called the Hebrides, 
XXXIII. The 
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— 4 
The doors, that knew no ſhrill alarming bell, 
Ne curſed knocker ply'd by villain's hand, 
Self-open'd into halls, where, who can tell 
What elegance and grandeur wide expand 
Jhe pride of Turkey and of Pe-fia land? 
Coft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets ſpread, 
And couches ftretch'd around in ſeemly band; 
And endleſs pillows riſe to prop the hefd ; 

So that each ſpacious room was one full-ſwelling bed. 
1 XXMIV. l 
1 And every where huge cover'd tables ſtood, _ * 

Wich wines high-flayour'd and rich viandscrown'd; ih 
Whatever ſprightly juice or taſteful food ' 
On the green boſom of this earth are found, 1 
And all old ocean genders in his round: . 
Some hand unſeen theſe ſilently diſplay'd, {0 
Even undemanded by a ſign or ſound ; '2 
You need but wiſh, and, inftantly obey'd, 1 
Fair-rang'd the diſhes roſe, and thick the glaſſes play'd. 


XXXV. 


Here freedom reign'd, without the leaſt alloy; 
Nor goſſip's tale, nor ancient maiden's gall, 
Nor ſaintly ſpleen durſt murmur «at our joy, 
And with envenom'd tongue our pleaſures pall, 
For why? there was but one great rule for all; 
To wit, that each ſhould work his own defire, 
And eat, drink, ſtudy, ſleep, as it may fall, 
Or melt the time in love, or wake the lyre, 
And carol what, unbid, the muſes might inſpire, 


Q_ 2 XXXVI. The 
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XXXVI. 


The rooms with coſtly tapeſtry were hung. 

Where was in woven many a gentle tale; 

Such as of old the rural poets ſung, 

Or of Arcadian or Sicilian vale: 

Reclining lovers, in the lonely dale, 

Pour'd forth at large the ſweetly-tortur'd heart; 

Or, ſighing tender paſſion, ſwell'd the gale, 

And taught charm'd echo to reſound their ſmart ; 
While flocks, woods, ſtreams, around, repoſe and 

peace impart. 


XXX VIL 


Thoſe pleas'd the moſt, where, bya cunninghand, 
Depainted was the patriarchal age; 
What time Dan Abraham left the Chaldee land, 
And paſtur d on from verdant ſtage to ſtage, 
Where fields and fountains freſh could beſt engage. 
Toil was not then. Of nothing took they heed, 
But with wild beaſts the filvan war to wage, 
And o'er vaſt plains their herds and flocks to feed: 
Bleſt ſons of nature they! true golden age indeed! 


XXXVIII. 


Sometimes the pencil, in cool airy halls, 

Bade the gay bloom of vernal landſkips riſe, 

Or autumn's varied ſhades imbrown the walls: 

Now the black tempeſt ſtrikes the aſtoniſh'd eyes; 

Now down the ſteep the flaſhing torrent flies ; 

The trembling ſun now plays o'er ocean blue, 

And now rude mountains frown amid the ſkies ; 

Whate'er Lorrain light-touch'd with ſoftening hue, 

Or ſavage Re/a daſh'd, or learned Pouſſin drew. 


XXXIX. Each 


The CASTLE of IN DOLEN OCE. 341 


XXXIX. 
Each ſound too here to languiſhment inclind, 
Lull'd the weak boſom, and induced eaſe. 
Aerial muſic in the warbling wind, 
At diſtance riſing oft, by ſmall degrees, 
Nearer and nearer came, till o'er the trees 
It hung, and breath'd ſuch ſoul-diſſolving airs, 
As did, alas! with ſoft perdition pleaſe: 
Entangled deep in its enchanting ſnares, 
The liſtening heart forgot all duties and all cares. 
XL. 
A certain muſic, never known before, 
Here lulPd the penſive melancholy mind; 
Full eaſily obtain'd. Behoves no more, 
But ſidelong, to the gently-waving wind, 
To lay the well-tun'd inſtrument reclin'd ; 
From which, with airy flying fingers light, 
Beyond each mortal touch the moſt refin'd, 
The god of winds drew ſounds of deep delight : 
Whence, with juſt cauſe, The harp of #0.u; ithight. 
| I. 
Ah me ! what hand can touch the firing ſo fine ? 
Who up the lofty Diapaſan rol! 
Such ſweet, . ſuch ſad, ſuch ſolemn airs divine, 
Then let them down gain into the foul ? 
Now riſing love they fan'd ; now pleaſing dole 
They breath'd,in tender muſings, throughthe heart; 
And now a graver ſacred ſtrain they ſtole, 
As when ſeraphic hands an hymn impart: 
Wild-warbling nature all, above the reach of art! 


* This is not an imagination of the author; there being in 
fact ſuch an inſtrument, called olus's barp, which, when placed 
aeain® a little ruſhing or current of air, reduces the effect here 


geſcribed, 
WO 3 XLII. Such 
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XLII. 
Such the gay ſplendor, the luxurious ſtate, 
Of Ca/iphs old, who on the Tygris' ſhore, 
In mighty Bazaa', populous and great, 
Held their bright court, where was of ladies flore ; 
And verſe, love, muſic ſtill the carland wore : 
When ſleep was coy, the bard “, in waiting there, 
Chear'd the lone midnight with the Muſe's lore ; 
Compoſing muſic bade his dreams be fair, 
And muiic lent new gladneſs to the morning air. 


XLIII. 
Near the pavilions where we ſlept, ſtill ran 
Soft-tinkling ſtreams, and daſhing waters fell, 
And ſobbing breezes figh'd, and oft began 
(So work'd the wizard) wintry ſtorms to ſwell, 
As heaven and earth'they would together mel] : 
At doors and windows, threatening, ſeem'd to call 
The demons of the tempeſt, growling fell, 

Vet the leaſt entrance found they none at all; 
Whence ſweeter grew our ſleep, ſecure in maſſy hall. 
XLIV.-. 

And hither Morpheus ſent his kindeſt dreams, 
Raiſing a world of gayer tin& and grace; 

O'er which were ſhadowy caſt elyſian gleams, 
That play'd, in waving lights, from place to place, 
And ſhed a roſeate ſmile on nature's face. 

Not Titian's pencil e'er could fo array, 

So fleece with clouds the pure ethereal ſpace 
Ne could it e'er ſuch melting forms diſplay, 

As looſe on flowery beds all languiſhingly lay. 


The Arabian Calipbs had poets among the officers of their 
court, whoſe office it was to do what is here mentioned. 


XLV. No, 
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XLV. 


No, fair illufions! artful phantoms, no! 

My Muſe will not attempt your fairy-land : 

She has no colours that like you can glow : 

To catch your vivid ſcenes too groſs her hand. 

But ſure it is, was ne'er a ſubtler band 
| Than theſe ſame guileful angel-ſeeming ſprights, 
1 Who thus in dreams, voluptuous, ſoft, and bland, 
Pour'd all th' Arabian H-aven upon our nights, 

And bleſs'd them oft beſides with morerefin*ddelights. 


XLVI. 


They were in ſooth a moſt enchanting train, 
Even feigning virtue; ſkilful to unite | 
N With evil good, and ſtrew with pleaſure pain. 
| But for thoſe ſiends, whom blood and broils delight; 
Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, 
Down down black gulphs, where ſullen waters ſleep, 
Or hold him clambering all the fearful night 
| On beetling cliffs, or pent in ruins deep; 
F They, till due time ſhould ſerve, were bid far hence 
to keep. | | 


XLVII. 

Ve guardian ſpirits, to whom man is dear, 

From thefe foul demons ſhield the midnight gloom: 
Angels of fancy and of love, be near, 
And o'er the blank of ſleep diifuſe a bloom: 
Evoke the ſacred ſhades of Greer? and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart : 

But chief, a while O! lend us from the tomb 
Thoſe 'ong-loſt friends for whom in love we ſmart, 
And fill with pious awe and joy-mixt woe the heart. 


Q 4 XLVIII. Os 
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XLVIII. 


Or are you ſportive Bid the morn of youth 

Riſe to new light, and beam afreſh the days 

Of innocence, ſimplicity, and truth ; 

To cares eftrang'd, and manhood's thorny ways. 

What tranſport, to retrace our boyiſh plays, 

Our eaſy bliſs, when each thing joy ſupply'd ; 

The woods, the mountains, and the warbling maze 

Of the wild brooks !—But, fondly wandering wide, 
My Mule, reſume the taſk that yet doth thee abide. 

XLIX. 

One great amuſement of our houſhold was, 

In a huge cryſtal magic globe to ſpy, 

Still as you turn'd it, all things that do paſs 

Upon this ant- hill earth; where conſtantly 

Of idly-buſy men the reſtleſs fry 

Run buſtling to and fro with fooliſh haſte, 

In ſearch of pleaſures vain that from them fly, 

Or which obtain'd the caitiffs dare not taſte : 
When nothing is enjoy'd, can there be greater waſte *- 

„ 

Of wanity the mirror This was calPd, 

Here you a muckworm of the town might ſee, 

At his dull deſk, amid his legers ſtall d, 

Eat up with carking care and penurie; 

Moſt like to carcaſe parch'd on gallow-tree. 

A penny ſaved is a penny got: 

Firm to this ſcoundrel maxim keepeth he; 

Ne of its rigour will he bate a or, 


Till it has quench'd his fire, and baniſhed his pot. 
LI. Strait 
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LI. 


Strait from the filth of this low grub, behold! 
Comes fluttering forth a gaudy ſpendthrift heir, 
All gloſſy gay, enamel'd all with gold, 5 
The ſilly tenant of the ſummer-air, 
In folly loſt, of nothing takes he care ; 
Pimps, lawyers, ſtewards, harlots, flatterers vile, 
And thieving tradeſmen him among them ſhare : 
His father's ghoſt from limbo-lake, the while, 
Bees this, which more damnation doth upon him pile. 


LIT. - 


This globe pourtray'd the race of learned men, 
Still at their books, and turning o'er the page, 
Backwards and forwards : oft they ſnatch the pen, 
As if inſpir'd, and in a Theſpran rage; 
Then writd, and blot, as would your ruth engage: 
Why, Authors, all this ſcrawl and ſcribbling ſore? 
To loſe the preſent, gain the future age, 
Praiſed to be when you can hear no more, 

And much enrich'd with fame when uſeleſs worldly 

ſtore. 
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LIII. 


Then would a ſplendid city riſe to view, 

With carts, and cars, and coaches roaring all: 

Wide-pour'd abroad behold the giddy crew; 

See how they daſh along from wall to wall! 

At every door, hark how they thundering call ! 

Good lord! what can this giddy rout excite ? 

Why, on each other with fell tooth to fall; 

A neighbour's fortune, fame, or peace, to blight, 
And make new tireſome parties ſor the coming night. 

Qs. LIV. The 
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LIV. 
The puzzling ſons of party next appear'd, 
In dark cabals and nightly juntos met; 
Andnow they whiſper'd cloſe, now ſhruggingrear'd 
Th' important ſhoulder; then, as if to get 
New light, their twinkling eyes were inward ſet. 
No ſooner + Luc fer recalls affairs, 
Than forth they various ruſh in mighty fret; 
Whenlo! puſh'd upto power, and crown'd theircares, 
Tn comes another 1. and kicketh them down ſtairs. 


| LV. 
But what moſt ſhew'd the vanity of life, 
Was to behold the nations all on fire, 
In cruel broils engag'd, and deadly firife : 
Moſt chriſtian kings, inflam'd by black deſire, 
With honourable ruflians in their hire, 
Cauſe war to rage, and blood around to pour: 
Of this fad work when each begins to tire, 
Then fit them down juſt where they were before, 
Till for new ſcenes of woe peace ſhall their force 
reſtore. 
LVI. 
To number up the thouſands dwelling here, 
An uſeleſs were, and eke an endleſs taſk; 
From kings, and thoſe who at the helm appear, 
To gipfies brown 1n ſummer-glades who baſk. 
Vea many a man perdie I could unmaſk, 
Whoſe deſk and table make a ſolemn ſhow, 
With tape-ty'd traſh, and ſuits of fools that af 
For place or penſion laid in decent row; 
But theſe I paſſen by, with nameleſs numbers moe. 


+ The morning g for 7. 
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LVII. 
Of all the gentle tenants of the place, 
There was a man of ſpecial grave remark : 
A certain tender gloom o'erfpread his face, 
Penfive not ſad, in thought involv'd not dark, 
As ſoot this man could fing as morning-lark, 
And teach the nobleſt morals of the heart: 
But theſe his talents were yburied ſtark ; 
Of the fine ſtores he nothing would impart, 
Which or boon nature gave, or nature-painting art. 
LVIII. 


To noontide ſhades incontinent he ran, 


Where purls the brook with fleep-inviting ſound ; 


Or when Dan Sol to ſlope his wheels began, 
Amid the broom he baſk'd him on the ground, 
Where the wild thyme and camomoil are found : 
There would he linger, till the lateſt ray | 

Of light ſat trembling on the welk in's bound; 
Then homeward through the twilight ſhadows ſtray, 


_ Sauntering and flow. So had he paſſed many a day. 


LIX. 
Yet not in thoughtleſs ſlumber were they paſt : 
For oft the heavenly fire, that lay conceaPd 
Beneath the ſleeping embers, mounted faſt, 
And all its native light anew reveal'd : 
Oft as he travers'd the cerulean field, 
And markt the clouds that drove before the wind, 
Ten thouſand glorious ſyſtems would he build, 
Ten thouſand great ideas fill'd his mind; 
But with the clouds they Hed, andletnp trace behind. 


Qs LX, With 
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EX. 

With him was ſometimes join'd, in ſilent walk, 

(Profoundly ſilent, for they never ſpoke) 

One ſhyer ſtill, who quite deteſted talk: 

Ott, ſtung by ſpleen, at once away he broke, 

To groves of pine, and broad o'erſhading oak; 

There, inly thrill'd, he wander'd all alone, 

And on himſelf his penſive fury wroke, 

Ne ever utter'd word, ſave when firſt ſhone 
The glittering ſtar of eve Thank heaven! the day 


& 15 done. 


S & | LXE 
#1 Here lark'd a wretch, who had not crept abroad 


For forty. years, ne face of mortal ſeen ;. 


EM In chamber brooding like a loathly toad. 


And ſure his linnen was not very clean. 

5 Through ſecret loop-holes, that had practis'd been 
Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took; 
Unkempt, and rough, of ſqualid face and mein, 

Our caſtle's ſhame ! whence, from his filthy nook, 
We drove the villain out for fitter lair to look. 


I XII. 
One day there chaunc'd into-theſe halls to rove 
A joyous youth, who took you at firſt ſight ; 
Him the wild wave of pleaſure hither drove, 
Before the ſprightly tempeſt toſſing light: 
Certes, he was a moſt engaging wight, 


F gi 4 Of ſocial glee, and wit humane though keen, 


Turning the night to day and day to night: 
For him the merry bells had rung, I ween, 
If in this nook of quiet bells had ever been. 


2 LIT, But 
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LXIII. 


But not even pleaſure to exceſs is good: 

What moſt elates then ſinks- the ſoul as low: 

When ſpring- tide joy pours in with copious flood, 6 
The higher ſtill th? exulting billows flow, 

The farther back again they flagging go, 

And leave us groveling on the dreary ſhore: 
Taught by this ſon of joy, we found it fo; 

Who, whilſt he ſtaid, he kept in gay uproar» 
Our madden'd caſtle all, th* abode of ſleep no more, 


LXIV. 


As when in prime of June à burnith'd fly, 
Sprung from the meads, o'er which he ſveeps along, 
Chear'd by the breathing bloom and vital ſky, 
Tunes up amid theſe airy halls his ſong, 
Soothing at firſt the gay repoſing throng : 
And oft he ſips their bowl; or nearly drown'd, 
He, thence recovering, drives their beds among, 
And ſcares their tender ſleep, with trump profound 
T hen out again he flies, to wing his mazy round. 


LXV. 

| Another gueſt there was, of ſenſe refin'd, 

Who felt each worth, for every worth he had ; 

| Serene yet warm, humane 2 firm his mind, 

As little touch'd as any man's with bad: 

Him through their inmoſt walks the muſes lad, 
To him the ſacred love of nature lent, 

And ſometimes would he make our valley glad; | 
Whenas we found he would not here be pent, | 
To him the better ſort this friendly meſſage ſent. 


: LXVI. © Come, 


* 


2 
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LXVI. 
« Come, dwell with us ! true ſon of virtue, come! 
«© But if, alas! we cannot thee perſuade, 
To lie content beneath our peaceful dome, 
« Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade; 
„Vet when at laſt thy toils but ill apaid. 5 
< Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly ſpark, 
% Thou wilt be glad to ſeek the rural ſhade, 
There to indulge the muſe, and nature mark: 
We then a lodge for thee will rear in HAoLE Y- 


« Park.” 
LX VII. 


Here whilom ligg'd th* Eso us of the age; 
But call'd by fame, in ſoul ypricked deep, 

A noble pride reſtor'd him to the ſtage, 

And rous'd him like a gyant from his ſleep. 
Even from his ſlumbers we advantage reap: 

With double force th? enliven'd ſcene he wakes, 
Vet quits not nature's bounds, He knows to keep 
Each due decorum : Now the heart he ſhakes, 


\ And now with wel urg'd ſenſe th? enlighten'd judg- 


ment takes. 
EXVIIT. 


A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard beſeems; : 


+ Who, void of envy, guile, and. luſt of gain, 
On virtue ſtill, and nature's pleaſing themes, 
Pour'd forth his unpremeditated Sram © _-. 
'The world forſaking with. a calm diſdain 

Here laugh'd he careleſs in his eafy ſeat ; 
Here quaffꝰd encircled with the joyous train, 
Oft moralizing ſage : his ditty ſweet 


He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat. 


* Mr. Quin. 
+ The following lines of chis ſtanza were writ by a friend of 


the 2uthor, 


The CASTLE of INDOLENCE. 38k 


EXIX. 

Full oft by holy feet our ground was trod, 

Of clerks good plenty here you mote elpy. 1 

A little, round, fat, oily man of God, 1 

Was one I chiefly mark'd among the fry : 

He had a roguiſh twinkle in his eye, 

And ſhone all glittering with ungodly dey, 

If a tight damſel chaunc'd to trippen by; 

Which when obſerv'd, he ſhrunk into his mew, 
And ſtrait would recolle& his piety anew. 


LXX. 


Nor be forgot a tribe, who minded nought 

(Old inmates of the place) but ſtate-affairs : 

They look'd, perdie, as if they deeply thought; 

And on their brow ſat every nation's cares. 

T'he world by them is parcel d out in ſhares, 

When in the Hall of Smoak they congreſs hold, 

And the ſage berry ſun-burnt Mocha bears 

Has clear'd their inward eye: then, fmoak-enroll'd, 
Their oracles break forth myſterious as of old. 


LXXI. 


Here languid beauty kept her pale-fac'd court: 

Bevies of dainty dames, of high degree, 

From every quarter hither made reſort ; 

Where, from groſs mortal care and buſineſs free, 

They lay, pour'd out in eaſe and luxury. 

Or ſhould they a vain ſhew of work aſſume, 

Alas! and well-a-day ! what can it be? 

To knot, to twiſt, to range the vernal bloom; 
But far is caſt the diſtaff, ſpinning-wheel, and loom. 


LXXII. Their 


352 The CASTLE of INDoOLENCE, 


LXXII. 
Their only labour was to kill the time; 
And labour dire it is, and weary woe. 
They ſit, they loll, turn o'er ſome idle rhyme; 
Then, riſing ſudden, to the glaſs they go, 


Or ſaunter forth, with tottering ſtep and ſlow : 
This ſoon. too rude an exerciſe they find; 


Strait on the couch their limbs again they throw, 
Where hours on hours they ſighing lie reclin'd, 


And court the vapoury god ſoft-breathing in the wind. 


LXXIII. 
Now muſt I mark the villainy we found, 
But ah! too late, as ſhall'eftſoons be ſhewn. 
A place here was, deep, .dreary, under ground; 
Where ſtill our inmates, when unpleaſing grown, 
Diſeas'd, and loathſome, privily were thrown. 
Far from the light of heaven, they languith'd there, 
Unpity'd uttering many a bitter groan z 
For of theſe wretches taken was no care: 
Fierce ends, and hags of hell, their only nurſes: 
were. 0 


LXXIV. 

Alas! the change! from ſcenes of joy and reſt, 
To this dark den, where ſickneſs toſs'd alway.. 
Here Lethargy, with deadly ſleep oppreſt, 
Stretch'd on his back, a mighty lubbard, lay, 
Heaving his ſides and ſnored night and day; 
To ſtir him from his traunce it was not eath, 
And his half-open'd eyne he ſhut ſtraitway: 
He led, I wot, the ſofteſt way to death, 
And taught withouten pain and ſtrife to yield the 
breath, | 

LXXV. Of 
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LXXV. 


Of limbs enormous, but withal unſound, 

Soft- ſwoln and pale, here lay the Hydro) : 
Unwieldy man; with belly monſtrous round, 
For ever fed with watery ſupply; 

For ſtill he drank, and yet he ſtill was dry. 

And moping here did Hypochoraria ſit, 

Mother of ſpleen, in robes of various dye, 

Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit ; 

And ſome her frantic deem'd, and ſome her deem'd 


a wit. 


LXXVI. 

A lady proud ſhe was, of ancient blood, 
Let oft her fear her pride made crouchen low: 
She felt, or fancy'd in her fluttering mood, 

All the diſeaſes which the ſpittles know, 
And ſought all phyſick which the ſhops beſtow, 
And ſtill new leaches and new drugs would try, 
Her humour ever wavering to and fro ; 
For ſometimes ſhe would laugh, and ſometimes cry, 


Then ſudden waxed wreth, and all ſhe knew nog why. 


LX\VI. 
Faſt by her fide a liſtleſs maiden pin'd, 


With aching head, and ſqueamiſh heart burnings; 


Pale, bloated, cold, ſhe ſeem'd to hate mankind, 
Yet lov'd in ſecret all forbidden things. 
And here the Tertian ſhakes his. chilling wings; 


The ſleepleſs Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 


A wolf now gnaws him, now a ſerpent ſtings ; 
Whilſt Apoplzxy cramm'd intemperance knocks 
Down to the ground at once, as butcher felleth ox. 


E 


„ II. 


De knizht of arts and induſtry, 
And his atchievements fair; 

That, by this ca/tle's overthrow, 
Secur'd, and crowned were. 


J. 

SCAP? the caſtle of the fire of fin, 

Ah | where ſhall l fo ſweet a dwelling find ? 
For all around, without, and all within, 
Nothing ſave what delightful was and kind, 
Of goodneſs favouring and a tender mind, 
F'er roſe to view. But now another ſtrain, 
Of doleful note, alas! remains behind : 
I now muſt ſing of pleaſure turn'd to pain, 

And of the falſe enchanter Ix po NE complain. 


IT. 


Is there no patron to protect the muſe, 
And fence for her Parnaſſa barren ſoil? 
To every labour its reward accrues, 
And they are ſure of bread who ſwink and mail ; 
But a fell tribe ' Honian hive deſpoil, 
As ruthleſs waſps oft rob the painful bee: 
Thus while the laws not guard that nobleſt toil, 
Ne for the muſes other meed decree, | 
They praiſed are alone, and ftarve right merrily. 


III. I care 


N 
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III. 


care not, fortune, what you me deny: 
You cannot rob me of tree nature's grace; 
You cannot ſhut the windows of the ſky, 
Through which Aurora ſhews her brightening face; 
You cannot bar my conſtant feet to trace 
The woods and lawns, by living ſtream, at eve: 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace, 

And I their toys to the great Children leave: 

Of fancy, reaſon, virtue, nought can me bereave. 


IV. 


Come then, my muſe, and raiſe a bolder ſong ; 

Come, lig no more upon the bed of ſloth, 

Dragging the lazy languid line along, 

Fond to begin, but ſtill to finiſh loth, 

Thy half-writ ſcrolls all eaten by the moth : 

_ Ariſe, and ſing that generous imp of fame, 

Who with the ſons of ſoftneſs nobly wroth, 

To ſweep away this human lumber came, 

Or in a choſen few to rouſe the ſlumbering flame. 
V. . 

In Fairy- Land there liv'd a knight of old, 

Of feature ſtern, Sz/vaggio well yclep'd, 

A rough unpoliſh'd man, robuſt and bold, 

But wondrous poor: he neither ſow'd nor reap'd, 

Ne ſtores in ſummer for cold winter heap'd; 

In hunting all his days away he wore ; 

Now ſcorch'd by June, now in Nowember ſteep'd, 

Now pinch'd by biting Ja»car ſore, 

He {till in woods purſu'd the libbard and the boar. 


VI. as 
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VI. 


As he one morning, long before the dawn, 
Prick'd through the foreſt to diſlodge his prey, 
Deep in the winding boſom of a lawn, 

With wood wild-fring'd, he mark'd a taper's ray, 
That from the beating rain, and wintry fray, 
Did to a lonely cott his ſteps decoy ; 

'There, up to earn the needments of the day, 

He found dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy :. 


Her he compreſs'd, and fill'd her with a luſty boy. 


VII. | 
Amid the green-wood ſhade this boy was bred, 
And grew at laſt a knight of muchel fame, 


Of active mind and vigorous luſtyhed, 
Tux KnicuT or ARTS AND INDUSTRY by name. 


Earth was his bed, tlie boughs his roof did frame; 


He Knew no beverage but the flowing ſtream; 


His taſteful well-earn'd food the ſylvan game, 
Or the brown fruit with which the wood-lands teem : 


I he ſame to him glad ſummer, or the winter breme. 


VIII. 
So paſs'd his youthly morning, void of care, 
Wild as the colts that through the commons run : 
For him no tender parents troubled were, 
He of the foreſt ſeem'd to be the ſon, 
And certes had been utterly undone; 
But that Miner da pity of him took, 
With all the gods that love the rural wonne, 
That teach to tame the ſoil and rule the crook ; 


Ne did the facred nine diſdain a gentle look. 


IX, Cf 
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IX. 


Of fertile genius him they nurtur'd well, 
In every ſcience, and in every art, 
By which mankind the thoughtleſs brutes excel, 
That can or uſe, or joy, or grace impart, 
Diſcloſing all the powers of head and heart: 
Ne were the goodly exerciſes ſpar'd, 
That brace the nerves, or make the limbs alert, 
And mix elaſtic force with firmneſs hard: 

Was never knight on ground mote be with him | p 

compar'd. 


— wa 


- & 
Sometimes, with early morn, he mounted gay 
The hunter-ſteed, exulting o'er the dale, 

And drew the roſeat breath of orient day ; 
Sometimes, retiring to the ſecret vale, 

Yclad in ſteel, and bright with burniſh'd mail, 
He ſtrain'd the bow, or toſs'd the ſounding ſpear, 
Or darting on the goal outitrip'd the gale, 

Or wheel'd the chariot in its mid-carcer, 
Orſtrenuous wreſtled hard with many a tough compeer, 
XI. 

At other times he pry'd through nature's ſtore, 
Whate'er ſhe in th” etherial round contains, 
Whate'er ſhe hides beneath her verdant floor, 
The vegetable and the mineral reigns ; 

Or elſe he ſcann'd the Globe, thoſe ſmall domains, 
Where reſtleſs mortals ſuch a turmoil keep, 3 
Its ſeas, its floods, its mountains, and its plains; _ +. 
But more he ſearch'd the mind, androus'd from ſleep 1 | | 

'Thoſe moral ſeeds whence we heroic actions reap. | | 


XII. Nor | i 
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XII. 


Nor would he ſcorn to ſtoop from high purſuit: 

Of heavenly truth, and practice what ſhe taught. 

Vain is the tree of knowledge without fruits, 

Sometimes in hand the ſpade or plough he caught, 

Forth-calling all with which boon earth is fraught ; 

Sometimes he ply'd the ſtrong mechanic tool, 

Or rear'd the fabric from the fineſt draught ; 

And oft he put himſelf to Nepzune's ſchool, 
Fighting with winds and waves on the vext ocean 

pool, 
XIII. 


To ſolace then theſe rougher toils, he try'd 
To touch the kindling canvaſs into life; 
With nature his creating pencil vy'd, 
With nature joyous at the mimic ftrife : 
Or, to ſich ſhapes as grac'd Pygmalicn's wife 
He hew'd the marble; or, with vary'd fire, 
He rous'd the trumpet and the martial fife, 
Or bad the lute ſweet tenderneſs inſpire, - 
Or verſes fram'd that well might wake Apollo's lyre. 


XIV, 


Accompliſh'd thus he from the woods iffu'd, 
Full of great aims, and bent on bold emprize ; 
The work, which long he in his breaſt had brew'd, 
Now to perform he ardent did deviſe; 
 To-wit, a barbarous world to civilize. 
Earth was till then a boundleſs foreft wild; 
Nought to be ſeen but ſavage wood, and ſkies ; 
No cities nouriſh'd arts, no culture ſmil d, 
No government, no laws, no gentle manners mild. 


XV. A rugged 
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A rugged wight, the worſt of brutes, was man; 
Cn his own wretched kind he, ruthleſs, prey'd: 
The ſtrongeſt ſtill the weakeſt over-ran ; 
In every country mighty robbers ſway'd, 
And guile and ruffian force were all their trade. 
Life was a ſcene of rapine, want, and woe; 
Which this brave knight, in noble anger, made 
To ſwear, he would the raſcal rout o'erthrow, 
For, by the powers divine, it ſhould no more be ſo! 

| XVI. | 
It would exceed the purport of my ſong, 
To ſay how this 6% San, from orient climes 
Came beaming life and beauty all along, 
Before him chaſing indolence and crimes. 
Still as he paſs'd, the nations he ſublimes, 
And calls forth arts and virtues with his ray : 
Then Egypt, Greece and Rome their golden times, 
Succeſſive, had; but now in ruins grey 
They lie, to ſlaviſn ſloth and tyranny a prey. 


XVII. 


To crown his toils, Six InpusTRY then ſpread 

The ſwelling fail, and made for Bx1Tain's coaſt, 

A ſylvan life till then the natives led, 

In the brown ſhades and green-wood foreſt loſt, 

All careleſs rambling where it lik'd them moſt : 

Their wealth the wild-deer bouncirg through the 
glade; 

They lodg'd at large, and liv'd at nature's coſt; 

dave ſpear, and bow, withouten other aid; 

Vet not the Roman ſteel their naked breaſt diſmay'd. 


XVIII. He 
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XVIII. 
He lik'd the ſoil, he lik'd the clement ſkies, 
He lik'd the verdant hills and flowery plains. 
Be this my great, my choſen iſle (he cries) 
This, whilſt my labours LIBER T ſuſtains, 
This queen of ocean all aſſault diſdains. 
Nor lik'd he leſs the genius of the land, 
To freedom apt and perſevering pains, 
Mild to obey, and generous to command, 


Temper'd by forming Heaven with kindeſt firmeſt 


hand. 


XIX. 
Here, by degrees, his maſter-work aroſe, 
Whatever arts and induſtry can frame: 
M hatever finiſh'd agriculture knows, 
Fair queen of arts! from heaven itſelf who came, 
When Eden flouriſh'd in unſpotted fame: | 
And fill with her ſweet innocence we find, 


And tender peace, and joys without a name, 


That, while they raviſh, tranquillize the mind : 


Natureand art at once, delight and uſe combin'd. 


XX, 


Then towns he quicken'd by mechanic arts, 


And bade the fervent city glow with toil ; 
Bade ſocial commerce raiſe renowned marts, 
Join land to land, and marry ſoil to ſoil, 
Unite the poles, and without bloody ſpoil 
Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous ſtores ; 
Or, ſhould deſpotic rage the world embroil, 
Bade tyrants tremble on remoteſt ſhores, 


While o'er th' encircling deep Britannia's thunder 


roars. | 


XXI. The 
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XXI. 

The drooping muſes then he weſtward call'd, 

From the fam'd city * by Projontick ſea, 

What time the Turk th? enfeebled Grecian thrall'd; 

Thence from theircloiſter'd walks he ſet them free, 

And brought them to another Cafahe, 

Where It many a famous nourſling breeds; 

Or where old Cam ſoft-paces o'er the lea 

In penſive mood, and tunes his Doric reeds, 
The whilſt his flocks at large the lonely ſhepherd feeds, 

XXII. 

Yet the fine arts were what he finiſh'd leaſt. 

For why? They are the quinteſſence of all, 

The growth of labouring time, and flow increaſt; 
Unleſs, as ſeldom chances, it ſhould Fall, 

That mighty patrons the coy ſiſters call 

Up to the ſun-ſhine of uncumber'd eaſe, 

Where no rude care the mounting thought may 

thrall, | 

And where they nothing have to do but pleaſe : 

Ah !gracious God! thou know'ſt they aſk no other fees: 


XXIII. 
But now, alas! we live too late in time: 
Our patrons now even grudge that little claim, 
Fxcept to ſuch as ſleek the ſoothing rhyme ; 
And yet, forſooth, they wear Mx cENAS' name, 
Poor ſons of puft-up vanity, not fame. 
Unbroken ſpirits, chear! ſtil], {till remains | {11 
Jh' Eternal Patron, LIBERTY; whoſe flame, ; \/ 1 
While ſhe protects, inſpires the nobleſt ſtrains. | | i 
The beſt, and ſweeteſt far, are toil-created gains. = 

* Conſtantinople, 6 

R XXIV. Whenas 
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| XXIV. 
Whenas the knight had fram'd, inBriTain-LanD, 
A matchleſs form of glorious government, 


In which the ſovereign laws alone command, 


Laws ftabliſh'd by the public free conſent, 
Whoſe majeſty is to the ſceptre lent; 
When this great plan, with each dependent art, 


Was ſettled firm, and to his heart's content, 


Then ſought he from the toilſome ſcene to part, 


And let life's vacant eve breathe quiet through th 


heart. 
„XXV. 
For this he choſe a farm in Deva's vale, 
Where his long alleys peep'd upon the main. 


In this calm ſeat he drew the healthful gale, 
Here mix'd the chief, the patriot, and the ſwain. 


The happy monarch of his ſylvan train, 


Here, ſided by the guardians of the fold, 


He walk*d his rounds, and chear'd his bleſt domain: 
His days, the days of unſtain'd nature, roll'd, 


Replete with peace and joy, like patriarch's of old. 


XXVI. 

Witneſs, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk; 
V'itneſs, ye flocks, whoſe woolly veſtments far 
Exceed ſoft India's cotton, or her ſilk ; 
Witneſs, with autumn charg'd, the nodding car, 
That homeward came beneath ſweet evening's ſtar, 
Or of September-moons the radiance mild. 
O hide thy head, abominable war! 
Of crimes and ruffian idleneſs the child! 
From heaven this life yſprung, from hell thy glories 

vild! 
XXVII. Nor 
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XXVII. 

Nor from his deep retirement baniſh'd was 

Th amuſing care of rural induſtry. 

Still, as with grateful change the ſeaſons paſs, 

New ſcenes ariſe, new landſkips ſtrike the eye, 

And all th' enliven'd country beautify : 

Gay plains extend where marſhes ſlept before; 

O'er recent meads th' exulting ſtreamlets fly; 

Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Ceres” ſtore, 
And woods imbrewn the ſteep, or wavealong the ſhore. | 


XXVIIII. 

As nearer to his farm you made approach, 

He poliſh'd nature with a finer hand: 

Yet on her beauties durſt not art incroach 

*Tis art's alone theſe beauties to expand. 

In graceful dance immingled, o'er the land, 

Pan, Pale, Flora, and Pomona play'd: 

Here too briſk gales the rude wild common fand 

An happy place; where free, and unafraid, 
Amid the flowering brakes each coyer creature ſtray d. 


XXIX. 
But in prime vigour what can laſt for ay? 
That ſoul-enfeebling wizard Ix poL EXE, 
I whilom ſung, wrought in his works decay : 


8 * 4 2 * 
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wo 


, Spread far and wide was his curs'd influence; 1 
T's Of public virtue much he dull'd the ſenſe, _ 
Even much of private; eat our ſpirit out, a 
And fed our rank luxurious vices : whence | 1 
The land was overlaid with many a lout; | | 
ies Not, as old fame reports, wiſe, generous, bold, and 1 
ſtout. i 

(or R 2 XXX, A rage 
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XXX. 

A rage of pleaſure madden'd every breaſt, 
Down to the loweſt lees the ferment ran: 
To his licentious wiſh each muſt be bleſt, 
With joy be fever'd; ſnatch it as he can. 
Thus Vice the ſtandard rear'd ; her arrier-ban 
Corruption call'd, and loud ſhe gave the word, 
« Mind, mind yourſelves ! why ſhould the vulgar 

&* man, 
« The lacquey be more virtuous than his lord? 
Enjoy this ſpan of life ! 'tis all the gods afford.“ 


XX XI. 
The tidings reach'd to where in quiet hall, 
The good old knight enjoy'd well-earn'd repoſe. 
% Come, come, Sir Knight! thy children on thee 
x * alt: 
4 Come, fave us yet, ere ruin round us cloſe ! 
„ The demon INDOLENCE thy toils o'erthrows. 
On this the noble colour ſtain'd his cheeks, 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening ſnows 
Of venerable eld; his eye full-ſpeaks 
His ardent ſoul, and from his couch at once he breaks. 
XXXII. . 
I will, (he cry'd) ſo help me, God! deſtroy 
That villain Archimage.—His page then ſtrait 
He to him call'd, a fiery-footed boy, 
Benempt Diſpatch. *©* My ſteed be at the gate; 
« My bard attend; quick, bring the net of fate.” 
This net was twiſted by the ſiſters three; 
Whichwhen once caſt o'er harden'd wretch, too late 
Repentance comes: replevy cannot be 
From the ſtrong iron graſp of vengeful deſtiny, 
2 XX XIM, He 
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XXXIII. 
He came, the bard, a little druid-wight, 
Of withered aſpe& ; but his eye was keen, 


With ſweetneſs mix'd. In ruſſet brown bedight, 


As is his * ſiſter of the copſes green, 
He crept along, unpromiſing of mien. 
Groſ: he who judges ſo. His ſoul was fair, 
Bright as the children of yon azure ſheen. 
True comelineſs, which nothing can impair, 
Dwells in the mind: all elſe is vanity and glare. 
XXXIV. 
Come, (quoth the knight) a voice has reach'd mine 
ear: 
The demon InDoLENCE threats overthrow: 
To all that to mankind is good and dear: 
Come, PRILOMELVs; let us inſtant go, 
I O'erturn his bowers, and lay his caſtle low. 
| 8 Thoſe men, thoſe wretched men! who a be ſlaves, 
| Muſt drink a bitter wrathful cup of woe: 


Shallriſe. Thrice happy he! who without rigour iaves. 
| XXXV. 
Iſſuing forth, the knight beſtrode his feed, 
Of ardent bay, and on whoſe front a ſtar 
Shone blazing bright: ſprung trom the generous 
| breed 
; That whirl of active day the rapid car, 
5 4 He pranc'd along, diſdaining pate or bar. 
3 Mean-time, the bard on milk-white palfrey rode; 
An honeſt ſober beaſt, that did not mar 
His meditations, but full ſoftly trode : 
And much they moraliz'd as thus yfere they yode. 
* The Nightingale, 
ie i R 3 XXXVI. They 


But ſome there be, thy ſong, as from their graves, 
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Yv XXXVT. 
| They tall d of virtue, and of human bi 


What elſe fo fit for man to ſettle well? 

And fall their long reſearches met in this, 

This Truth of Truths, which nothing can refel : 

*+ From virtue's fount the pureſt joys out-well, 

Sweet rills of thought that chear the conſcious. 
« foul; „ "Reb. 

«© While vice pours forth the troubled ſtreams of 

„The which, howe'er diſguis'd, at laſt with dole 

Will through the tortur'd bre alt "Ola fiery torrent 

l.“ 


XXXVII. 
At length it dawn'd, that fatal valley gay, 
O'er which high wood-crown'd bills their ſummits. 
rear, 

On the cool height awhile our palmers ſtay, 
And ſpite even of themſelves their ſenſes chear ; 
Then to the vizard's wonne their ſteps they ſteer. 
Like a green iſle, it broad beneath them ſpred, 
With gardens round, and wandering currents clear, 
1 And tufted groves to ſhade the meadow- bed, 
| „ Sweet airs and ſong; and without hurry all ſeem'd glad. 

| XXXVIII. ; | 
As God ſhall judge me, knight, we muſt forgive | 
(The half-cnraptur'd Pk11omELUs cry'd) 
« The frail good man deluded here to live, 
« And in theſe groves his muſing fancy hide. 
« Ah! nought is pure. It cannot be deny'd, 
« That virtue {till ſome tincture has of vice, 
« And vice of virtue. What ſhould then betide, 


« But that our charity be not too nice ? 


Come, let us thoſe we can to real bliſs entice.” 
XXXIX. ho. | 
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XXXIX. 
« Ay, ficlter, (quoth the knight) all fleſh is frail, 
« To pleaſant fin and joyous dalliance bent; 
« gut let not brutiſh vice of this avail, | 
& An think to ſcape deſerved puniſhment. 
« F. ie were cruel weakly to relent ; 
« From Verch's ſelf ſhe got her ſacred glaive: 


Grace be to thoſe who can, and will, repent; 


„ Bat penance long, and dreary, to the ſlave, 

Who muſt in ioods of fre his groſs foul ſpiritlave. 
XL. 

Thus, holding high diſcourſe, they came towhere 

The curſed carle was at his wonted trade; 


92 


Still tempting heedleſs men into his ſnare, 
In witching wiſe, as before have ſaid. 

But when he ſaw, in goodiy geer array'd, 
The grave majeſtic knight approaching nigh, 
And by his ſide the bard ſo ſage and ſtaid, 


His countenance fell; yet oft his anxious eye 


Mark'd them, like wily fox who rooſted cock doth ſpy. 


XLI. 


Nathleſs,. with feign'd reſpect, he bade give back 
The rabble-rout, and welcom'd them fall kind; 
Struck with the noble twain, they were not ſlack 
His orders to obey, and fa!l behind, 

Then he reſum'd his ſong; and unconfin'd, 
Pour'd all his muſic, ran through all his firings: 
With magic duſt their eyne he tries to blind, 
And virtue's tender airs o'er weakneſs flings. 


What pity baſe his ſong who ſo divinely ſings ! 


R 4 XLII. Elate 


368 The CASTLE of INDOLENCE: 


XLII. 
Elate in thought, he counted them his own, 
They liſten'd ſo intent with fix'd delight: 
But they inſtead, as if tranſmew'd to ſtone, 
Marvel'd he could with ſuch ſweet art unite 
The lights and ſhades of manners, wrong and right. 
Mean time, the filly croud the charm devour, 
Wide preſſing to the gate. Swift, on the knight 
He darted fierce, to drag him to his bower, 
Who backningſhun'd his touch, for well he knew its 
power, 
XLIII. 
As in throng'd amphitheatre, of old, 
The wary Reiarius trap'd his foe; 
Even ſo the knight, returning on him bold, 
At once involv'd him in the Net of Wee, 
Whereof I mention made not long ago. 
4nrag'd at firſt, he ſcorn'd ſo weak a jail, 
And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro; 
But when he found that nothing could avail, 
Le ſet him felly down and gnaw'd his bitter nail. 
| XLIV. 
Alarm'd, th' inferior demons of the place 
Rais'd rueful ſhrieks and hideous yells around; 
Black ſtormy clouds deform'd the welkin's face, 
And from beneath was heard a wailing ſound, 
As of infernal ſprights in cavern bound; 
A ſolemn ſadneſs every creature ſtrook, 
And lightnings flaſh'd, and horror rock'd the 
ground: 
Huge crouds on crouds out-pour'd, with blemiſh'd 
look, | | 
As if ontime's laſt verge this ſframeof things had ſhook. 


* A gladiator, who made uſe of a net, which he threw over 
his adverſery. 
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XLV. | 
Soon as the ſhort-liv'd tempeſt was yſpent, 
Steam'd from the jaws of vext Avernus' hole, 
And huſh'd the hubbub of the rabblement, 
Sis InDusTR&Y the firſt calm moment ſtole. | 
There muſt, (he cry'd) amid ſo vaſt a ſhoal, 
« Be ſome who are not tainted at the heart, 
«© Not poiſor'd quite by this ſamevillain's bowl: 
Come then, my bard, thy heavenly fire impart; 
ce Touch ſoul with ſoul, till forth the latent ſpirit ſtart.” 
XLVI. 
The bard obey'd ; and taking from his fide, 
Where it in ſeemly ſort depending hung, 
His Britiſb harp, its ſpeaking ſtrings. he try'd, - 
The which with ſkilful touch he deffly ſtrung, 
Till tinkling in clear ſymphony they rung. 
Then, as he felt the muſes come along, 
Light o'er the chords his raptur'd hand he flung, 
And play'd a prelude to his riſing ſong : 
The whilſt, like midnight mute, ten thouſands round 
„ him throng, 
„ 
Thus, ardent, burſt his ſtrain. 


Ve haplets ru 

„ Dire-labouring here to ſmother: reaſon's ray, 

That lights our Maker's image in our face, 

And gives us wide o' er earth unqueſtion'd ſway; 

„ What is th' ador'd s uPREUBPERFECTIOx, ſay? 

What, but eternal never-reſting ſoul, 

* Almighty power, and all-directing day; 

* By whom each atom ſtirs, the planets roll ; 
Who fills, ſurrounds, informs, and agitates the 


«6 whole, 
R 3. XLVIII. * Come, 
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** Come, to the beaming Gop your hearts unfold ! 

Draw from its fountain life! ? Tis thence, alone, 

* We can excel. Up from unfeeling mold, 

To ſeraphs burning round th' ALMIGHT 's. 

© throne, 

Life riſing ſtill on life, in higher tone, 

fFerfection forms, and with perfection bliſs. 

In univerſal nature this clear ſhewn, 

Not needeth proof: to prove it were, I wis, 
To prove the beauteous world excels the brute abyſs. 


XLIX. 

es not the field, with lively culture green, 
A ſight more joyous than the dead moraſs ? 
Do not the ſkies, with active ether clean, 
And fan'd by ſprightly Zephirs,. far ſurpaſs 
The foul November-fogs, and ſlumbrous maſs, 
With which ſad nature veils her drooping face? 
Does not the mountain-ſtream, as clear as glaſs, 
«« Gay-dancing on, the putrid pool diſgrace ? 

0 The ſame in all holds true, but chief in human race. 


L. 

It was not by vile loitering in eaſe, 
% That GREY obtain'd the brighter palm of art, 
That ſoft yet ardent Ar HExs learn'd to pleaſe, 
5% To keen the wit, and to ſublime the heart, 
In all ſupreme! compleat in every part! 
It was not thence majeſtic Rome aroſe, 
« And Oer the nations ſhook her conquering dart: 
For ſluggard's brow the laurel. never grows; 

£ Renown is not the child of indolent'repoſe. 


4 LI. 0 Had 
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LI. 
« Had unambitious mortals minded nought, 
© But in looſe joy their time to wear away; 
% Had they alone the lap of dalliance ſought, 
«« Pleas'd on her pillow. their dull heads to lay, 
Rude nature's ſtate had been our ſtate to-day ; 
No cities e' er their. towery fronts had rais'd, 
No arts had made us opulent and gay,; 
©&© With-brother-brutes the human race had graz'd; 
None e' er had ſoar'd to fame, none honour'd been,, 
none prais'd. | 
LII. 
* Great Homer's ſong had never fir'd the breaſt 
* To thirſt of glory, and heroic deeds; 
«« Sweet Mako's muſe, ſunk in inglorious reſt, 
Had ſilent flept amid the Mincian reeds: 
„The wits of modern time had told their beads, 
And monkith legends been their only ſtrains; 
* Our MiLTox's. Eden had lain wrapt in weeds, . 
% Qur SHAKESPEAR ſtroll'd and gs with: 
« Warwick ſwains, 


Ne had my maſter SEN SER charm'd his Mulla's 


% plains. 
5 

« Dumb too had been the ſage hiſtoric muſe,. 

« And periſh'd all the ſons of ancient fame; 

„ Thoſe ſtarry lights of virtue, that diffuſe- 

*< Throughthedarkdepthof time their vivid flame, 


„Had all been loſt with ſach as have no name. 
Who then had ſcorn'd his eaſe for others? good? 


1 Who then had toil'd rapacious men to tame? 
© Who in the public breach devoted ſtood, 


Dake And for een s-cauſe been prodigal of blood? 


R 6 LIV. “Bat 
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LIV. 
*© But ſhould to fame your hearts unfeeling be, 
If right I read, you pleaſure all require: 
Then hear how beſt may be obtain'd this fee, 
* How beſt enjoy'd this nature's wide deſire. 
“Foil, and de glad! let induftry infpire 
*© Into your quicken'd limbs her buoyant breath! 
Who does not act is dead; abſorpt entire 
In miry floth, no pride, no joy he hath : 
O leaden-hearted men, to be in love with death! 
LV. 
Ah! what avail the largeſt gifts of Heaven, . 
When drooping health and ſpirits go amiſs? 
How taſteleſs then whatever can be given? 
Health is the vital principle of bliſs, 
And exerciſe of health. In proof of this, 
Behold the wretch, who ſlugs his life away, 
© Soon ſwallow'd-i in diſeaſe's fad abyſs ; | 
While he whom toil has brac'd, or manly play, 
* Has WT as air each limb, each thought as * ag 
: 60 * 


LVI. | 
O who can ſpeak the vigorous joys of health! 
Unclogg'd the body, unobſcur'd the mind: 
The morning riſes gay, with pleaſing ſtealth, 
The temperate evening falls ſerene and kind. 

In health the wiſer brutes true gladneſs find, 
See! how the younglings friſk along the meads, 
| As May comes on, and wakes the balmy wind ; 
Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds ;. 
„Vet what but high-ſtrung health this dancing plea- 


« ſaunce breeds? 
LVII. “ But 
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| LVII. 
* But here, inſtead, is foſter'd every ill, 
« Which or diſtemper'd minds or bodies know. 
* Come then, my kindred ſpirits! do not ſpill 
« Your talents here. This place is but a ſnew, 
«© Whoſe charms delude you to the den of woe: 
„Come, follow me, I will direct you right, 


Where pleaſure's roſes, void of ſerpents, grow, 
«Sincere as ſweet ; come, follow this good knight, 


« And you will bleſs the day that brought him to 


ec 


«« your ſight: 
LVIT. 


«© Some he will lead to courts, and ſome to camps; 


{© To ſenates ſome, and public ſage debates, 
Where, by the ſolemn gleam of midnight-lamps, 
The world is pois'd;'and manag d mighty ſtates; 
To high diſcovery fome, that new-creates 
* The face of earth'; ſome to the thriving mart ; 
Some to the rural reign, and ſofter fates ; 
«© To the ſweet muſes ſome, who raiſe the heart: 


All glory ſhall be yours, all nature, and all art. 


LIX. 
There are, I ſee, who liſten to my lay, 
„Who wretched ſigh for virtue, but deſpair, 
* All may be done, (methinks I hear them ſay) 
Even death deſpis'd by generous actions fair; 
is All, but for thoſe who to theſe bowers repair, 
Their every power diſſolv'd in luxury, 


To quit of torpid ſluggiſhneſs the lair, 


24 
— 


„And from the powerful arms of ſloth get free. 
*'Tis riſing from the dead Alas !—It cannot be! 


LX. Would 


* 
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LX. 
Mould you then learn to diflipate the band 
« Of the huge ning difficulties dire, 
* That in the weak man's way like lions ſtand, 
His ſoul appall, and damp his riſing fire? 
+ Reſolve, reſolve, and to-be men aſpire. 
Exert that nobleſt privilege, alone, 
« Here to mankind indulg'd: controul deſire: 
Let godlike reaſon, from her ſovereign throne, 
* Speak the commanding word--{wll /--and it is done. 
LXI. 
Heavens! can you then thus waſte, in ſhameful 
c wile,, 
% Your few important days of tryal here? 
«« Heirs of eternity! yborn to riſe 
e Through endleſs ſtates of being, ſtill more near 
«© To bliſs approaching, and perfection clear, 
& Can you renounce a fortune ſo ſublime; 
e Such glorious hopes, your backward ſteps to ſteer, 
% And roll, with vileſt brutes, through mud and 
* {lime ? 
« No! no'—Your beaven-touch'd hearts diſdain the 
* ſordid crime!“ 
LXII. 
11 Fabegnk 1 enough!“ they cry'd—ftrait, from the 
The better ſort on wings of tranſport fly: [croud, 
As when amid the lifeleſs ſummits proud 
Of Afine cliffs, where to the gelid ſky 
Snows pil'd on ſnows in wintry torpor lie, 
The rays divine of vernal Phebus play; 
Th' awaken'd heaps, in ſtreamlets from on high, 
Rous'd into action, lively leap away, [ gay. 
Glad-warbling through the vales, in their new Being: 
LXIII. Not 


— 


The CasTLE of INDoLENCE. 375 


| LXIII. 

Not leſs the life, the vivid joy ſerene, 
That lighted up theſe new- created men, 
Than that which wings th' exulting ſpirit clean, 
When, juſt deliver'd from this fleſhly den, 
It ſoaring ſeeks its native ſkies agen: 
How light its eſſence! how unclogg'd its powers, 
Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen! 
Even ſo we glad forſook theſe ſinful bowers, 
Even ſuch enraptur'd life, ſuch energy was ours. 

LXIV. | 
But far the greater part, with rage inflam'd, 


Dire-mutter'd curſes, and blaſphem'd high Jove. 


« Ye ſons of hate! (they bitterly exclaim'd) 
What brought you to this ſeat of peace and love? 
While with kind nature, here amid the grove, 
We paſs d the harmleſs ſabbath of our time, 
<< What to diſturb it could, fell men, emove 
* Your barbarous hearts? Is happineſs a crime? 
Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heaven 
„ ſublime.” 
LXV. 
Ve impious wretches,” (quoth the knight in 
wrath) | | 

* Your happineſs behold !”!—Then ftrait a wand 
He wav'd, an anti-magic power that hath, 
Truth from illuſive falſhood to command. 
Sudden the landſkip ſinks on every hand; | 
The pure quick ſtreams are marſhy puddles found; 
On baleful heaths the groves all blacken'd ſtand; 
And, o'er the weedy foul abhorred ground, 
Snakes, adders, toads, each loathſome creature crawls 
around, | 

LXVI. And 
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| LXVI. 
And here and there, on trees by lightning ſcath'd, 
Unhappy wights who loathed life yhung; 
Or, in freſh gore and recent murder bath'd, 
They. weltering lay; or el, infariate flung 
Into the gloomy flood, while ravens ſung 
The funeral dirge, ihey down the torrent rowl'd: 
Theſe, by diſtenper d blood co madneſs i ung, 
Had doom d rhemiclies , whence oft, when night 

CECNLIOU Ed | 
The world, tuning hither their fad ſpirits howl'd. 
X II.. 
Meantime a mo ene was open laid; 
That la ar-houſe, whilom in my lay 

Depeinted have, its horrors deep-diſplay'd, 

And gave unnumber'd wret hes t., the day, 

Who tofling there in ſqualid miſery lay. 

Soon as of ſacred light th*. unwonted ſmile 

Pour'd on theſe living catacombs its ray, 

Through the drear caverns ſtretching many a mile, 

The ſick up-rais'd their heads, and dropp'd their woes 


awhile. 


D2VIIT. 

„ Oheaven ! (they cry'd) and do we once more ſee 

Von bleſſed Jun, and this green earth ſo fair? 

“% Are we from noiſome damps of peſt-houſe free? 

« And drink our fouls the- ſweet ethereal air? 

«© O thou! or Knight, or God! who holdeſt there 

That fiend, oh keep him in eternal chains! 

* But what for us, the children of deſpair, 

< Broughttothe brink of hell, what hope remains ? 
4 Repentance does itſelf but aggravate our pains.” | 


„ LA. The 
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The gentle Knight, who ſaw their rueful caſe, 
Let fall adown his filver beard ſome tears. 

* Certes (quoth he) it is not even in grace, 

e 'T” undo the paſt, and eke your broken years: 
© Nathleſs, to nobler worlds repentance reaxs, 
« With humble hope, her eye; to her is given 


« A power the truly contrite heart that chears; 


« She quells the brand by which the rocks are 
„ riven; 

She more than merely ſoftens, ſhe rejoices HEAVEN. 

LXX. 

Then patient bear the ſufferings you have earn'd, 

And by theſe ſufferings purify the mind; 

«© Let wiſdom be by paſt miſcondut learn'd : 

Or pious die, with penitence refign'd ; 

And to a life more happy and refin'd, 

*© Doubt not, you ſhall, new creatures, yet ariſe. 

Till then, you may expect in me to find 

One who will wipe your ſorrow from your eyes, 


One who will ſoothe your pangs, and wing you 
to the ſkies.” 


LXXI. 


They ſilent heard, and pour'd their thanks in tears. 
For you (reſum'd the Knight with ſterner tone) 
* Whoſe hard dry hearts th* obdurate demon ſears, 
« That villain's gifts will coſt you many a groan; 
In dolorous manſion long you muſt bemoan 

His fatal charms, and weep your ſtains away: 
Till, ſoft and pure as infant goodneſs grown, 
*« You feel a perfect change: then, who can ſay, 


What grace may yet ſhine forth in heaven's eternal 


cc day 992 
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LXXII. 


This ſaid, his powerful wand he wav'd ane: 
Inſtant, a glorious angel- train deſcends, 
The Charities, to-wit, of roſy hue; 
Sweet love their looks a gentle radiance lens. 
And with ſeraphic flame compaſſion blends. 
At once, delighted, to their charge they | y : 
When lo! a goodly hoſpital aſcends ; 
In which they bade each lenient aid be nig, 
That could the fick-bed ſmnoothe of that ſad com a . 
7 LXXIII. 
It was a worthy edifying ſight, 
And gives to human kind peculiar grace, 
To fee kind hands attending day and night, 
With tender miniſtry, from place to place. 
Some prop the head; ſome, from the pallid *.ce- 
Wipe off the faint cold dews weak nature ſheds; 
Some reach the healing draught : the whilit, to chaſe 
The fear ſupreme, around their ſoften'd beds, 
Some holy man by prayer all opening heaven diſpreds. 


LXXIV. 


Attended by a glad acclaiming train, 

Of thoſe he reſcu'd had from gaping hell, 

Then turn'd the Knight; and, to his hall again. 

Soft-pacing, ſought of peace the moſly cell : 

Yet down his cheeks the gems of pity fell, 

To ſee the helpleſs wretches that remain'd,. 

There left through delves and deſerts dire to yell; 

Amaz d, their looks with pale diſmay were ſtain'd, 
And ſpreading wide their hands they meek repentance- 
feign'd, 


LXXV. But: 
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LXXV, 
But ah! their ſcorned day of grace was paſt : 
For (horrible to tell!) a deſert wild 
Before them ſtretch'd, bare, comfortleſs, and vaſt; 
With gibbets, bones, and carcaſes defil'd. 
There nor trim field, nor lively culture ſmil'd; 
Nor waving ſhade was ſeen, nor fountain fair ; 
But ſands abrupt on ſands lay looſely pil'd, 
Through which they floundering toil'd with painful 
cares - 
Whilſt Phebus ſmote them ſore, and fir d the cloud!eſs. 
air. . 
LXXVI. 
Then, varying to a joyleſs land of bogs, 
'T he ſadden'd country a grey waſte appear'd ; 
Where nought but putrid ſtreams and noiſome fogs 
For ever hung on drizaly Auſter's beard ; 
Or elſe the ground by piercing Caurus ſear d, 
Was jagg'd with froſt, or heap'd withglazed ſnow : 
Through theſe extremes a ceaſeleſs round they 
ſteer'd, 

By cruel fiends ſtill hurry'd to and fro, 
Gaunt Beggary, and Scorn, with many hell-hounds moe. 
EXXVII, 


The firſt was with baſe dunghill rags yclad, 
Tainting the gale, in which they flutter'd light; 
Of morbid hue his features, ſunk, and fad ; 

His hollow eyne ſhook forth a fickly light ; 

And o'er his lank jaw-bone, in piteous plight, 
His black rough beard was matted rank and vile; 
Direful to ſee ! an heart-appalling ſight ! 

_ Meantime foul ſcurf and blotches him defile ; 
And dogs, where-e'er he went, ſtill barked all the 


while. 
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LXXVIII. 


The other was a fell deſpightful fiend: 

Hell holds none worſe in baleful bower below: 
By pride, and wit, and rage, and rancour, keen'd; 
Of man alike, if good or bad, the foe: 

With noſe up-turn'd, he always made a ſhew 

As if he ſmelt ſome nauſeous ſcent ; his eye 

Was cold, and keen, like blaſt from boreal ſnow: ; 
And taunts he caſten forth molt bitterly. 
Such were the twain that off drove this ungodly fry.. 


LXXIX. 


Even ſo through Pr-a:frd town, a town of mud, 
An herd of briſly ſwine is prick'd along; 

The filthy beaſts, that never chew the cud, 

Still grunt, and ſqueak, andſing theirtroublous ſong, 
And oft they plunge themſclves the mire among: 
But ay the ruthleſs driver goads them on, 

And ay of barking dogs the bitter throng 


Makes them renew their unmelodious moan ; 


Ne ever find they reſt from their unreſting fone. 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 
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( 2.) 
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The Dearn of Mr. AIK MAN, a parti- 
cular FRIEND of the AUTHOR's. 


A S thoſe we love decay, we die in part, 
String after ſtring is ſever'd from the heart; 

Till looſen'd life, at laſt, but breathing clay, 

Without one pang 1s gladto fall away. 

Unhappy he, who lateſt feels the blow, 

Whoſe eyes have wept o'er every friend laid low, 

Dragg'd ling'ring on from partial death to death, 
Till, dying, all he can reſign is breath. 
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. 
r me, thou ſoul of her J love, 
Ah! tell me, whither art thou fled; 
To what delightful world above, 
Appointed for the happy dead? 
II. 

Or doſt thou, free, at pleaſure, roam, 
And ſometimes ſhare thy lover's woe; 
Where, void of thee, his chearleſs home 
Can now, alas! no comfort know? 
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III. 
Oh! if thou hover'ſt round my walk, 
While, under ev'ry well-known tree, 
I to thy fancy'd ſhadow talk, 
And every tear is full of thee ; 
IV. 
Should then the weary eye of grief, 
Beſide ſome ſympathetic fiream, 
In ſlumber find a ſhort relief, 
Oh viſit thou my ſoothing dream ! 
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77 A 7-H 
ON 
MISS 8TANLEY, 


HERE, STaxLEy, reſt, eſcap'd this mortal ſtri fe, 
; Above the joys, beyond the woes of life, 
Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauties ſtain, 
And ſternly try thee with a year of pain: 
No more ſweet patience, feigning oft relief, 
Lights thy ſick eye, to cheat a parent's grief: 
With tender art, to fave her anxious groan, 
No more thy boſom preſſes down its own : 
Now well-earn'd peace is thine, and bliſs ſincere: 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleaſing tear! 

O born to bloom, then ſink beneath the ſtorm ; 
To ſhow us Virtue in her faireſt form ; 
To ſhow us artleſs Reaſon's moral reign, 
What boaſtful ſcience arrogates in vain ; 
Th' obedient paſſions knowing each their part; 
Calm light the head, and harmony the heart! 


Ves, 
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Ves, we muſt follow ſoon, will glad obey, 
When a few ſuns have roll'd their cares away, 
Tir'd with vain life, will cloſe the willing eye: 
*T1s the great birth-right of mankind to die. 
Bleſt be the bark ! that wafts us to the ſhore, 
Where death-divided friends ſhall part no more : 
To join thee there, here with thy duſt repoſe, 

Is all the hope thy hapleſs mother knows. 


To THE REVEREND 
NM 


REC TOR of STRADDISHALL in SUFFOLK, 
| MDCCXXXVIII, 


T ſafely low, my friend, thou can'ſt not 
fall: 

Here reigns a deep tranquillity o'er all; 

No noiſe, no care, no vanity, no ftrife ; 

Men, woods and fields, all breathe untroubled life. 

Then keep each paſſion down, however dear; 

Truſt me, the tender are the moſt ſevere. 

Guard, while *tis thine, thy philoſophic eaſe, 

And aſk no joy but that of virtuous peace ; 

That bids defiance to the ſtorms of fate: 


High bliſs 1s only for a higher Rate, 


not 
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A 
PARA MME A S 5 


ON THE 


LaTTER PART of the SixrH CHAPTER of 
ST. KW. 


W HEN my breaſt labours with oppreſſive care, 
And o'er my cheek deſcends the falling tear; 

While all my warring paſſions are at ftrife, 

O, let me liſten to the words of life! 

Raptures deep- felt his doctrine did impart, 

And thus he rais'd from earth the drooping heart. 
Think not, when all, your ſcanty ſtores afford, WB 

Is ſpread at once upon the ſparing board; 

Think not, when worn the homely robe appears, 

While, on the roof, the howling tempeſt bears; | 

What farther ſhall this feeble life ſuſtain, 2 

And what ſhall clothe theſe ſhiv'ring limbs again. 

Say, does not life its nouriſhment exceed? | | 

And the fair body its inveſting weed ? | 
Behold! and look away your low deſpair 

See the light tenants of the barren air : ; 

To them, nor ſtores, nor granaries, belong, 4 

Nought, but the woodland, and the pleaſing ſong ; 10 

Vet, your kind heavenly father bends his eye A 

On the leaſt wing, that flits along the ſky. ; 
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To him they cry, in Winter's pinching reign ; 


To him they ſing, when Spring renews the plain, 


Nor is their muſic, nor their plaint in vain: 
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He hears the gay, and the diſtreſsful call, 
And with unſparing bounty fills them all. 
Obſerve the riſing lilly's ſnowy grace, 
Obſerve: the various vegetable race; 
They neither toil, nor ſpin, but careleſs grow, 
Yet ſee how warm they bluſh ! how bright they glow? 
What regal veſtments can with them compare 
What king ſo ſhining! or what queen ſo fair! 
If, ceaſeleſs, thus the fowls of heaven he feeds, 
If o'er the fields ſuch lucid robes he ſpreads,;, 
Will he not care for you, ye faithleſs, ſay ? 
Is he-unwiſe ? or, are ye leſs than they? | 
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8 O N G. 


I, 
OW. the: God of fond deſire, 
On miſchief bent, te Damen ſaid, 
Why not diſcloſe your tender fre, 
Nat own. it to, the lovely maid? 


II. | 
The ſhepherd mark'd his treacherous art, 
And, ſoftly fighing, thus reply'd : 
*Tis true, you have ſubdu'd my heart, 
But ſhall not triumph o'er my pride. 
III. 
The ſlave, in private only bears 
| Yaur-kcndage, who his love conceals; 
But when his paſſion he declares, 
You drag him at: your chariot-wheels. 
| SON. 
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8 S. 


H ARD is the fate of him who loves, 
Yet dares not tell his trembling pain, 
But to the ſympathetic groves, 
But to the lonely liſtening plain. 


Oh! when ſhe bleſſes next your ſhade, 
Ch! when her foot-ſteps next are ſeen 
In flowery tracts along the mead, 
In freſher mazes o'er the green, 


Ye gentle ſpirits of the vale, | 

To whom the tears of love are dear, 
From dying lilies waft a gale, 

And ſigh my ſorrows in her ear. 


Oh! tell her what ſhe cannot blame, 
Tho? fear my tongue mult ever bind ; 
Oh tell her that my virtuous flame 
Is as her ſpotleſs ſoul refin'd. 


Not her own guardian angel eyes 
With chaſter tenderneſs his care, 
Not purer her own wiſhes rife, 
Not holier her own ſighs in prayer. 


But if, at firſt, her virgin fear 
Should ſtart at love's ſuſpected name, 


With that of friendſhip ſooth her ear 


True love and friendſhip are the ſame. 


S2 SONG. 
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Make but the dear Amanda mine. 
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E 0 MF 0 
I, 


| 1 NLESS with my Amanda bleſt, 


In vain I twine the woodbine bower ; 

Unleſs to deck her ſweeter breaſt, 

In vain I rear the breathing flower : 

IE. 

Awaken'd by the genial year, 

In vain the birds around me ſing ; 
In vain the freſhening fields appear: 

tr ithout my love there is no ſpring. 


S O N G. 


FO R ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to love, 

And when we meet a mutual heart, 

Come in between, and bid us part: 


Bid us figh on from day to day, 
And wiſh, and wiſh the ſoul away ; 
Till youth and genial years are flown, 


And all the life of life is gone ? 


But buſy buſy fill art thou, 

To bind the loveleſs joyleſs vow, 
The heart from pleaſure to delude, 
To join the gentle to the rude. 


For once, O Fortune, hear my prayer, 
And I abſolve thy future care; 
All other bleſſings I reſign, 


SONG, 
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C OME, gentle God of ſoft deſire, 
Come and poſſeſs my happy breaſt, 
Not fury-like in flames and fire, 
Or frantic folly's wildneſs dreſt; 


But come in friendſhip's angel-guiſe: 
Yet dearer thou than friendſhip art, 
More tender ſpirit in thy eyes, 
More ſweet emotions at the heart. 


O come with goodneſs in thy train, 

With peace and pleaſure void of ſtorm, 
And wouldſt thou me for ever gain, 

Put on Amanda's winning form. 


ms F th at 2 1 * 


G E. 


O Nightingale, beſt poet of the grove, 
That plaintive ſtrain can ne'er belong to thee, 
Bleft in the full poſſeſſion of thy love: 
O lend that ſtrain, ſweet Nightingale, to me! 


'Tis mine, alas! to mourn my wretched fate : 
J love a maid who all my boſom charms, 

vet loſe my days without this lovely mate; 
Inhuman fortune keeps her from my arms. 


You, happy birds! by nature's imple laws 

Lead your ſoft lives, ſuſtain'd by nature's fare; 
You dwell wherever roving fancy draws, 

And love and ſong is all your pleaſing care: 


S 3 But 


\ Y HE wanton's charms, however bright, 


Is like the ſacred queen of night, 
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But we, vain ſlaves of intereſt and of pride, 
Dare not be bleſt leſt envious tongues ſhould blame: 
And hence, in vain I languiſh for my bride;. 
O mourn with me, ſweet bird, my hapleſs flame. 


—_— 
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Are like the falſe illuſive light, 
Whoſe flattering unauſpicious blaze 
To precipices oft betrays: 
But that ſweet ray your beauties dart, 
Which clears the mind, and cleans the heart, 


Who pours a lovely gentle light 
Wide o'er the dark, by wanderers bleſt, 
Conducting them to peace and reſt. 

A vicious love depraves the mind, 
"Tis anguiſh, guilt, and folly join'd ; 
But Seraphina's eyes diſpenſe 
A mild and gractous influence ; 

Such as in viſions angels ſhed 

Around the heav'n-illumin'd head. 

To love thee, Seraphina, ſure 

Ts to be tender, happy, pure; 

Tis from low paſſions to eſcape, 

And woo bright virtue's faireſt ſhape ; 
*Tis extaſy with wiſdom join'd; 
And heaven infus'd into the mind. 
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* 
A race, inhabitants of air, ; 
Who hymn your God amid the ſecret grove; 
Ye unſeen beings to my harp repair, 
And raiſe majeſtic ftrains, or melt in love. 


II. | 
Thoſe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid, 
With what ſoft woe they thrill the lover's heart! 
Sure from the hand of ſome unhappy maid, 
Who dy'd for love, theſe ſweet complainings part. 


III. 
Put hark! that ſtrain was of a graver tone, 
On the deep ſtrings his hand ſome hermit throws; 
Or he the ſacred Bard 4; who fat alone, 
In the drear waſte,. and wept his people's woes. 


IV. 
Such was the ſong which Zion's children ſang, 
When by Euphrates ſtream they made their plaint ; 
And to ſuch ſadly ſolemn notes are ſtrung 
Angelic harps,. to ſooth a dying faint. . 


* Z£:luss Harp, is a muſical inſtrument, which plays with 
the wind, invented by Mr. Oſwald; its properties are OY de- 
fcribed in the Caſtle of Indolence, 
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1 
Methinks I hear the full celeſtial choir, 
'Thro' heaven's high dome their awful anthem raiſe; 


Now chanting clear, and now they all conſpire 
To ſwell the lofty hymn, from praiſe to praiſe. 
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Let me, ye wand'ring ſpirits of the wind, 
Who, as wild fancy prompts you, touch the ſtring, I 
Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd, 2 
For till you ceaſe, my Muſe forgets to ſing. 3 

* 9 
III 02. 9 


JAIL, mildly pleafing Solitude, |. 

- Companion of the wile and good ; 4 
But, from whoſe holy, piercing eye, 5 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 

Oh ! how I love with thee to walk, | = 
And liſten to thy whifper'd talk, + | E 
Which innocence, and trath imparts, | 1 
And melts the moſt obdurate hearts. 


A thouſand ſhapes you wear with eaſe, 
And ſtill in every ſhape you pleaſe. 
„„ Now 
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Now wrapt in ſome myſterious dream, 
A lone philoſopher you ſeem ; 

Now quick from hill to vale you fly, 
And now you ſweep the vaulted ſky ; 
A ſhepherd next, you haunt the plain, 
And warble forth your oaten ſtrain ; 

A lover now, with all the grace 

Of that ſweet paſſion in your face : 
Then, calm'd to friendſhip, you aſſume 
The gentle-looking HarForD's bloom, 
As, with her Mus1DoR a, ſhe 

(Her Mus 1 pORA fond of thee) 

Amid the long withdrawing vale, 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale. 


Thine is the balmy breath of morn, 
Juſt as the dew-bent roſe is born; 
And while Meridian fervors beat, 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat; 
But chief, when evening ſcenes decay, 
And the faint landſkip ſwims away, 
Thine is the doubtful ſoft decline, 

And the beſt hour of muſing thine. 


Deſcending angels bleſs thy train, 
The virtues of the ſage, and ſwain ; 
Plain Innocence, in white array'd, 
Before thee lifts her fearleſs head; 
Religion's beams around thee ſhine, 
And chear thy glooms with light divine 
About thee ſports ſweet Liberty ; 
And rapt Urania ſings to thee, 


Vol. I. p 5 | Oh, 
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Oh, let me pierce thy ſecret cel], 
And in thy deep receſſes dwell ! 
Perbaps from Norwweed's ouk-clad hill, 
When Meditation has her fill, 

I juſt may caſt my careleſs eyes 

Where London's ſpiry turrets 11ſe, 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain, 
Thea ſhield me in the woods again. 


TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
THE PRINCE OF WALES, 


HILE ſecret leaguing nations frown around, 
Ready to pour the long-expeRed ſtorm ; 
While She, who, wout the reſtleſs Gaul to bound, 
Britannia, drooping grows an empty form; 
While on our vitals ſelfiſh parties prey, 
And deep corruption eats our ſoul away: 


Let in the Goddeſs of the Main appears 


A gleam of joy, gay, fluſhing every grace, 
As ſhe the cordial voice of millions hears, 

Rejoicing, zealous, o'er thy riſing race: 
Strait her re kindling eyes reſume their fire, 
The Virtues ſmile, the Muſes tune the lyre, 


But more enchanting than the Moſe's ſong, 
United Britons thy dear offspring hail: 
The city triumphs through ber glowing throng ; 

The ſhepherd tells his tranſport to the dale ; 
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The ſons of rougheſt toil forget their pain, 
And the glad ſailor chears the midnight main, 


Can aught from fair Auguſta's gentle blood, 
And thine, thou friend of liberty! be born, 
Can aught, ſave what is lovely, generous, good ; 
W hat will, at once, defend us, and adorn ? 
From thence prophetic joy new Edwards eyes, 
New Henrys, Annas, and Elizas riſe. 


May fate my fond devoted days extend, 
To ſing the promis'd glories of thy reign ! 
What though, by yearsdepreſs'd, my Muſe might bend; 
My heart will teach her till a nobler ſtrain; 
How, with recover'd Britain, will ſhe ſoar, 
When France inſults, and Spain ſhall rob, no more. 
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A  NUPTIAL 8ONG. 


Intended to have been inſerted in the Fourth Act of 
SOPHONISBA, a Tragedy. 


NOME, gentle Venus! and aſſuage 

| A warring world, a bleeding age. 
For nature lives beneath thy ray, 

The wint'ry tempcſts haſte away; 

A lucid calm inveſts the ſea, 

Thy native deep is full of thee ; 

The flowering carth, where-e'er you fly, 
Is all o'er ſpring, all ſun the (ky; 
A genial ſpirit warms the breeze, 
Unſeen among the blooming trees; 
2 The 
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The feather'd lovers tune their throat, 
The deſert growls a ſoften'd note; 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound, 
And love and harmony go round. 
But chief into the human heart 
You ſtrike the dear delicious dart: ; 
You teach us pleaſing pangs to know, 
To languiſh in luxurious woe ; 
To feel the generous paſſi »ns riſe, 
Grow good by gazing, mild by ſighs ; 
Each happy moment to improve, 
And fill the perfect year with love. 
Come, thou delight of heaven and earth ! 
To whom all creatures owe their birth; 
Oh, come, ſweet ſmiling! tender, come! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has cruſh'd us with his iron car, 
Has ray'd along our ruin'd plains, 
Has fuil'd them with his cruel ſtains, 
Has ſunk our youth in endleſs ſleep, 
And made the widow'd virgin weep. 
Now let him feel thy wonted charms 
Oh, take him to thy twining arms ! 
And, while thy boſom heaves on his, 
While deep he prints the humid kiſs, 
Ab, then! his ſtormy heart control, 
And figh thyſelf into his foul, 
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Ix cou pA RABLE SOPORIFIC DOCTOR. 


WE E T, ſleeky doctor! dear pacific ſoul ! 
Lay at the beef, and ſuck the vital bowl ! 
Still let th' involving ſmoak around thee fly, 
And broad- look'd dulneſs ſetile in thine eye. 
Ah! ſoft in down theſe dainty limbs repoſe, 
And in the very lap of ſlumber doze; 
But chiefly on the lazy day of grace, 
Call forth the lambent glories of thy face. 
If aught the thoughts of dinner can prevail, 
And ſure the Sunday's dinner cannot fail, 
To the thin church in ſleepy pomp proceed, 
Andlean on thy lethargic book thy head, 
Theſe eyes wipe often with the hallow'd lawn, 
Profoundly nod, immeaſurably yawn. 
Slow let thy prayers by thy meek lips be ſung, 
Nor let thy thoughts be diſtanc'd by thy tongue; 
If e'er the lingerers are within a call, 
Or if on prayers thou deign'ſt to think at all; 
Yet—only yet— the ſwimming head we bend; 
But when, ſerene, the pulpit you aſcend, 
Through every joint a gentle horror creeps, 
And round you the conſenting audience ſleeps, 
So when an aſs with ſluggiſh front appears, 
The horſes ſtart, and prick their quivering ears; 
But ſoon as e'er the ſage is heard to bray, 
The fields all thunder, and they bound away. 


THE 
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TRE HAPTTI - MAN 


E's not the Happy Man, to whom is given 
A plenteous fortune by indulgent heaven; 
Whoſe gilded roofs on ſhining columns riſe, 
And painted walls enchant the gazer's eyes; 
Whoſe table flows with hoſpitable cheer, 
And all the various bounty of the year ; 
Whoſe vallies ſmile, whoſe gardens breathe the Spring, 


Whoſe carved mountains bleat, and foreſts ſing; 

For whom the cooling ſhade in Summer twines, 
While his full cellars give their generous wines; 
From whoſe wide fields unbounded Autumn pours 

A golden tide into his ſwelling ſtores; 

Whoſe Winter laughs; for whom the lib'ral gales 
Stretch the big ſneet, and toiling Commerce ſails; 
When yielding crowds attend, and pleaſure ſerves; 
While youth, and health, and vigour, ſtring his nerves: 
Ev'n not all theſe, in one rich lot combin'd, 

Can make the Happy Man, without the mind; 
Where Judgment fits clear- ſighted, and ſurveys- i 
The chain of Reaſon with unerridg gaze; : 
Where Fancy lives, and to the brighteniag eyes ! 
His fairer ſcenes and bolder figures riſe; 

Where ſocial Love exerts her ſoft command, 

And plays the Paſſions with a tender hand; 

W hence every virtue flows, in rival ſtrife, 

And all the moral harmony of life. 
Nor canſt thou, Doddington, this truth decline, 
Thine is the Fortune, and the Mind is thine. 
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On the Report of a WoopEN BRIDeE to be built 
at WESTMINSTER. 


Y Rufus' Hall, where Thames polluted flows, 
Provok'd, the Genius of the river roſe, . 

And thus exclaim'd : „ Have I, ye Britiſh ſwains, 

5+ Havel for ages lav'd your fertile plains ? 

„ Giv'n herds, and flocks, and villages increaſe, 

* And fed aricher than a golden fleece ? | 

&« Havel, ye merchants, with each ſwelling tide, 

«& Pour'd Afric's treaſure in, and [ndia's pride ? 

«« Lent you the fruit of every nation's toil ? 

„% Made every.climate yours, and every ſoil? 

Vet pilfer'd from the poor, by gaming baſe, 

* Yetmuſt a Wooden Bridge my waves diſgrace ? 

Tell not to foreign ſtreams the ſhameful tale; 

And be it publiſh'd in no Gallic vale!” 

He ſaid; and plung'd into his cryſtal dome, 


While o'er his head the circling waters foam. 
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To Mr. MALLE T's Mus TAP HA. 
INCE Athens firſt began to draw mankind, 
To picture life, and ſhew th' impaſſion'd mind, 
The truly wiſe bave ever deem'd the ſtage 
The moral ſchool of each enlighten'd age. 
There, in full pomp, the tragic Muſe appears, 


Queen of ſoft ſorrows, and ot vſe ful fears. 
2 Faint 
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Faint is the leſſon reaſon's rules impart ; 
She pours it ſtrong and imſtant through the heart, 


If virtue is her theme; we ſudden glow 
With generous flame : and, what we feel, we grow. 


If vice ſhe paints; indignant paſſions riſe : 
The villain ſees himſelf with loathing eyes. 
His ſoul ſtarts, conſcious, at another's groan : 
Ard the pale tyrant trembles on his throne, 
To-night our meaning ſcene attempts to ſhow 
What fell events from dark ſuſpicion flow ; 
Chief when it taints a lawleſs monarch's mind, 
To the falſe heard of flattering ſlaves confin'd. 
The ſoul finks gradual to fo dire a ſtate ; 
Ev'n excellence but ſerves to feed its hate: 
To hate remorſeleſs cruelty ſucceeds, | 
And every worth, and every virtne bleeds, 
Behold, our author at your bar appears, 
His modeſt hopes depreſs'd by conſcious fears. 
Faults he has many—but, to balance thoſe, 
His verſe with heart-felt 1 ove of virtue glows: 
All flighter errors let indulgence ſpare ; 
And be his equal trial full and fair. 
For this beſt Britiſh privilege we call : 
Ther—as he merits, let him ſtand, or fall. 
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DENNIS To MR. THOMSON, 


Who had procured him a Benefit-Night. 


EFLECTING on thy worth, methinks I find 


Thy various Seaſons in their author's mind, 
Opring opes her bloſſoms, various as thy Muſe; 
And, like thy ſoft compaſſion, ſheds ber dews. 


Summer's 
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Summer's hot drought in thy expreſſion glows, 
And o'er each page a tawny ripeneſs throws. 
Autumn's rich fruits th' inflracted reader gains, 
Who taſtes the meaning purpoſe of thy ſtrains. 
Winter—but that no ſemblance takes from thee ; 
That hoary ſeaſon yields a type of me. 
Shatter'd by time's bleak ſtorms I withering lay, 
Leafleſs, and whitening in a cold decay! 

Yet ſhall my propleſs ivy, pale and bent, 

Bleſs the ſhort ſunſhine which thy pity lent. 
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Own Mz, T HO MS ON. 


OTHERS to marble may their glory owe, 
And boaſt thoſe honours ſculpture can beſtow; 
Short-liv'd renown ! that every moment muſt 

Sink with its emblem, and conſume to duſt þ 

But Thomſon needs no artiſt to engrave, 

From dumb Oblivion no device to ſave ; 

Such vulgar aids let names inferior aſk ; 

Nature for him aſſumes herſelf the taſk ; 

The Seaſons are his monuments of fame, 

With them to flouriſh, as from them it came. 
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